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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Jan. 19, 1751. 

1 CAME hete just to finish the old 
year at home ; the last I shall ever finish in this 
bid house, and the new one is how almost three 
weeks old before I have fduhd time to write to yoii. 
ith this time, and that too is how itiethinkd a long 
ivhile Su^, we have had the pleai^ure of seeing your 
brother* ; and I heartily wish my lueky chance 
would throw him in our way again, tha.t we might 
see more of him, for we forgot to ask him where 

* Her eldest brotheri John Carter^ Esq. of Deal* 

vot. II. B te 



he lodged^ However, without the help of chance 
I hope we may find him out e'er it be long^ for I 
take it for granted lie may at least be heard of at 
your uncle's. 

Well, but seriously now, can any body imagine 
why I have not written to you? \Yhy honestly your 
llambkr *, >^ hich is very pretty, ha& got inta my 
considering drawer, from whence nothing ever 
comes out again under half a year, and might have 
the old Italian epitaph most npuelaaichaly writ over it, 

Stava bene 

Ma per star meglio 

Sto qui. 

I have really and truly never been able to give it a 
second review, and i\'as sillily aslmraed to write to 
you till I had. I am grown a coxcomb, and spend 
more time than I should with my powder-box and 
piocushion. All ifaue' w^>rM f$ ooc^e to town,, and 
visits iQu^t be £i»aiC^. T^^ proJbi^bly^ ^her L«a4y 
Grey ^ or L94y Aaisoci^];,. or M^^mi^^} ox ^ther> 
that I am glad of aiay j^eteoce to i>e with <get$ a 
cold ; aad then tfa^i^e h ndthoAg \i^ be hiBaoKl ^ but 
work-bagfiy ^y^ tea-drinl^ipagB, and finqg ^evi^oi^g 

♦ One of Mrs. CaFter*s Essays published in the IR^ambkr^ 
pFobsbty Ntumber 100.. 

f 'Marchion^K (Sirey ^ gradd«ckiu^)hter to Dhc Du^e of Keut. 

J Daughter to the first Earl erf Hardwickc, and wife to^ 
George l4;itA i^^niotw 

p^iesw 
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parties. Next morning the sun shines, and whp 
can help taking an airing ; or the Carpenters are 
alone and want me, or somebody sends me a fine 
set of prints that must be looked over directly, or ^ 
book in print or manuscript that must be read and 
returned immediately or not at all-^and 3o day after 
day flies away *, and the poor drawer lies just as 
it did. 

But you must not lose your due praise* It was 
indeed exceedingly good of you to write that Paper 
(in the Rambler) and I thank you for it sincerely* 
And by the way the Bishop of Norwich f, who 
very particularly enquired after you, and sent you 
his compliments, desired me to engage you if pos- 
sible, to enliven those Papers by throwing in some- 
thing of your own, which he thought you better 
capable of doing than any body. I did not tell 
him how good you had been, because I did not 
know whether you would care I should. 1 Was 
sorry the other day to see a Rambler (though a 
good one) upon Milton, because the author has 
been much censured for carrying his humanity and 
good-nature so much too far, as to assist that vil- 

• So Horace lamented over the trifling engagements of a 
town life. — Perditut haec inter misero lux, non sine voti3* 
Sat. lib. ii. vi. 

t Dr. Hayter, ati amiably aiid learned prelate, aftei'wards 
Bisttop Qf London* 

B St lainous 
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laiiiouji forger Lauder in his Apology. Ha^^cf yoti 
seen any of that astonishing controvc rsy r I write 
to night merely to tell you why I do not write, &o 
adieu ! 



Mrs. carter to jMiss TALBOT. 

Deal, Rb, 14, 1751. 

It is not, dear Miss Talbot, for want of 
thinking tliat I have been this age in your debt, fen- 
I certainly have thought of it for several days with 
shame ; but indolence and the head-ach have stifled 
all my convictions, and it was not till this preseitt 
moment that I could prevail on myself to take up a 
pen in your service, or rather iri my own, for I 
know no good you are likely to get by it ; and it 
would probably have been as well if my said pen 
had laid quietly in its standish, or, to give it a 
more perfect quietus, had been conveyed to thit 
same drawer of your's, where depaited dullness 
slumbers iri peace M'hen you haVe pronounced the 
iiovissima verba^ and hicjace secures its everlasting 
repose. I wish the foolish Letter had been lodged 
there, which I have been wasting my time to find a 

meaning 



meaning to, and which has called me away from 
you; not but it is a very fine tiling, decorated with 
all manner of hearts and scarifications of hearts, 
and sundry otiier witty and quaint devices, which 
seem rather too regular for the operations of a 
monkey. The form of writing seems to be a curi- 
ous imitation of the ancient eggs and hatchets ; as 
to the language, from the extreme difficulty of un- 
derstanding any one word in it, I conjecture it to be 
the Cyprian. The author of this elaborate piece 
of mechanism is beyond my guessing, (After all, 
it will make a mighty clever fly-trap.) I have a 
much greater curiosity to find out the author of a 
book Mrs. Underdown has lately been reading to 
me, with which we are both greatly charmed. The 
title is " Directions for the Employment of Time.'* 
I do not know w hether it may not be rather a foolish 
than a laudable curiosity that makes one so solicit- 
ous to find out the author of what one so greatly 
approves; at least the enquiry often end& in a griev- 
ous disappointment, when the author stnd the man 
appear to be such very different people. Have you 
seen Stanzas in ^ Cpun^ry Chijrch-yard? and dp 
pot you greatly admire them * ? I^qder's affair is 
i*eallyveryastomsbing; surely the man must be out 
of his wits. 1 am sorry Mr. Johnson should |iave 

t Cpl/s admired ^\figyi wUch wai Erst printed in 1750* 

: incurred 



incurmd any censure about this wretched busiaess- 
I am told the Rambler will be continued no longer 
than to complete the year. Are you not rejoiced 
that your friend Mr. Jones *> whose poetry, not- 
withstanding all the charitable remonstrances of 
Mrs. Talbot, you used to draw out of a portman- 
teau by the r^am for my study, is going to exhibit 
a Play ? 

I imagine my brother has before this given you. 
txmte account of himself. I am going to lose all 
iny childiren but Harry : they are all gomg to town, 
my isist^r into Devonshire-street f, ^T\d when she 
\vill return there is no conjecturing, for the people 
there are like papers in your considering drawer, 
unless they happen to be of that volatile unruly 
kind, thiil they make their escape, ahd choose rathfeV 
to be fluttered about by the four winds of heavenj 
and be blowh to the very verge of tihe Godwin 
Sands, than lie tquietly and peaceably trfider any 
kind of ioek and key, 

Whethei* I ihay ^ ioott for a #teek br two to 
Gantei'bury, or tvbether I iha^ foi-bear, Ih a point 
fet pmeht fe dfebai». Mfes Lynfeh will shortly 

♦ PVobAfely fhftity Jdnes, 'briglrtaHy k^ Irisk fcrifcklayer> #fA> 
was ^pktromted by Lbrd Chesterfield. He published a volutae 
of Poems, and " The Earl of Essex," a Play. See an ac<^ 
(pount of bim in Biog. Diet. 



make her final exit from Kent, and to spend some 
time with her first seems to be her due. I have had 
a very pressing invitation from Miss Hall. But 
there are twenty little awkward cirtiraistanees 
which occasion twenty little awkward difficulties in 
this affair. But perhaps it may be right to get the 
better of them all, because it is not impossible but 
downright indolence jnay be the foundation of some 
of them, an enchantress who is mighty apt to im- 
plicate herself into all my deliberations, and often 
appears with such a solemn fece of wisdom and ar- 
gument tliat it is not very easy to find out the 
cheat. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Feb. 29, 1751. 

What shall I say, dear Miss Carter, 
a^bout my considering drawer? I am downright 
ashamed of it> and most heartily beg, not your's, 
but Mr. .Johnson's and all his readers' pardon, for 
suffering so many idlenesses to delay my returning 
you a piece deserving a much better fate. My ex- 
cuse is nothing but mere wicked racketing^ as you 

very 



very justly calj it ; and wicked it really is, for nOr 
thing, I believe, so effectually corrupts the heart and 
depraves the understanding, 'ifhe thin^ itself^ 
racketing^ is ^ bad thing, by which I mean, not 
only going to public places, not only consuming life 
in idle visits an4 dress, but merely the being out 
upon whatever succession of plaqsible pretences, 
perpetually out all dq,y and eyery day. This is my 
case ; I jiave not time to reject upon a line I read, 
or consider a line I wfite, or indulge one remem- 
brance of past tinges, qr carry on one train of use- 
ful thought, so niuch am I taken up wkh (he ordi- 
nary and due civilities of life. What can one do ? 
I have not been at one public place ; I have seen a 
card-table but twice ; I never go either to bear-gar- 
dens or auctions ; and yet my poor head is as giddy 
and as empty as if I whirled through the whole 
round of impertinence. Yet I cannot wish the 
number of people I love and esteem less, nor can I 
refuse to be ^yith them while it is in my power ; hut 
glad shall I be when I get into the peace arid free- 
dom of the cpuntry. 

I shall wish to hear of your going to Canterbury, 
but do not let any circumstance in it affect you more 
than the changes and varieties of this world ought 
to do, which, by the heightenings of a too fine 
imagination, may be made almost insupportable to 
a too sensible heart. I imagine Miss Lynch is go- 
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ing. tQ change her name, and heartily wish her all 
possible* happiness. 

"VVe wer^ quite unlucky in not seeing your bror 
ther. The Bishop is in residence at St. Paul's all 
this monthj, and dines with the Bishop of Durham 
^very day; but my mother and self will be very 
happy to see him any day, and indeed wish very 
much for that pleasure. After this month he will 
be sure to find us all three and a plumb-pudding 
any Sunday at one o'clock. 

Did I ever mention to you an Essay on Employ- 
ipent? We rervd it with much pleasure; the author. 
Dr. Bolton, Dean of Carlisle *, a vei^ good man, 
much acquainted with my Lord Chancellor s family, 
from whence he has taken his Enilia, Leonora, and 
Scipio. I am glad, for your sake, you do not see 
Scipio as often as I do, for he is certainly very near 
the ideal Captain— npt mi/ ideal though — Afy ideal 
pt this time should be some truly enterprizing hero, 
that would undertake to carry through an immedi- 
ate reformation of this whole island, as the The- 
seus's and suph pretty men did formerly. Indeed 
one is terrified at the growing profligacy of the age. 



* He published this work in the p/eccd ing year; in 8vo. and 
it was at first ascribed to the pen of Mr. Gilbert West. Lord 
f lardwick^ had tHe credit of patronizing this excellent man. 
See an account of him in Biog. Dictionary, 

My 
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My acquaintance and intimacy, I thank GLbd',' lies 
among many good and excellent persons ; but the 
general disregard of the world to all that is serious 
and important, the encreasing wickedness, extra- 
vagance, and cruelty of evei'y week, makes one 
tremble for a guilty nation, lest its very being 
should soon be dissolved. Have you read Field- 
ing's excellent, incomparable " Patriot," truly pa- 
triot book? or the Bishop of Worcester upon Gin? 
— Yet these things can be published, talked of, 
acknowledged to be just and well writ, and not 
wake one statesman out of his dream of ambition, 
ov fashion, or amusement, into care of the real in- 
terests of the public. Not one heart seems to glow 
with the desire of extirpating villainy or preventing 
miisery and pain. Very soon we shall be a nation 
of savages. I am the warmer just now, from a sad 
^ory of a poor honest creature, servant of our 
carrier^ murdered last week, with the most terrible 
circumstances, by a parcel of wretches, whose 
vileness perhaps began in diversions and gin. 

Let me change this painful subject, and talk to 
you of the tranquil little lady, Amable Grey*, just 
now become one of us, and, Miss Carpenter, very 
soon to become Lady Egremont. I saw her last 

V 

A 

* Now Baroness Lucas ; eldest daughter of the Earl of 
Hardwicke, and Matchioness Grey. 

night 
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night in high beauty ; my lord was with her. I 
am assured he is most deserving, and know him to 
be a most as^r^eablc man. Both families are de- 
lighted with the match, and the young peopte seem 
unfeignedly attached to each other. This cheerful 
scene has awakened Lady Cai penter, and restored 
her to herself. 

I am just interrupted by my mother bringing me 
the shells your brother Harry so kindly sent me, 
the admiring which, the sight of the sea-weed we 
gathered with you below Dover CiifT, the recollec- 
tion of those very pleasant days, has given me 
much to think of and much to say had I but time. 
Alas ! how true your conclusion, how I feel its 
force! This dissipated life does indeed stifle every 
social affection and tender feeling. How much 
greater is the real pleasure of indulging one such 
reverie, of dwelling on one such friendly remem- 
brance ! But the puppet-show scenery shifts so 
often and so fast, one has not time to fix one's eye 
on any object. 

There is an excellent woman, indeed greatly 
good, now dangerously ill, who ought to engage 
almost every thought and feeling of n^y heart, since 
hef goodness to me has run parallel with my life> 
Lady Portland, who in her 79th year has all the 
vigour of mind and cheerfulness of temper of the 

gayest 
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gayest youth, a!^d was well indeed in every respect, 
till seized with a fever last week, and I am at this 
moment in great suspense of hope and fear about 
her ; yet you and your Rambler, (which has at last 
found its way out of my considering drawer, that 
its beauties may not be lost to the world through 
my fault) Miss Carpenter and her wedding deaths, 
Lady Grey and her little girl, and fifty friends be- 
sides, divide my attention, and vary it with cheer- 
fuller thoughts. Adieu ! Do not fi^il to let me se;e 
the enclosed in print next week. 



Mrs- carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, March 4, 1751. 

You need not make any apologies about 
my Rambler. I had no idea when I sent it you 
that it was worth a second reading, and had lite- 
rally so indifferent an opinion of it that I should not 
have sent it, only to convince you of my readiness 
to do what you desired. Having honestly told you 
my humility, I will now, with equal honesty, tell 
you my vanity, that upon the whole it pleases me 

bettef 
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better than Mr. Richardson's Rambler *. Db yoft 
like that Paper? and will you be angry with me for 
not liking it at all ? I cannot see how some of h» 
doctrines can be founded on any other s-uppositiort 
than that Providence designed one half of thfe 
Jiuman species for idiots and slaves. On^ would 
think the man was, in this respect, a Mahometan. 

I can easily imagine how much you must be en'- 
gaged in the hurry of London, and if you were 
condemned to spend the whole year in a constant 
round of company, your situation^ would be piti- 
able. But as six months of your time are spent in 
the quiet of studious retirement, surely the world, 
which stands so much in need of such examples as 
Vour's, has a very equitable claim to the rest. It 
appears inconceivable to me, that there can be any 
thing wicked in such a kind of racketing as your's. 
You say your acquaintance and intimacy lies 
among numbers of excellent people. I am pcfr- 
suaded they are so, and for that very reason can- 
not see w by you should wish to be at a distance 
from them. Suppose these and all other excellent 
people were for running away from the world and 
one another, and each was to take to a separate 
cell, how must the party of virtue necessarily be 
weakened, and its influence contracted ! Strong as 

* ProbaWy No. 97' Mrs. Carter's was No 100. 

th^ 
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the power of vice and folly may be, it would be* 
come much stronger, and run greater lengths, if it 
was left unawed and unrestrained by the never-fail^ 
ing force of good examples ; and the more of these, 
tJi^ more successftil the opposition. The Theseus s 
and H^tules, and other pretti/ fellorvs of old, con- 
:OBrtting whom you make such honorable mention, 
did not bring about their designs by spending their 
whole lives in rural retirement. Oh, but they were 
provided with a club, and such an argument as 
kaocking on the head, no human depravity could 
pretend to resisti To be sure you are not furnished 
iv'ith a^y such formidable weapon as this, and if 
yoy w^xe^ I am incliiied to think you would make 
]^ut ai^ fiwkward use of it ; but there are certain 
fea3 violent methods, that will pever f^il in some 
degree of producing their effect. The misfortune 
i§, tha,t people of superior excellence in understand^ 
ij^^ mfi virtue are apt too hastily to conclude, that 
tixdr example is of no use to mankind, becausie 
they find that it is impossible to make all with whom 
they converse just as wise and good as themselves. 
I had begun soflonething on this subject last summer* 
by way of Rambler, wliich I would send you, but 
upon iookijag it over, find it not legible nor worth 
tr^scribing. I sent tlie Paper to ^L\ Johnson, as 
you desired, and you see he has printed it, having 
made &Qi»e Oiwissioos, wi^^ich .^em, in my opinion, 
8 to 
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to have taken off both from the meanin? and what 
spirit there was in it. The leaving out the names 
of Pettr and Paul * seem3 to leave it in utter 
doubt, among people who do not greatly study 
them at least, what authors are meant. 

Shall I 3end you any more Epictetus ? or is it a 
puzzle to you till you get quietly into the country ? 
I rejoice to hear of tlie happy prospects from Lady 
Egremont's match, and shall bq heartily glad to 
jcongratuJate you on Lady Portland's recovery. One 
is always unreasonable enough to think good people 
die too young, even at foursoore. Do nat put 
yourself to any incocivenie^ce, in the midst of all 
y^W* tmstle^ and engagements, to write me long 
Letters ; for ttiough I have few pleasures equal to 
the reading them, I cpmot bear tp thiuk of adding 
to youf incumbrances. Harry looks very inagn^- 
^cent about the honor you have done bis shells, and 
has more at your service. 

* In the last edition of Mrs. Carter's Works these are re-, 
stored from her own Manuscript; and there does not seem to 
have been any goud reason for the omission at first. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEtt; 



PiccadiHy, March iff, 1751. 

It can be no inco)rveHience, no incum^ 
hrancc to me, dear Miss Carter, to write to you ; 
and the longer the Letter the more I indulge my- 
self. I will answer your^s in ordeir, arid first for the 
Makorhetati Mi*. Richardson. Fie upon yoii ! in- 
deed I see no harm in that poor Paper, and must 
own myself very particularly fond of it. He does 
not pretend to give a scheme (not an entire scheme) 
of female education, only to say how when well 
educated they should behave, in oppositioii to the 
racketing life of the Ranelagh-eduCation misses df 
these our days. Do read it over again a little caii- 
didly. How can you ever imagine that the author 
of Clarissa has not an idea high endugh of whal 
women may be, and ought to be ? Have you seen 
the new edition ? There are most incomparable ad-^ 
ditions to it. Asking this question reminds me that 
I never answered one of your's about Mr. Gray's 
country church-yard. It is indeed the most gene-* 
rally and the most justly admired that any little 

poeni 
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poem hai$ been, sitice your owl dew out ddietO'Wn 
ivy tower to perch upon his *< 

All you ^yof the advantages of a mfixt and busy, 
a sociable life I allow, two things only supposed 
(which alas ! are not to be sufpposed in my case) 
that one is capable of dodng good to othersj and 
incapable of getting harm oneself. My very light 
mind is more apt to be utterly diss-ipated among 
trifles, than you I am persuaded can have any idea 
. of. And by this time of year all my good country 
habits of diligence, recollection, and method^ are 
so worn out, that I sit quite contentedly down in 
my little painted boat, and let it be carried along 
the stream of amusement without any degree of 
reluctance. 

My acquaintance lies indeed amotig excellent 
people, but then they are so many of them that, to 
speak literally and truly, my little narrow mkid 
has not room to hold them all at oMe, with all the 
variety of attentions and sentitbents that beioftg pe- 
culiarly to every one. But you will say this very 
eflfort though seeming hopeless enlarges the naiTow 
mind in some degree. — At this minute mine takea 
in none but painful images. Poor ejccetient Lady 
Portland ! Various have been the turns of her ili- 

♦ In allusion to tikc begiimiDg of Mrs. Qffter** * Od« to 
Wisdom.'^ 
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ness. And alas ! in all tliis time I have never seen 

* 

her. How is it that people are in this world torn 
from one ! one is near them perpetually — ^yet some 
invisible adamantine bar makes an eternal separa* 
tion, and one has seen them for the last time, when 
one thinks of seeing them every day. Dear, ho- 
nored, beloved Lady Portland I 

I am, thank God, very well but very thin ; no- 
thing hurts me but a crowded Ridotto till four in 
the morning. People are in much anxiety about 
the poor Prince *, who was yesterday I fear in very 
great danger. The amiable Princess (who is very 
near her time) has not been out of his room, (where 
she has a couch to lie on) these three days. Adieu ! 
I can talk of nothing but dismals. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Pealj UwrckU^ 1751* 

v^ XV'ell according to your advice I have 
given Mr. Richardson another reading and confess 



^* Frfdericjt Pfiirce of Wales, father of his present Majesty, 
He died cmly four days after the date of this Letter, 

. . myself 



myself to have been too much prejudiced both by 
the opinions of those who read it before me, and 
from some of his own notions which I had lately 
seen on another subject, and that the Paper itself, if 
tny head had not been full of these when I read it, 
might have appeared to much greater advantage. 

I now long as much as you can do, for the time 
of your going to Cuddesden, for however gallantly 
you may go through the fatig ues of a ridotto, I by 
no means can be reconciled to the account I hear 
from yourself and from my brother of your being 
grown so thin. If I was a manager in the house, 
the style of it should be altered forthwith. I hope 
your apprehensions about Lady Portland were too 
melancholy, as I find by otiier accounts all hopes 
are not yet given over. How I grieve for the ami- 
able Princess, and her poor children ! How far the 
nation is concerned in the Prince's death I am no 
judge, but the distress of his family must be reajl 
and sinks one's spirits. 

Miss Lynch is now Mrs. Bargrave *, and has left 
Kent ; I did not see her, perhaps it was as well* 
She was a good deal affected at parting with somQ 

. • Wi&'toilsitac Bargrave, Esq. then of Lmcoln'i Inn, tindi 
iftijrwar^s ^f E^try Couf t,. Kept. She was daughter to Dt^ 
Lynch a physician of eminence at Canterbury, who was 
^ounger brotner to thf ^ezn. 

c 2 of 
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irf her friends, and it is more than probable I nright 
not have been so valiant as I thought myself. My 
father and sister Mary go to town next week, and 
my sister Peggy returns, so most of the family are 
in motion but myself, who remain quietly stuck 
here, like a shell fish to a rock. Adieu ! 



w 



Miss TALBOT to Mbs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, April 9^ 1751. 

Did I tell you, dear Miss Carter, that I 
longed to go .Cuddesden ? So I did and jso I do 

r I ' ' 

most sincerely, and yet I am glad our going is put 
off for a fortnight. Why? For a very bad reason, 
because let any appointed time come when it will, 
1 am never ready for it; something or other un- 
finished^ somebody I wtot to see more of. Tis 
this kind of something still to do^ that makes one 
live on so contentedly year after year, so don^t let 
us quarrel with it, but yet that constant unsteadi- 
ness is a great fault of mine, and I will try to mend 
it if I cah. * Do not fancy I shall be a njiere skele- 
ton by the tinifc appointed. I am sorry ybur bro- 
ther 'saw mfe' with' such 'an evil eye, fori really am 



12^1 

\ 

I • . . . • f 

very well however smoke-dried, do pray entreat 
Captain Carter to call again that he may see how 
my looks are improved. The Bishop desires you 
will engage your father, &c, to dine with us on the 
21st between one and two. If Miss Peggy has 
such a passion for the country as mine, I quite 
envy her the joy she must feel when first saluted by 
the view of Kentish violets and primroses. To say 
nothing of the poor shell Jish who must make one 
rejoice to see whatever rock it is stuck upon. But 
how much rather would I hear of your being a 
bird with pretty painted wings, that might carry 
you swiftly from place to place wherever you have 
*a friend, wherever you could delight or be de- 
Jighted: had this been the case you would cer- 
tainly have been with us yesterday (*tis now the 
1 1th) not in the nKwrning at St Paul's *, where we 
were for four disagreeable hours surrounded with 
stuffs and papers ; but in the afternoon at Hamp^ 
stead where we dined with the Bishop of Durham, 
in a most enchanting gay pretty elegant, house, that 
he has made there, and where I had an opportu- 
nity to make your compliments to the Bishop of 
Korwich. 

You will think I am in the true taste of the town 

^ Where the deanery house was then fitting up for their 
teteption^ 

resolved 
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iresolved to banish all melancholy thoughts out of 
my he^d, since I have writ to you so far without 
naming any of thosQ kiiid of subjects,, qf which this 
winter has afforded so many. The having plays 
and diversions renewed already, wjien the sad so* 
lemnity that methinks should " Banish like a dream 
delight andJQij" is still unperformed, has. something 
very shocking in it. I really imagine it proceeds 
from a principle of good-nature to acjtors, and 
dancers, and such other commonly calle4^ poor der 
^iU; but a false and mistaken kind of g|(Pspd-najture 
it is, and such a one as has a thousand fatal tondr 
(cncie^s, and would sacrifice every propriety and de* 
cency of life to its own ideal excellencies. The 
true gopd^nature is such as Lady Portland's was. 
She is gooey and how many, and wlmt a number 
feel her loss ! 
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Mbs-CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

SjKCE like the pthpr folks of this world 
you are not quite ready, why I am glad you journey 
to Cuddesden is put off for a fortnight, as I hqpe 
my father, brother, and sister, will be able to ac- 

(> -cept 
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ccpt my Lord's kind invitation. Peggy came' nprne 
last week, she is much obliged to you for your cori-l 
gratulations so far forth as they afe well mean^ but 
prefers the smoke of London to all the fra^rancci 
of Kentish violets and primroses, aiid had rather 
be waked by the hoarse calling of small coal, than 
the warbling of linnets, notwithktianding whieli she 
is very well pleased to come home again. 

It is so long since I have disused the art of fly- 
ing, that the fine painted wings you so kindly ^wisfi 
me might endanger my neck. I novv seem^ entirely, 
accommodated to a state pf inactivity and repose, 
and grow on faster and faster to my rock, an J it 
must be a violent effort that c6uld draw ine fi'om; 
it And yet besides the particular inducement that' 
there are some very valuable people in the world' 
whom I must be strangely stupid not to wish some- 
times to see, tlfere are more general reasons that' 
should make one chuse to mixa little now and then 
in the hurry of society, in order to keep up some 
kind of connexion with the universal community of 
mankind; to enlarge and vary one's idfeas, and thus 
bedome more useful, and more agreeable to those 
with whom one is chiefly to converse, tnati it is pos- 
sible to be in an absolute regular clock-work kind 
of life, where one is always moved by the same 
springs, and perpetually striking the same notes,* 
and thus in tiine grow as tiresome to people as an 

old 
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old tuoe. From such considerations I should thmk 
it right, perhaps^ not to live year after year upon 
the same^pot, and the same contracted circle of 
conversation, if it .was in my power to do other- 
ivi^e, , But yet th^^t it is npt in my power gives me 
no yneasinesfi. A natural indolence, which was 
pnce checked and in some degree ov^r-ruled by the 
conversation of the worlds now that it is set free 
from all. restraint, seems to havp gpt the entire pos- 
si^on of me, land the way of life I am in, appears 
to be the very way in which I apfi most lijcely tp be 

. Kothing can be more just, or more properly ap- 
plied, than what you s^y about false good-nature, 
for was real benevolence the motive of this com-^ 
passipn, surely some patriot hand would, be ei^- 
erted to stop the tqrrent^pf wickedness, and save a 
poor infatuated devoted nation, fropi vice and its 
never failing consequencje, destruction... However, 
these people, it is to be 3upposed, act from a prin^ 
ciple of charity, conformable to their pwn senge of 
human wants, for maijy an able politician haSj no . 
doubt, a very jsincere and affecting, persuasion pfj 
the necessity of money, to the welfare, of mankind^;, 
who pever took it into his head that there ever was 
such p, necessity in point of virtue. » . > 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

CuddesAeUf Mai/ lO, ifSU ^ 

At last, dear Miss Carter, we are got 
into the country, on Thursday I hope my Lord 
will be able to join us, and then the joys of the 
country begin. At present we are only in a state 
of insipid tranquillity^ for 'tis a strange kind of 
transition, ftom the hurry of London to absolute 
solitude. And when <me looks back upon a long 
winter^ which has been filled up with unavoidably 
trifles that left one at the time no leisure to reflect 
what they were,, and to what use, the mind is pre- 
tented with such a mere blank that it gives a mor«^ 
tifyiog View of the insignificance of human life. 
But this is not the true way of considering things^ 
the feel of tdissatisfaction is what we never ought to 
indulge, and thinking a little deeper sets all oneV 
ideas right The only consequence to be' dra^wni 
firom thp imperfections and poornesses^ that experi- 
ence will continually discover bpth lin a^sbciatde 
and a solitary life, is, that which evkr is oile'^ >lot^ 
each in its turn is equally good, and the othei: de«* 
iserves not to be regretted, though it may be dieer«* 
fuUy w^comed wh^o it comes in turn* It does hot 

piefLS9 
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please me (till I make some of these wise reflec- 
tions on it) that such a mind as your's should be 
confined in so retired a scene ; sometime or other 
you will, you must be in the world again, therefore 
don't indulge your indolence, but keep up the amus- 
able and sociable spirit even while you wander soli- 
Itary on the sea-shore. I don't love .to hear you 
talk of tiiat indrllence, people that can write; re^ 
and think like yqu, oUgbt neyer to be itidoledt mx^ 
less they ai«! out-of spiuits, or unwell; and whiie 
the activity of the mmd is kept up they ark inneadi^ 
11$^ for every kind of scene. Changes . of scene 
must be in this world, and therefore ^tis wrckig'ik^ 
to suit one^s way of thinking to them;. I sfiythis 
to my^f as much as to i you, for; thete- ib nol: the 
moat trifling. change in aoiy. objeict Ai;Quiid ^nejthat I 
am not fodiahly incdm^d to r^ret.ii::L¥Qix- will :be;< 
lieve then that it was nxDt with pseifeot good 9pB»tif 
I took my last leave of tlie poor jidkl irouse : in:Bic4 
(^Uly, winch 1> haive beeanused 4x>j £»ri:thesa eigh^*. 
t^eo^ears. Some fond rernembrancte oriotherfce- 
Imiged to every room, ta every inc^'ih.it;. and with* 
nimiy: a serious recoHeqtion, and many ^a fateful 
tiioii^bt I asi^dto go musing about it all the ^winter:' 
And y^ it has been a very gay sociable uintei^j ifor 
tl«)ugU I have been but at few^ publid plaiaeil't 
have been much amongst my friends. ^ ^ 
: About tiiis time twelvemonth we weie happy iti. 

that 
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that agreeable journey we took into Kent, arid" I 
cannot recollect the very pleasant time we spent 
there, without feeling a renewal / of gratitude to 
every body tiiat contributed to make it so, but 
most particularly so to you. I meant to have writ 
you a very long Letter, but the sun chuses to shine 
for the first time since we came here, and tempts 
me to walk. 

I do not tliink we have ever writ to one another 
about the dispositions^ -made withr Fegardr to the 
education of the young Royal family. Really we 
are strangely neglectful of the public good. How- 
ever, considering we took no care about it, I think 
matters have up^ the whole been pretty well or- 
dered. I think you will be pleased with what I 
wte told df the Bish^^- of No'fwieh^s manner of ad* 
xire^sinji hitiii^f tb tl^s Ifttte Pr^ince bf Wales one 
of the flrstaittiies he wHS' wlA him.- He asked hini, 
i#litether-if h^i»xvad settingir^mt oh' A -journey he 
^imld like tt^ gallop a Veiy iittie wa;^ at first, and 
Iwwre^ all tber ifest-rug^d, irift»ic^te, arid'tedious, or 
to gtt(H&f doftie fevv 'dJffiiiultaitei^ just at first, and 
gallop g\*iM^ and smbotbly all the rest of the^Way? 
' — You see the application. The Prince was so 
pleaged with his raanher, that Be told him, with 
honest politeness, b6 believed he could learn al- 
most any thing of him. Every body is delighted 
with this charming boy, and speaks well of him in 

every 
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every respect I fancy the King has not for many 
years felt such true happiness as he now enjoys, by 
having every laudable and tender affection of his 
heart called out towards the Princess and her sweet 
children. He behaves in a way that must. make 
him beloved by all his subjects, and amiable and 
great in history. As much Epictetus as you please 
now. 
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Mrs. CARTEK to Miss TALBOT. 



Ik%\iMayi\i 1751. 
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I HOPE by this tki^e fon aw perfeOly 
Jiappy, by the arriyi^ of n^y Lprd oftd fine weather* 
^ut really aiid triily just no)y I. have [ft. mpsti violent 
disinclination tp writj^g^ being hanra§^:akaQst.to 
death with various di^put^s a^nd turmigil% thatbatte 
much disturbed the pieace of this othei1vise> agreed- 
able society. How difficult is it for a temper, we^ 
find untoward as mine is, to conduct itself ^ith iinr 
nocence ! when one is aflfected in so many various 
ways, the safest method seems to be. absolute sit 
lence* This too has its inconveniences, and yet to 
t4k is, without the utmost caution, to : dp wrong. 

And now probably you may think with a^U these 

vexations 
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vexations t am tolerably prepared to receive your 
lessons, and to look with great composure on any 
change. But still disagreeable as some circum- 
stances in my present situation are, k is unreason- 
able to complain, for in general there are more 
advantages in our present state, than upon a calm 
consideration can be foreseen in any otlien And 
although I know you will be angry with me, I can- 
not for my life help telling you, that ever since I 
have^ been made unhappy by these commotions, it 
has been a great subject of consolation to me, that 
I never was tempted by any voluntary connexion to 
engage myself in the interests, passions, and tu- 
mults of the world. If I have suffered from the 
troubles of others, who have more sense, more 
understanding, and more virtues than I might 
reasonably have expected to find, what might I 
not have suffered from a husband 1 Perhaps be need- 
lessly thwarted and contradicted in every innocent 
enjoyment of life: involved in all his schemes right 
or wrong, and perhaps not allowed the liberty of 
even silently seeming to disapprove them ! It is 
true indeed the righteous laws of heaven are all 
consistent, nor is any human creature placed in a 
situation in which it is not possible to be wise and 
good, but if one state appears more liable to dan- 
ger and uneasiness than another, why should people 
expose themselves to voluntary difficulties? 

lam 
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I am much obliged to you for relating to me the 
Bishop of Norwich's Address to our Prince, it has 
really given me great pleasure. It was not for 
want of public spirit that I neglected to consult 
with you what was to be done for the good of the 
nation, and the young Royal family, whom I have 
had greatly at heart, and had formed a scheme for 
their education, in which I was so happy that I 
felt quite disappointed that it did not take effect, 
and determined to have nothing more to do in the 
affair, than sincerely to wish the method that is 
fixed on may prove a happy one. The behaviour 
of the King is truly noble and good. 

I send you a deal of Epictetus, and have more 
ready for you ; has my Lord heard any thing of the 
translation said to be going on in Edinburgh? I 
long for you to see Epictetus in a better dress, he 
will appear to more advantage than in my vile dis- 
guise. You must allow me to put you in mind of 
a promise yon was so good as to make me when I 
had the happiness of seeing you lastyear* > 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddefden, June 8, 1751. 

Alas! dear Miss Carter, I have long, 
intended to write to you, and am ashamed ; but 
the Bishop of Gloucester is here, and the Bishop 
of Oxford is an idle man, and has not read over 
your Epictetus, but notwithstanding all these diffi- 
culties I am determined to write to you to day. 

I am grieved for you more than I can express, 
and wish you was at Canterbury or any where from 
the tents of Kedar *, where to speak of peace is a 
signal for battle. As for your arguments against 
marrying, I do not allow their force. That every 
state of life has its restraints, its cares, and difficul- 
ties, should, I think, make one look upon them all 
with a more equal and indifferent eye than one is 
apt to do; and being fully convinced that nothing 
is perfect on this side eternity, be ready to deter- 
mine with ease and composure upon whatever 
choice seems to have the fairest probability, nor be 
frightejied at any change, since every change is but 
from one kind of good and evil that one has been 
used to, to a pew mixture of the same, ingredients 

• See Psalm C3CX; 5. 

which 
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which the dispensbg hand of Providence, either 
holding or merely pointing it out to our choice, 
knows to be at the same time more wholesome for 
us than the former. I fancy many over delicacies 
and unhappy prepossessions arise from one's havr 
ing taken up a notion, that we must never change, 
byt for somewhat absolutely and completely good ; 
that this perfection may possibly by some few 
happy people be found, cannot be denied. While 
we converse with human creatures, something must 
be past over in every temper : therefore I have no 
idea of its being more dreadful (supposing a cha- 
racter in the main good and deserving) to have 
some few faults and errors to pass over in a volun- 
tarily chosen object of duty than in any othen 
Some restraints we must bear, 'tis the condition 
of our nature, and the law of society ; and when 
we know what it is our duty to prefer, and what to 
resign, the task is not so hard as fancy forms it. 
All I mean to say is, that a match need not be 
miserable if in some few slight circumstances we 
are obliged to check our own inclinations, and in 
material importcmt matters no good man will lay 
any harsh restraint on the person to whom he is 
connected by solemn vows. There may be here 
and there an exception, but one must judge upon 
general probabilities, not particular cases. I am 
afraid you will think ^l am writing most wicked hard 
*; * heartet^ 
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heartedncyfisense;' if y6u are angry with me scold 
me, though if you knew what I feel for you, you 
would not have the heart. ■ ' 

Which is iTiost ,to be pitied now I Wonder, the 
Bishop of Oicfopd in thfe midst of London smoke 
during this fine w^Jather, or us for being even in 
this charming place and jseteoh without him? I 
am afraid neither of u'd can represent it as a very 
compassionate case. The Bishop • of Gloucester 
leaves us on Saturday, and then we shall be in' ab- 
solute solitude till my Lord cbmes, and! begin to 
have less regard for solitude than I used tb have 
in theory, as I do not find I cto improve' it so' as 
to do or think any thing that is worth doing' or 
thinking. It i^ at the worst a pleasant state of 
idleness land indolence when one has fair fieldift to 
range in, sweet fresh iair to breathe, and books Of 
one sort or other to read' when one is w6ary of 
walking about 

Do you not think the Rambler is grown very 
agreeable this summer ? Tliere is a paper called 
"The Idler*," that I cfeinnot conimend on the 
whole, and yet it so far aniuses me that I am glad 
to take it in rather than any other. ' This is the 
literary gazette, who takies up every ohb of those 

• This could riot have been Dr. Johnson's "Idler," which 
was not published till the year 1758. 

VOL. II. D subjects 



1 



^4 

^fqbjects th0ft we wislied the I^ambler CO misnti^fiL 
The bakers' club, Ihe public diversfons — every 
thing that relates to the present . times and daily 
oceurreuccs. Some few of the papers lately bave 
been very pretty* Oae lately has justly made 
pfople^ ext^eq^ely angry, as h<@ published a mucl^ 
Ipo pairticu^r aQd perspB^ ^es^c^y on occasion pf 
|he drifadful.sa^ story of ppor popi:; Mx. Dajtorr*.. 
Whs^t a heart breakmg 9t:ory k (bat; I know all 
thC; f»Qa3y-r^cellent people, i^idtbe poor young 
l^an every; wa^y amiabje ^nd jdeserving, . The young 
lady too perfectly blajgoeless, mqch commended^ 
and ,90 a&cted with this fatal stroke, that her li£^ 
was for some days despaired p£ She has a large 
fortune, and had refused several advantageous of- 
fers, he being the only man she could kwe.— -Poor 
soul ! he had that very mornii^ been expressing 
to a friend the grateful sense he had of hi& hapjpy 
situation and fair opening prospects. The fiishop^ 
of G. spent a day with tiie poor father in his way 
here. He is an old friend of his. He found him. 
surrounded with eveiry comfort so sad a case al- 
lows, the suppwt of a truly religious miod, a very 
amiable, prudent* and sweet-teinpered wife, and 
£ve fine ehildreft still remaiaiing. He is a very 

* He was killed in a duel, but j^e Editoir is iguorant of the' 
particular circumstaqccs alluded to. 

good 
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gdod mm, and his sufferings have been inexpres^- 
Bible. He heard the shocking news without any 
previous preparation, yet he would not let his af* 
fliction prevent him from going to chuf ch^ and tfe* 
ceiving the sacrament as usual on Whit-Sunday. 

I have at last enclosed you the bit of hair, 
which certainly was not worth asking for twice i 
indeed I intended to have sent an essay along 
with it. A good pi*6testant essay against felicks, 
especially those of the living; and afterwards I 
intended, in the spirit of popery, to have put this 
trash into a crystal case for you, that there mi^t 
be something at least of value in the presents 
But enquiring the price of the cheapest fashion*' 
able heart (and alas? fashiouable hearts are of 
mighty little value) the spirit of covetousness per-^ 
suaded me that it was a sin to buy trinkets when 
so many poor children wanted gingerbread ; so 
eniin, in the spirit of industry, I have darned it 
all over with red and blue silk ; stid though not 
in the form of a heart, yet I desire to send with 
it my sincerest love and thanks to you for th^ 
value you are pleased to set on it for my sake* 

The Bishop of Oxford has made all posdUbl^ 
enquiry by Miller, and can hear no tiding ^f m' 
Scotch Epictetus, so I hope there is none^ Are 
there not in this last parcel some vile stoical doc- 
trines about murder? Pray try som« time if it 
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would not look clearer to write the dialogue part 
— ^ dialogue wise — just for all the worW like a 
play-b|ook. One should easier distinguish the 
.speaker than by dashes. / t 



Mrs. carter to Miss TABOT. 

Deal, Jw«e 25, 1751. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, dear Miss 
Talbot, for the lock of hair, whfch certainly needed 
not the decoration of gold and crystal to he^hten 
iny estimation of its worth. The * essay too was 
equally unnecessary; for if it at all tended to lessen 
fliy esteem, or in any degree to alter my opinion of 
the person for whose sake this lock is so invalua- 
ble, I do assure you it would do me no manner of 
good. This is a point on which I am quite hard- 
ened, so you may e'eti keep your essays for more 
tractable peopic; lovers, for instance, who, aftet 
the first fit of raving, usually grow very tractable 
iahd reasonable, and are mighty well disposed to 
^ceive any such salutary anti-popish admonitions. 
in some degree, however, to quiet your oonscience, 
1 assure you I do not intend to applj^ it as a ciiann 
for the ague or (he tooth-acfa^ and that notwitb- 
i^ - standing 
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«laridingaU my foildness for It, I shall continue a 
firm and good protestant. But I must be allowed 
to look xm it with deKght, as the gift of a person to 
whom I owe the highest obligation, that of having 
endeavoured to rendeir me wiser and better; and I 
riiink you will be satisfied that the sentiments 
arising from such a reflection ciannot do misfchief;' 
After all, admitting this kind of memento to be a 
folly (and 'tis certain that to the people who pay 
them the greatest- regard they are usually, the least 
necessary) it is at least an innocent one. And is it 
not possible to carry the opposition to such harm- 
less trifles to rather too great a degree of severity 
for the condition of ordinary mortals, who must 
have their bagatelles and their playthings, which 
are entitled to toleration, merely a3 tliey are inno- 
cent ; and where they seem in any degree to have 
a mixture of aomething laudable and good, have a 
claim even to encouragement. And thus, after the . 
example of Mrs. Centlivre, of expeditious memory, 
who wrote against a book before the author had 
begun it, I have answered your essay. 

I am 3orry I cannot tell you my $ituatfoii, for 
which you so kindly compassionate me, is mended, 
but the life I lead does not leave me much time 
for uneasy reflections. The whole morning, from 
seven till one, is spent with iny children, and my 
ofternopiis are spent hi visiting or walking, lliere* 

ara 
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are indeed some subjects that mil intrude and cast 
a gloom over the finest prospects, and sadden the 
Xtxost lively ccmversation^, but I do all X can to be 
easy and cheerful, 

I waa much aflfected by your account of the late 
niost shocking duel, I believe you would have 
been pleased with an observation of Hany s, whq 
^aid, that though the survivor had e3caped, to be 
irure he must be miserable, and like Orestes'j and 
ti^en he repeated the line in Virgil, 



Scelefum furiis agitatus Orestes, 



I have sent you more Epictetus, and will for the 
future write the dialogue "just for all the world 
like a play-book;** but at present you must be con- 
tented with it just for all the world like a history, 
J wonder you are not tired of reading such a 
strange, wooden, blundering tr^iislation, 
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Miss TAI^BOT ?0 Mm. CARTER 

! * ■ 

Cuddesden, July 15^ 1751^ 

How can I employ my morning better 
iM^ ift writipg to dear Miss Carter; 'tia true I 

tiftve 
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have many Letters of older date to answ-er, biit 
th^tjlafeur disposition of herV towards me, for 
%hich I have so often chid her, shall give her t&e 
preference to-day ; as, ' having a better opinion of 
her*honesty thfcm her judgment, I do really believe 
she Jhinks sincerely ajl the too fine things She says 
to me, Vou the wiser and better Jhr me f If it 
fee so, you have certainly very good luck. 

At present I am trying to be the better and 
the wiser, as far as I can, for the leisure of the 
country ; though with riding, visiting, and visitors, 
it is not very gneat ; and likely, alas ! to be very 
short, as the Bishop's residence will call him again 
to St. Paul's before October. We may perhaps 
come down again for a month or two in the winter, 
but these are distant schemes, and I am extremely 
disposed with regard to such temporary arrange- 
ments to live au jour la journke^ and trouble my 
head no farther. 

I must not part with your answer- to my un- 
written essay, without making a sincere acknow- 
ledgement of tlie truth of what you observe in it, 
that people may carry their disregard to trifling in- 
dulgencies of friendly afFeotion a great deal too far, 
and that the total want of these dispositions (whe- 
ther naturally wanting, or unnaturally rooted up) 
is a great defect. I hope this is not my case, yet 
I am sensible I have gone too far, merely from the 

idea 
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idea of not spending time uselessly or idly. Would 
you believe that I have scarce any value for the 
pictures of those whom I most sincerely love, and 
whose presence would be the greatest joy to nje. 
What prescription woijld you give me for the cure 
of such an anti-rorpantic fpUy ? 'Tis absolute puri- 
tanisni, 

I have lately got the advantage of an excelleat 
master in the art of flower-painting, the head gard- 
ener pf the physic-garden. Gardening is another 
of my delights; and I can amuse myself with pro- 
jects for jpnproving a quarter of an acre as much 
as if his Majesty hi^d given me the care of Ken- 
sington Gardens., Our little spot has been so gay 
with flowery, it was enough to inspire one with good 
humour to look into it. 

Your brother's ob3ervation ought. to be a just 
pne, and flows frorn a good heart ; but whether the 
Orestes he pities is not too fine a gentleman, audi 
too much a man of honour, to feel what the Gre- 
cian Orestes did, I know not. The poor young 
lady, I am told, is still in a. pitiable way. I am 
fallen muph in love with Plutarch's Morals, a little 
pf which my lord reads us now and then out of a 
very so so translation. They seem to me the most 
amiable, the most lively, and the least dry of any 
ynoral book, but 'tis indeed very little I have heard 
pf then[^# J aip dc^p in the M^moires du Due de 

Sully, 
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Sully, and exceedingly entertained with them. I 
make lam my companion with pleasure, as he 
seems to have an honest, brave, and worthy heart. 
'Tis delightful with such a guide to trace the wind- 
ings of the human heart, the turns and varieties of 
human affairs, through a series of remarkable years, 
and to agree w ith him in preferring tb^ wisdom of 
plain and steady uprightness tp the low intricacies 
of interested, base, and dissembling politics. I am 
reading many other books, but will not trouble you 
with my thoughts of them till I hav^ read theiapi 
through. I do not want, like the news-writers, to 
fill up my Paper vv ith retractions. There is one 
article I have often inserted ^t the end of it, whicji 
I must put in again to-day, since you may depend 
upon it as much and more than if it was from the 
Gazette, that I am, &c. 

Have you read the Oxford and Cambridge 
Verses * ? 

* Upon the Death of Frederick Prince of Wales, 



Mm. 
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Mbs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Aug. 12, 1751. 

What kind of entertainment can you 
hope for, dear Miss Talbot, in a Letter dated Irom 
these regions of discord, where the sun rises and 
sets in a quarrel, and where the still gloom of the. 
night is haunted and disturbed by the spectres of 
contention ? — Mighty poetical all this to be sure, 
but ih more serious prose, we are in a mighty com- 
motion *• How vain are the fairest prospects and 
. most flattering schemes of human happiness! To 
this Kmit of the habitable earth I fled for repose, 
for the sober pleasures of studious ease, and the 
cheerful unembarrassed indulgence of friendly so* 
cial affections ; and now, by a strange concurrence 
of events, I am hurried into the midst of tumult 
and uproar, and all those social affections are em-^ 
bittered and disconcerted. 

Where I can next fly I know not, unless I be- 
take myself to the hollow of some rock, ^nd, in 

• This Letter alludes to some unfortunate disagreements ia 
the town of Deal, in which some of Mr. Carter's family and 
friends were under the necessity of taking a part. 

the 
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tiie spirit of qmetnefs, enter into an acquaintance 
Mrith the 4shes ; for fishes, good creatures, are 
mute, aad I have for some time conceived such 
honourable and affectionate notiong of them upo^ 
this account, that I am determined (do not at^ 
tempt to dbsuade me, for I am quite determined) 
if ever I Iceep a lap-dog or a monkey, it shall be a 

fish- 

It is impossible to describe to you the various 
vexations by which I am suiTounded, which hun-y 
me away, like other insignificant straws and feathers, 
by the torrent of confusion that bears down all be^ 
fore it. I endeavour to keep my thoughts fixed to 
the present moment, and wholly give up the future 
to that *^ time and chance which happens to all," 
or rather to the disposal of that gracious Provi^ 
deace which often by unexpected methods calms 
the tumult of human passions* At all events, such 
scenes as tho$e of which I have been for some time 
an upeasy spectator, may furnish one, if properly 
applied, with many an instructive lesson. A view 
of the errors on both sides is a surer guide than the 
very best formal treatise of morality, as pictures 
are generally more striking than descriptions. 

While I am thus driven about by the storms of 
egntention, I rejoice to consider you as fixed in the 
palace of calm delights. \ am somewhat disap-r 
pointed that the sea-poppies have not made their 

appcaranco 
7 
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appearance at Cuddesden. I have met with a vast 
profussion of them these last two months in my 
walks to Kingsdo wn * which I looked at with the 
greatest delight, from a thought tliat perhaps you 
might at the same moment be admiring some of the 
same family in your garden. My sister is, I thank 
God, surprizingly better by the sea and the air of 
Kingsdown, and is in no kind of danger from a 
racketing life, for the good folks of Kingsdown are 
as far removed from the fashionable gaieties of this 
world, and indeed from most of the business of it, 
as if they belonged to another' planet. They had 
not even heard (happy people !) that the Cferk of 
Deal Chapel was dead. It was some time before 
my sister could understand their language ; how- 
ever, she soon became a very considerable person- 
age among them, and is at present the Deborah of 
of the vHfage, and the greatest deference is paid to 
her judgment. The master of the house where she 
lodges enjoins his wife to mind what Madam says', 
fort^t for a. Jeamale he never heard one talk like 
her. It has even been hinted to her by the clerk of 
the neighbouring painsh, that he wishes she would 
undertake to talk to the parson, a grievous pro- 

• A very small and retired fishing village on the sea-shore, 
about three miles from Deal, Mrs. Cartcr*s next sister (after- 
wards Mrs. Pennington) was there at this time, in ill health, 
for chapge of air* 

fligats; 
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fligate poor wretch as ever brought dishonour 
upon liis function. I was much entertained with a 
discourse she had with an old fellow, whom she en- 
deavoured to dissuade from a wicked practice of en- 
couraging people to fall together liy the ears j but 
he assured her he had found out by long experi- 
ence, that the only way to reconcile folks was to set 
them a fighting. If so, I wish she had exhorted 
him to come and practise his salutary art at Deal. 

Do not be under any kind of solicitude about 
me, for my fits of impatience and discontent are 
but short, and I meet with a thousand things to di- 
vert them: and notwithstanding some awkward- 
nesses, I have many cheerful hours of agreeable 
society. I have not seen the Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Verses. The only late publication I have 
met with is Mr. Smart's Prize Verses. The kind 
of reading I have most wished to see lately has 
been a subpoena to summons me out of this uproar; 
but here I am, and here I heartily wish to remain, 
and am here and every where vour's. 



Miss 



46 



Miss TALBOT to Mm. CARTER. 

Cuddesden^ Au^^ l6y VjSl^ 

I HAVE never heard from you since June^ 
dear Miss Carter, and have been uneasy about you 
for some time. Do let me hear from you very soon^ 
as I am full of apprehensions that this wet summer 
has disagreed with you or some of your family. As 
for us, we are, thank God, all very welL 

Our present after supper author is Mr. Pope, m 
Mr. Warbur ton's edition. Is it because ones 
strongest partialities, when in any point deceived, 
turn to the strongest prejudice of dislike, that I 
read those admirable poems and letters with a con- 
siderable mixture of pain and indignation? Atsom6 
uncharitable moments one can scarce help loorkinj^ 
upon ail those eloquent expressions of benevolence 
and afFeetion as too much parade, whil^ o^e sees 
them overbalanced by such bitterness* and cutting 
severity. I wish I knew the trOe history of Patty *. 

* Mrs* Martha Blount, to whom Pope Ipft great part of his 
fortune. A more just piece of criticism both upon the author 
and his commentator has not often occurred^ or been conveyed 
ia fewer wofcIs. 

Till 
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Tm I do I cannot read the Letters of friendship to 
her £aitber with any sadstaction. I am afraid you 
will be angry with me for all this, but wliile every 
reac&ig makes me more admire his genios^ e\^ery 
ooe makes roe more doubt hb heart One thin^ I 
am extremely oflfended at in his poem», and of 
which I never took so much notice before, his fre- 
quent quotations of Scripture phrases in much too 
ludicrous a way. The notes are wOTth any body 
running over; some very wild, some very ingenious, 
some full of amusing anecdotes, some bitterly but 
aot wittily satrical, but merely rough, unjust, mid 
ai^ry, and the greatest number, true comments- 
tor like, explaining what needs no explanation, and 
wire-drawing for meanings that the autiior never 

thought of. 

I am still bewitched by the " Memoires de Sully/' 
I wish you may meet with it, for it is extremely 
worth reading. I know none that shews one the 
Vorld in a more entertaining and iiistructive way, 
and numberless are the reflections that every pag>j 
su^ests to me. You shall have a longer Letter 
next time, but the five minutes you would employ 
in reading another sheet from me, do employ them 
better in writing me a few lii>es to say you are well. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jug. «0, 1761. 

Your very obliging enquiry, dear Miss 
Talbot, mates me almost ashamed of not havmg 
been sick, for perhaps you will think it a strange 
excuse for my not writing, my having been very 
welL But the very unusual degree of health I 
have been blessed with this year has made me ram- 
ble about so much that I liave had no time for w rit- 
ingi I heartily rejoice to have so good an account 
of you all at Cuddesden, and hope it may long 
continue. 

I have not seen Mr. Warburton's edition of Mr. 
Pope s Works, and it is charitable in you to give 
ine some account of the fashionable books. I will 
riot quarrel with you for your doubts about Mr. 
Pope's character, which seems to have been a 
mixed one; but I cannot help thinking, that those 
strong expressions of benevolence and affectioxj, 
where he did express them, were sincere. In some 
cases he deceived himself probably, and imagined 
the too cutting severity with which he attacked some 
characters a laudable zeal against vice and folly, 

which 
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which often proceeded perhaps merely from the if rU 
tatioQS of constant bad health. It is less difficulty 
perhaps, to excuse his satires than his panegyrics ; 
and indeed, when one compares the magnificent 
declamations which he and many other authors 
tnake about virtue, with the encomiums they be^ 
stow on the most worthless and even profligate of 
the human r^e, one is absoltitely at a loss to know 
what they mean by a man of virtue *> unless it be 
one who has never been hanged. Upon the whole, 
however, I am inclined to be much more partial to 
Mr. Pope than hisr commentator, whose arrogance 
and illrimture are beyCH^d mortal sufferance, and still 
more disgusting by a heavy awkward affectation of 
wit. I do not ima^e by your account of his notes 
they wou)d. greatly contribute to reconcile me to 
him. If ever the Due de Sully fells in my way I 
shall be too much prejudiced by your good opinion 
ofium not to read his Memoirs. You tell me no- 
thing, of Mrs. Cockburn. I have read but little 
yc^ but she seems to have hc^d a most remarkable 
clear widc^rsta^Didiqg and ^n excellent heart By 
what! tjave read of her prose, I should by no 
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•*** With' Pope ani his junto, all the Virtues, like all the vrit 
lad talents^ were eittirely. coufiued to their own friends $ sO 
^Om^ in their wotks the words have really oo meaning* 

VOL. IK / £ meana 



tiieftrrt Susji€<ht sh^ h&d a genius formed for p6t!tryf 
whidh 14 perhapar on^ reason why I have^ tibt yet 
looked irito.her playi 
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Mi** TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTERS - 

CiitJaciden, *plf. S/r 1751. 

- * - . ■ . ' « • _ ■ ■ 

A^ fet, dear Miss- Gkft^i^ I have se- 
curfeSf a quiet half h&uf 16 wril6 td yb&V I cannof 
imagine how mt contrives te ln^esi& ffiSfe timein 
iiietofifftry, but it rSaJly i^ feet; dn# ''tis' lAortifjr^ 
m^ ^bdli^' to iit dbwn and^ cotfside# sferiouSl^ iti 
what trifles^ tl* gred-tes^ part of^-life is Spent; Yblr 
Know ft fe' bfte ofnity infirmities^ to eompfeih cff tfiis^ 
and *o take it too mueh to^ heart P^&aps riiariy 
fesefulUnifeFences^ mighi be di'aw from thk lirtoipfify^ 
iBg cansideratil)iij 'arid*^ ifiany ebmlOTtabte 'ories^ 

ptoy(SmkBS» tmA d^i^tdy ihust ki fo^ed^ th %<3lk 
much beyond the present scheme for objects and 
cmpk)ym§nts suited to its faeulties. Our- vejpy best 
jfcffeptions ber^— how confieed^ how cifcumstoibed 
by a thmisand pett^ eoosidBratibhs! OW tiobte^t 
^ ■' - '^fiwnilfie^ 
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faciiriaes/ B6#" tied down to pfetty' attehtions ! aaid 
eiit iti valuable' hcmrs^j how Ti^asted (ai otte is rcad^- 
t6 think) upon matter^ of no impofttode, rto liii-^ 
provement in themselves, though of the greatest 
when submitted to as making up the daily round of 
duty, the proper though low exercises of our pre- 
sent state. Your ethf^loymerits are iiideed of a 
tf^uch higher class than nrine. You are giving ex- 
ceilent instructions, ^ajftd forming minds that ard na- 
turally gdod attd ingenious, and at your leisure mi- 
nutes you -can transmit -to your learned friencfe the 
rfdmii^aWe sentinSentif of Epictetus ; bbt- happy As my 
fife \if it is^* fea!ly niost vex'atiously insigiiifickliti 
though I-shoild indeed liie- perfectly contented if t 
was suife I did'riotAike it tHore so than th^re is any 
need. lYead'lfttle, wtile lefe, and think UaW of 
ofl tty ahy^ jkirpdse ; wbrfdng tM ^ flov(w^pfiuntlng 
fome in drAf fey the by f ridi&g *^aftd 'WdkingtiaJM 
up many himrs, • but th^tie absdiutdy:xieei3Sisafi^ 
tiomyheklffl. ' ^ : --^ ^ ;• ^ ' : ' ^ ' 

^ Wehavetheiihexpected'fea]^pfe*s5df^yi^ 
in this place, which we all love> a fortnight longer, 
though it hgts been bought with some yiexafious un- 
certainties; np happiness is;^ b? had fpr absolute 
nothing. My I6rd*ij residence begms the first of 
October, but to my infinite joy the house at St. 
haul's, which has beeir iti an absolute state of cos* 
meticks from top to toe, k declared to 1^ Unsafe, 

z a and 
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md unready for us as yet. . We hope to be liier*^ 
en the 1 Ith^ till when we shall enjoy the clear air 
and golden sunshine here; and there is a perverse** 
ness in hixnan nature that makes one know the full, 
v^ue of any enjoymept best pa the point of parting^^ 
with it. , 

I could talk to you a/ great deal about Mr. Pope^ 
fiwr our evening. reading have fiUejd me \vith medi- 
tations about him, but they axe what neither you 
nor I like, and besides would make half a volume.^ 
Oh, poor imperfect human nature! How should- 
w^^r dust and ashes be phoud, when there is not a,. 
genius ever so brightly vobed in wit and learning that 
is iipt deeply soiled vfiAi them? But the af l^u'ight 
unsullied robe will be put on hereafter, aiid jo thQ 
mean time we baye nothing, to^ do wdth any spots 
but our own. I love Mrs- Clockburn dearly for her 
^eal in defending, him. She seems to have had an 
bonest, upright, affectionftte heapt, that I boneur. 
What a pity that her last years were in a mannec 
Ipst in obscurity so littie suited to her gpnius. But 

** Fuilmany agemof ptircstrsy s^nene ". 

Tl)p de«p; utifatliomed caves of ocean Bcarj 
Full- many a flbwer is bom to bksh tinseou> ' 

And waste its a^weeliMss^on l&e depart air.^ v ^^ « ^ 

' ' • <• 

-_^ . . f, . .... 

■J ... - . ^ 

And these human gems shall all hereafter be 
uiute(}| and admired in one glorious Jblas^e. — ^These 

flbweie^ 
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Honn^ that grew and faded separate liere, shall afi 
%e bound up in one garland, and mingle their kkl- 
'dred isweets *. 

Some of her letters "have given me infinite amuse- 
ment I can trace in them a whole little romance, 
a blameless coquetry (that did not, however, I be- 
lieve, pass without censure from the world), a fair- 
ideaKng kind t>f affectionatenesss, ready to encou- 
rage and acknowledge its liking of all amiatle peo- 
ple, ^which yet squares too little with tiie decorums 
.rof the world, and the restraints of necessary pru- 
dence, to have made the owner of it happy here. 
Ok this nasty worky-day world i All this nonsense I 
write in answer to yeur question. 



Uv^ CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

peal, On^ 21^ irSU 

As I think an auction nothing moi*e than 
a place to furnish people with ima^nary wants, in 
the spirit of prudence I chuse to let my scholars gp 
there bv themselves^ and ^ladlv seize the time to 



* V^iat a noble application of Gra/s elegant netapbor, and 
tol^ow iinud) tooro mbllne a iubje(^ tban the original ) 

tbaxdjT 
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ftfeank.you % your Letter^ w^ich ^a$, hf^ff^tfy $o 
l09g in eoniing that I be^gan to I^ uneasy* \ top 
deeply feel the subject of your compkinjt of ^ 
i^tant of time, a.nd surely I must feel it iq a g^Oftter 
d<^ree than y ouy y^ho are so scrupiulpu§ly cauj^^o^s 
(may I not venture to ^ay, in ^o<pc iq$tftncef ¥\f>%' 
-perstitiously cautious) not to nasempjoy tbe Jfsast 
moment. Onlythiakofthe picture! If you taljc of tbp 
in^igmficancy of your life, what is to bQ said of $uc|i 
a wretched tf ifler as I am? Sometimes indeed J, havie 
tbe grace to be ashamed, and really think I a^ living 
to no kindof purpose ; at otheis I look round the.world, 
;and see most folks in it as foolishly busied^ and take 
comfort. This, however, is a species of comfcirt 
40 dangerous, and wants so many qualifications and 
restrictions, that one may almost as well be with* 
t)ut it. At onetime I think it must proceed from u 
voluntary dilatoriness that I do so little, at another 
the whoJe fault is thrown upon some natural defect, 
some unavoidable slowness of constitution. At 
last, tired with all these various conjectures and 
speculations, and iiot pleased nor perfectly satisfied 
with any of them, I make the shiits I have tomake, 
hear the lessons I have to hear, and upon the whole, 
go on in the sarpe daily track tolerably well con- 
tented. If it .be considered that with these pettjr 
employments, these idle amusements, which in 
sonie views we are apt to look upon as so trifling 
and insignificant, find below the dicnity.pf pur ji^^ 

& tur?, 



twei 9a aocessarily iale^oven inoutsis^^^ 
si6ns for the improvement of it ; that in jtl^ uifi^t 
oinimary ;occi]^'rences of conversation there is alw|,ys 
some irregularity of temper to be corrected, some 
impropriety of behaviour to be avoided, some ^ood 
cUsposition to be called ^th, weshail ^od no rea- 
son to treat the daily exercises of life as low mi 
contemptible/ even whei^ there iare no opportuojir 
ties frx>m great and distinguished ti^lents, and ad vaar 
tages, of rising to any remarkable degrees of ex- 
ceHen<5e. 

You were very good to let me Jcnow you were aU 
so weU in healtli. May that and every otlier bless^r 
ing attend you in your new habitation, where I imar 
^e you isure by this time settled. I have grieved 
for you that the additional fortnight at Cuddesdaa 
eould give you little otiher )oy of being in the counr 
try, than *the knowledge itibat you ?vere acA in Lqut 
don. The excessive rains have for some timQ 
crampt even such a geniw as me at bad weather; 
itnd cpnfined my ri^mbles to the limks of iny owa 
town. Luckily Harry and I returned from Cmtfitr 
bury the day before it began, where we had spent 
a fortnight with Mrs. Hall, or we must have con* 
descended, like other inferior travellers, to have 
been stuffed into a coach, instead of enjoying the 
last fair autumnal prospects in a very pleasant 
walk. With all our 9pin^ we submitted^ however^ 
•>.*^* to 
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to some rules of prudence^ and took two days finr 
this expedition. 

How should you understand coquetry better 
than I ? and to be sure you do, for I was quite in 
a wood in reading some of Mrs, Cockburn s Let- 
tecs. But you may remember my stupidity about 
a certain Ode, which without your assistance I 
should never ba,ve been able to understand. I 
would fain have the advtmtage of you in some- 
thing. Pray, can you knit? I have just taken it 
into my head to learn, I have taken incredible 
pains, and observed as profound a silence as if I. 
had entered myself a disciple in the school of Py- 
tKagoras, to the great o&nce of Mrs.. Underdown, 
who insists that knitters are .as. bad company ai 
smoakers ; and observing .that I grewjsomewhat vain 
on my proficiency in finishing a round in somewhat 
less than an hour, has endeavoured to mortify my va- 
nity by telling me, that notwithstanding ellmyeficHrts, 
I am blundering at an art in which I ^all be ex^ 
celled by every goody, and every dirty-faced girl in 
the parish.^ . . . 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Wrest, Oct. 34, 1751^ 

Once in my life, dear Miss Carter, yOU 
shall bear me acknowledge that I have leisure in 
nbundi^Qce^ and I seize the opportunity of telUng 
you so, instead of waiting five days till I get to 
XxHidon. I am here in an enchanted Castle, with 
i\Q one earthly thing to do, no one interruption <^ 
]b;u5iues% real or pretended, not so much as a cafl 
for the. toilette of mpre than five minutes, an abso- 
lute unquestioned liberty. The most delightful 
^oves to wander in all day, and a library that wiU 
)c:arry on6 as far as ever one chuses to travel in aa 
livening. I am here with Lady Grey, Mr. York^ 
and ; ' ' _ ; could you guess the fourth you would 
tmy me! Wit^ this fourth too I came down air 
|I19!3^ t^te-ft-t^, only Jane for a Chaperon; and 
xe^Iy for people who do not feel the danger of 
being tallied into a consumptiod, he is an entertain- 
ing and instructive companion^ as well as a good 

(KMTtofmao* 

Your ^cdlent letter found me here, after having 
ytt^ised my lord and my^ iQQthor in town. What 
vou 3ity abOQt epE^ploymeiit and igiprovement seem^ 
, perfectly 
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perfectly just, and I will try to think as you d^ 
whenever I am engaged unavoidably in what i$ 
trifling or insignijficant; farther than this^ we shall 
neither of us be inclined to go, but try to make 
every n>iliut^ turij to the best account we can— • 
and whether that be in knitting stockings, painting 
^olete^ ' or ruling kingdoms, what does it signify 
when the tninute is over? I am sick of all hti« 
man greatnf^ss and activity, «nd so would -yoa be if 
you had been turning over with me five great folios 
of Montfaucon*s French Antiquities, whei^e war* 
lioiFS, tyrants, queens, and favourites,- have pest be* 
fore my eyes in a quick succession, of whose poitip, 
power, and bustle, nothing now remains but quiet 
Gothic monuments, vile prints, and the records of 
ttftl viler actions. Here and there shineis ottt*^ 
character remarkably good or great, but in general 
{have been forced to take refuge from the abso- 
lute detestation of human nature that was coming 
upon me, in the hope that-flie unillustriou* in eyery 
age, the knitters, the triflfers, the ^oitiestic foHcs^ had, 
quietly kept all tliat goodness and happiness ai^n^ 
i^ikemselves, of wiuch }ustory > preserves ^^ . i&4r 
traces. ...;.. 

Whether I shall have much or little-4»me ^at && 
Paul's I cannot yet guess; 1 fanoy more t^iaii in 
(Piccadilly. Hibe ^house is made vety conafortabl^ 
aad the sitaaftion 'Seems to^gt^iri&^tfU-(be^MEiily 
. '{ very 



.wry well. • ik>w i^aof^gly-^ J^ ^ifh th|* you- wi^s 

« ^X.^ me 4^ justipe to bfuman nature md Frtqcfa 
^iM^oi^ { . n|y last niight's reading a&rded some4a« 
stances of most charnuog g^aer^ty^: n§^ to R9- 
ipjm^,aii4 #ireai gopdnes^^^ 



: Mm. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT- 

D&ilr Nov, ^y irSl. 

. . ' ' ■ ' ■ . • * 

I niiAKTii'T congr^ulate you, dearMS^s^ 
l^bot^ on the novelty of abundanee of Idsum, 
and myself on your indulgence in bestowing past 
4if it QBi me* i truly ielt the pleasure your good* 
li^uce intended mc, and could not help exulting a 
4iMle in the consciousness of having deserved it^ as 
:the first joy tb^ struck me «ras m seeing your 
J^Vtex franked by Mr. Yorke* And so, poor souls, 
yoit weise fo^irassed for i&rty miles by '^ a liiroat of 
brass and adamantine l^iigs.'' You had no other 
'Chaii^ to estape ^is persecution but a danger of 
the coach being overturned, the only situation in 
which I ever remember the hero in question to have 

been 



%een sQehti and then for four hours-he never spoke 
« word, and he quietiy composed himself ta sleep. 
Seriously however I agree with you in all you say 
to his advantage, and wish him well setfled in^the 
world, if he chuses it, with 9ome^ad'kin4 of a 
deaf and dumb gentlewoman. - - 

There is indeed no other re&ge *fi?om tfce t»r* 
rors of history but in the mild majesty of private 
life. And yet how far this may be a reasonably 
consolation is not absolutely clear, and it is better 
perhaps to stop at the first view of things as they 
are, than to. suffer one's thoughts to expatiate oa 
what they might be. One use, however, one ought 
to derive from the comparison of exalted and hum- 
ble life, a deep gratitude for the advantage of being 
placed in that situation which affords the fewest 
opportunities to the extravagance: df humao pas- 
iion& 

t My father has at len^ been prevailed upon to 
try Bath, and set out last Friday; he is to stay 
but a few days in town, but designs, if possible, 
to pay his respects to the Bishop :x)f Oxfend and 
Ihe ladies. God send he may reterd to iidt the 
better for his journey. Miss Hdl k g6ne to Bath 
with the Oxenden family, which I hope will do 
iier more good than her journey to Tunbridge did 
iast yean 

Mm 
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Miss TALBOt Vo Mas. CARTER. 
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St. Raul's Deanery, -JTor. 26, 175r. 






J jaavfc beei^ shamefully carekas, and: 
tefc myself only time to teU you that I ka?e tiap 
mmotfei sent ^ youi^ ^ Epietetos by^ the Beat eoaxdk 
irhich setiir out to^ooow. As it goes in a\bcbc h 
would have^$taflM: it ^p vntik zHAons^ if ail thir 
world ivas/not in mouxning, butiil hope we.shaUr 
he toon xns^ The twoountis of thq Duke are^ CroA 
be tbaidsed^ Hmehbietter to-day. l^auiyGMj^j;. 
prl has got the small'^pox^ not the^ best^ort/ but il 
is tOBsed^ and! dbe 9 doing Very wdL v ; ^ r 

Adieo If this does not go for :a Letter^imt ansicer 
St by a Mae^ that I may know ybu fain«: reeeised 
yo^ Epi^fet^ for I am in ^si|d jmiioiibDUt iti r 

' i • ... , 
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lilies. CARTEE floi Mtefi TALB(^^ 1 

Epictktus ^ all hi? (fompanjf^arrive^ 
safely at Deal last nighty I beg you will iqi^akeT m^ 
, • most 



to hare rung for thtir tea. And 0ien wt art-all'M 
glad and so obliged; at one anothers visibi. Yoo* 
cannot imagine how many curtesies my mother 
made on Sunday night to an almost next doof 
neighbour at St. Janies^ that in those days we 
never put ourselves in any sort of hurry to visit 

Sunday evening is the day allotted for u^ to he 
at home> that fine ladies may not be interrupted 
by drays and waggons, of hirtdered going to *drumd 
and plays. I like it very well, for owing to the 
early church hours here, Sunday is a very leisure 
day, and two or three hours miscellaneous con- 
Versation does^ not do amiss. I only wish for you 
W biir neighbourfiobd. ^Miss Highmore told' M K" 
Edwards she had some hopes of • seeing you in- 
fowri f His^ wintier. - • *' - ' :" ' - ^ v '- 






O St cib^foBsn Ypf^ll G>86'%>;lj(>creck8fe!j i 
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oq kn^^ the .Qr^diso^ faiqjly,? ,1^ ymj 
pp^ you wUUp,ypMr; cpsj/ . Qh ! JVJifis CdipSfys di 

V^f «k[ Min^ jii love *i(^h it-r-^^d dp ^q^Jcq<{^ 
ihJO;. ypiijitti J are^twp J»ifflM«,lip5((eM^^ 




And ha5^jipt,>jp g?ne^apd |iut tlieiejapd^ pwf 
VbaoBiogl ide^ ipi^; ft.; Wok , wd.iprmigii ^ Sir 

_ ' Charles 
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Charles Grandison*? And though all the Hsit)^ 
generatibn should copy after him, what gopd will 
that do poor us, who must aigh^ and pine till they 
are educated. You may guess by this I have seert 
some parts of this admirable book, but I tell you 
this as* a profound secret, which 1 have not named 
even toLfidy Grey, who is therefore much puzzled 
why we cannot find time to read Amelia, when she 
knows we read en famille after supper* 

,1 need not call upon so humane a he£lr( as youri^ 
to grieve for all the people that are now in sincere 
aiSiction for the gopd youu^ Queen of Denmark 'fi 
You are too good a subject, and too cdmpas* 
sionate a fellow-creature not to feel for tliem truly. 
I want to talk to you of Fotttenelle's Plays, havd 
you seen tiiem? They are idconn^arableiJ ' Tr^th> 
virtue, simplicity, and good sense, are the charac^^ 
teristics of his heroines, and there is besides some^ 
thing agreeably odd and uilGommon in the whola^ 
manner. Our theatre flourished. I have beea 
much pleated at both the revived plays, the comec^^ 

* This account of the joint plan which pnJduC<^ tlld cba* 
racier of Sir Charles Grandison is. curious^ and the editor be* 
liev^ ^ai not before suspected* ■ Mr. RichaxdWil's request h^ 
been before mentioned. : - ;? 

t iMQisa youngest daughter of the late tCing^ titf iMh 
vras occasioned by an accident wl^n far advanced in h«r 
t)regnancy* 

VOL. n* F «9pl<i^* 
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fe^eciaDy, Wis are to have a new ferce t>f Footers, 
and The Gamester*, a new prose tragedy, by i 
lady, both cominendctf. Pray send me some more 
Epictetus, or else I shall begm to think you idle; a 
dose of Epictetus now and then ctoies very apropos 
iu this giddy town. What a number bf detached 
Subjects ! if I Storit take ckre 1 shafl run my 
tetter out of stll 'bounds, though I cannot admire 
such laconic iepistles as thosb I heard rneiitioned 
yesterday. Rich wrote to Quin to persuade him 
to come and act it Covent Giard^n, atid this v,%i 
^is Letter tod the Answer to it. 

* 

Mr. Rich, 

Ibave reodved yoorX iih9 &m «fc Bi&th^ 

QuiiL 



- - 4 



y, <» * 



Mr. Qui% 

I have received your% and you may stay at 
BaUi and be hanged. 

- ^ RifcH. 

. * This play was at firat attributed to Mn. Carter berself. 

1 am 



Vf 
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Jt am atraicl Kcinged was not t'he wt^vA. My lofH 
aiid my mother jbih With rhe in wisliiilg you a iiibst 
ctieerful and Kap'py new year, and many of theni- 
Tell me sincerely, ^o not I ih all my Letters talk 
too little of them and too much of myself? Talka» 
tiveness and egotism are my vices. But you mu^l 
ansMrer as sincerely as IVIiss Harriet Byron, or t 
"jshall say you clo not deserve Sir Charles. Tie 
upon you, now could I pull caps with you, for ve- 
rily 1 believe 'tis you Sir Charles so 'frequently 
goes to 'Canterbury to see. Well, let us part in 
tharity, and before 1 ruminate any further 1 will 
subscribe myself, '&c. 
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Kiss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

St* Paul's Deanery^ Marck U,, 1752. 

iTo be 'sure, dear Mi^s Carter^ % ougKt 
tb liaVe Wit to you at least six weeks ago^, 'but I 
mew you wotild hear aboiit us fretjuetttly frota 
your sister. We are still extremely well pleased 
with our situation, the air, (the smoke 1 should say, 
for there is a sugar baker just by that is dtodyiiig 
i^s |iU over as fast as he can)^ the ^KercisC; the way 
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■ of lift' agrees with us all very. well^. Indeed, iaf 
niy o\vn part, it is such a length of time since I 
have had any illness to confine me, that I am not 
sure whether I do riot a little want another lessop 
in the useful school of a sick room, to keep riie 
iTom that giddiness and insolence of mind which 
.is so apt to attend uninterrupted prosperity of any 
sort. There is a kind of habit one gets of being 
Mell, atrid prpsperoiis, and easy, and following one's 
own ways without molestation, tl^at makes one in- 
1:lined to be impatient at any hindrance, as if it 
.was somewhat not to have been expected. I really 
believe I could prove that a state of perpetual 
sufferings, vexations, and disappointments, must be 
actually the happiest of any, because it must in 
^ome time bring the mind to such an easy, humble, 
pliable state as it ought to be in always : now, 
whatever is the right and natural state of any thing, 
is, you know, indisputably the easiest and hap- 
piest*. 

You wall not see Sir Charles this year, but he 

.will make his public apperance, as socwi as all his 

equipages are ready, and such a set of friends he 

will bring w ith him as will charm you no doubt I 

* . * Mfss Talbot's argument would be an admirable one, if if 
did not confound the end with tiie means ; but \^x fllo^rality i» 
better than her logic* 
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liave beguiv reading a book which prtmii^feS sOKitf 
laughing amusement,, " The Female Quixote;* tha 
few chapters I read to my mother last night while 
we were undressing were wiiimsical enoimhandnot 
at all low. I have not read Amelia, yet, but hav§ 
seen it read and commenfed upon much to my edifir 
t^ation by that good Bishop of Glpucegt^f, whosteU 
^dom misses spending two or three^days 'of the weejc 
at tbis deanery. Judge titen if it must not be an 
agreeable situation that givefe us so much more of 
Kis compaiiy, and in'^ so itilich more comfortable 
way,^ than when ^e were -nearer neighbours; I 
have been particularly delighted M^ith some of our 
afternoons, when we have sat unmolested by my 
dressing room flre-side, he reading Amelia (and 
quarreling excessively at tlieltwo first volumes) my 
mother and I reading or working, or following our 
own c|evi(^ep &^ it might happen, and every one 
mixing little interruptions of chat as things come 
into their heada iwith not a single ring at the door 
to disturb us. 

Youiwill not bi^ Sorry, to iirear. that th^re is a bill 
.now in the house qjid likely^to f)bss, for restriiai^g 
«and licensing Ranelaghs ofva^l sor^s^.and for many 
^^ther good purposes of rcfonnation By one clau^fe, 
-which to me seems an »ex€ellfeiit one, all such places 
iaje forbrd to be -openedx^ till ifive in tha afternoon, 
livhich cuts off- all at -owe all those defitructive 
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br«a]rfiist}^i ii^Wph have cectawly lyipi^ v#i:jr 1^^ 
ful, by com^uniipg the wjiole day ip di^oytje^y vifflif^ 
The town bawev^r for »U tt^e^^ r^fonaiing ^b^ip^^ 
is imraoderfttely g^y- TJie Cpurt cro|w4Qd s^x tlj^^ 
people imt with the hpat ; b^ls, i^ss^mblifi^s, i^n(} 
all public places as fuU as they ca^ h|(^4- l^MJt ^f 
fihall all part very soq^ this yeair> ^vA ^ ^t^QKMJ^ 
you kaow ought to be a* umry poe. I( ypu ^ 
angry with me for not writing 9^11 tint while^ pryy 
mritid and scold me, and I will promipi? ^ dpiii^ »p 
more ; but if cm the contrary yqu gejwroiwly $[jfr 
give me, write aud set my hep^rt f^t re^t;. Al^ «^^ 
events wiite. 
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.Mas, CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Me^a, 30, 17tfl. 

JvvETv, xxij dear Mies Talbot^ I. am 
inuch too reasonable to blame you fisar not writing 
to me, khowiag as you did that J myst have sucb 
frequent accounts fron^ my ^ster. B\it repomber 
I shall not be so quiet when she can no longer ^bue 
.ineany intelligence about you; np, I dp poasitlveLy 
insist that you shall send me a^mjessa^eb^yithewag^ 

goners^ 
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kf mt^o%\nr piMms^ ways by. which folka whQ 
<iQ DQt w|te ^ritt^Qjlmnd) giveiDformadoa totiieit 
djstaat j&ifal(d9. ^at thiay am in gpod bcalik . . ,* 

I hope soon to hear you are all coinfortably:iset4 
^^M OmAA^m* Notwltbstsiding all the tine 
things yau swJp the o^dfvamtage of perpetual suffer^ 
ingl^ WA^tk»i3, dbaj^K^ntm^ESte, and a sickroonv 
ijpQO must forgive xse if I am sOiUnfriendly as to 
wall yov^ n^ay vhe^ as much as possible deps;ived of 
tiieae^ blessiogs, j and in their stead be exercised witli 
the ti'ials andr temptotions of healthy ease, prospe* 
rity, and success. After all is not your scheme 
too iQiich founded op a doctrine in Clarissa, which 
J haye hpard you very justly disapprove, and is it 
not possible for the ini|id to be in as safe a stat^ 
(rpjfx^^ ppoper and grat^l ei^yoyin^nt of the com*- 
(qrts pf li^i a$ fvpm a p^j^^qt resigaation to its 
sorr<^v$.: 

. In fipiy^ur of the Bisiiop of Gloucester's coldj 
his reading Amelia in silence may be tpleratcd, but 
I agi som^wh^t sewd^lized ^hat since he did^oot 
K^ it toyou,; yi)U)didi not read ityourselfc M^ 
^ink^j :Ll0ng tP eng^gfi.you on (the side of this poor 
unfortunate book,, which I am told the fine fol(s^ 
^te uftwmpus in prpnouncing to bis very sad stuff* 
The* Bishop of Gtoiic^tfer's exae^iv j i ad quar^^l 
\i^itii the jtwoiirdt vohitnes I am det<&irmiaedsto cou- 

..elude 
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llude prioceeded from the eflfeots of his eolid. HPbW^ 
|0 account for Miss Mulso's unmerciful severity to 
Amelia is past my skill, as it does not appear but 
^at she was in very good health when she read the 
took. 

You will think to be sure tliat I am determined 
f,o call you to an account for all your omissions, 
iitrhen I tell you I was outrageous at your not utter« 
ing a sigh of lamentation over the d^arture of th^ 
Rambler, nor once mention his farew^l paper. Fc^ 
some minutes it put me a good deal out of humour 
with the world, and more particularly with the great 
and powerful part of it. To be sure people in a 
closet are apt to form strange odd ideas, which as 
sooi^ as they put their heads out of dpors they find 
to be utterly inconsistent with that something or 
Other that regulates or rather confounds the actions 
of mankind. In mere speculation it seems mighty 
absurd that those who govern states and call them* 
selve? politicians, should not eagerly decree laurels, 
and statues, and public support to a genius who 
jcontributes all in his power to make them the rulers 
of red^sonable creatures. However as honours and 
prnqlum^nts are by np mean$, the infallible conseV 
quence$ of 3uch an endeavour, Mr. Johnson js 
•very happy in having proposed to himself that re- 
^fvard to his l^bqurs which he is sure no^ to be dis^ 
appoiated of by the stupidity or ingratitude of man- 
. kind.^^ • ^ ' • --. '. 

It 
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*?It' ir tor: be hoped* as tSe f^gislatare iias Wisdy 
fixed the tioia-^'hen iRanela^ aiuLya^uxhail shall 
hegiaj Iti^y^haxe dQtermixied'JtQO^^heti tbeysba:!) 
€ad,.jOrctha\gaQd penpte of England are too fond 
pf the^privile^ of ruining themselves andbreaildng 
tifeBiiai^ not to lengthen oat their ejiitertainmetst till 
momingrand call it a .supper. Do you Jcnbw if 
Idiere is/:evenBii English tmnskttbu of . L'Enf^t's 
preface to the New Testameat ? ' r J 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs; GARTER! 

K^ . . :- . y. ,'•>'' ' - ';> !'.t. .. ^•-. . • . 

• : I MU^i^ beg«a' thousand pkrdorti for my 

omission, my dedlt M46S^Carterj atid my absolute 
silence on the death of that excelltot person thj^ 
Rambler, I assure y6ii I grieved for- it n(\pst Sin- 
cerely, and could have dropt ai' t^ar over hi^ two 
conduding papers, if he had not in' we br two 
^places of^tlie iast conftncnded himself too niuch ; 
for I knew there w^re peopte whose very unjust 
•prejttdi65* against him would bcf strengthened by 
^hem. Indeed 'tis a sad •thing that such a paper 
' * should 



^kmM have met ni^ith discoarigemeat ftom wise, 
and learned, and gooNd people tao-r-^Many are the 
dttfmtesit haft jC06trme» and not once did I coine 
off triumpbanti I haire heard ^a mo^ns to occasi^ 
onally throw some papers into the D^iiy Ad^ertiseK^ 
but he has not begun yet, as ii^p b in great afflii> 
tion I hear^ poormao, fpr the loss of his wife. 

Did yoiir. sister tell yoa I bad the pleasure; of 
introducing her in the midst o£ the croBcd daidng 
the music at St. Paul's, to a lady who looked with 
much dignity, and said she wished I cotild as easily 
ifttFoduce you J This- was Lady- P o mfr e t, ^who^ has 
.heard so much of you from the Bishop of Glouces* 
ter, that she has been out of her wits to be ac- 
quainted wi|b ypU;. iqif, tfii^ Igst tw<^vpn^Q;ith. In- 
deed you must come to London this year, I have 
so mifc|| ^y9^ te.dp> J50 many people for you to 
see. There is Lady Hertford, the Duchess of 
jBom^rsel^ and I' caao^t tell how mapy more who 
jkra dying tP ^^ ym. jQ^mQ you n^ust,, sfl §ettfe 
your piai^ accjQrd>»gly. 

Jh^ yovi^limw I aw. gipim quite jKPUsicjJ, awd Jtp 
such a degree >thafe considering I have no ejvi^vm 
(TOice J a» quite ashamed of it, ^nt what . Jarithe 
,Q0M)pas3 of iaiagfoationi ^m be so fipe i^s ca^i^t^ 
M oratorio nm^ift where pvery pever- of i^rtfiony 

is everted tq e^pr^sii 5eptimf;tf&. tb6 flSOSt ^alte^ 
mi'$^ff^ct\oj^\).^!^^mo^j\^ FJnejnusv: 

wasted 
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rjIWg W ^fttfepr.^ y^r ^i; th9.^Sttwas to h^ 
the Messiah at the Foundliftg, §^ , w#s. 8|, mu^t 

I tba»k yp«iwyo]i>r i#3i; of §?»diQg mp,Mj^ 
MmkaV.v^rs^s^ Mr. Ric^rd^pa haa i)«^ sa g9Q4 

I Qu^t,, axHldodeed fbom all I have Jb^rd of.im 
«h»c^ct^^ Qri ^wpfihiei: writing, I Jove wd jQsteem 
Jieu much. That is.an exceileptn^fttQo, though 
you have not loYed hiaa a§ you ought, but whaat 
SirGharies appear he M^iU poake you pay for aU. 
Byithe.M5ayc^n$idQving how perversely yau; robbed 
poor Glarjissaof tec (delightful owl without the least 
faidt in hm or her best papa R.^ I ^o think you are 
10 J€»nacieoce...bQund . tQ bes^tow yol^itarily , song, 
:i5Q«i»^> 9l^, o(te, qr f ^n?A„ either. OP Si? Chiurles 
iw sowQ^Jof hit fiends, 4ti may he on .ai^y subject, 
m^m ^y.8tyl§,. th^fe ap^ charAcieps .^fkpted to 
':«iJl80rta, m^y ift JaLughiar^d.m»pyt^..fe8r it will i?ost 
yoaa^t it Jba^idaiiejuiS. 
At last.iw^;hwe bfgttOi j^dift,: it is,y<5ryj5iitor- 

taining. I do love Dr. Harrison and the cood Ser- 

r« • • • f f 

je^t : aAd Mrs. James's visit to Amelia has ex- 

'!r§WSly,%efj^-«^fT How mapy ]\l/s. Jame^:?.,ip 
that good-fprraotJiiag I^ndQuJ JBul: Mc* Fieldi»g^ 

heroines 



heroines arc always ' silly loving runaway giris. 
Amelia i^akes an excellent wife, but why did ^she 
marry Bb(^? Elfrtda is a most noble piece of poe- 

r 

try. Aral>ella too, as a little book, is highly divert- 
ing, ^lid mutti ifn fashion. ' 
I am sorry to bear you are so much concerned 
for that poor wretched creature Blandy*, and think 
fihe has been too severely judged. I fear when the 
trial comes on yoii will find too fulUproof of guilt, 
and even hatrdinessin guilt that is shocking to think 
^. Let me tell you one fact that young Goosetree 
4he lawyef told to the Bishop of Gloucester ; and 
^observe that in her letter, or narrative, in I beMeve 
nbore places than one, sh^ has said she never imag- 
4ned lier father to be in great circumstances. This 
<xoosetree visited her'in jaii as an old acquaintance, 
she expresse^d td him great amaze at her fatfaer^s 
.J)eingtio richer, and said she had no notion but he 
itnust havfe been worth <£ 10,000. Mr. Goosetree 
•piiidently told her the less she said about that the 
'better, and she never said it afterwards, but the 
GOnti-ary. Some letters in Lord Macclesfield^ 
hands falsify others of her affirmations. On the 

-whole her idea is too terrible to dwell on. 

. . - .. . . . '■ 

* This dreadful and roelcncholy story is well known, but it 
is even now by no means certain that she intended her father's 
death. Yet if she did not, she* certainly took great puins to 
convince the world that she did* ,. .. t% . ^ .^ 

- Mrs. 
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Mrs. carter Td -Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May 9, 1752. 

I CONGRATULATE you, dear Miss Talbot, 
on your retreat from the hurry and flutter of fashi- 
onable visiting to the quiet conversation of wood 
nytnphs and hamadryads, and other good sort of 
tpmpany, who have wrought so happy a reforma- 
tion in you, and taught you to express yourself with 
becoming sorrow on the death of the Rambler. It 
must be confessed however that you shewed an 
heroic spirit in defending his cause against such for- 
midable enemies even in London. Many a battle 
"have I too fouglit for him in the country but with 
very little success. Indeed I was extremely dis- 
heartened in my last defeat in argumentwith a lady 
of excellent skill in the weapons of plausibility, who 
so absolutely got the better of me, that after hav- 
ing displayed the whole force of my eloquence with 
no manner of effect on her understanding, in de- 
fence of the Rambler, she afterwards almost con* 
vinced mine that there was a tolerable degree of 
merit, in the idle foolish farce of " Miss in her 

Teens." 



Teens." I must positively take care how I venture 
to engage with her again, for fear she should take it 
into her head to convince me of the wit, good 
sense, awd monrtily of^— Mrs. Cibber^ Oracle. 

Both my sister and I are much obliged to you 
for having introduced her to Lady Pomfret, you 
are very goocl in wishing to procure me the same 
honour, but I should discredit you more than ever, 
as if possible I look more foolish end disconcerted 
than ever. My company is at present so little, 
diversified tliat I should feel unusually awkward at 
any uncommon occurrence. It is so long since I 
have appeared without either a shuttle or needle in 
my hands, that without some such plaything I 
should be utterly at a loss to know what to do with 
them, as an excess of good huswifry has prevented 
me from ever using a fan. In short if I was now 
to appear before people about whom I had more 
than an ordinary solicitude, I should be in so many 
perplexities about my hands, as to be utterly re- 
gardless tiow I disposed of my feet, and so infalli- 
bly tumble on my nose. 

That I may not however grow an absolute savage 
in respect to all forms and fashions of this world, 
I mean if I live and prosper to -go to Canterbury 
this summer to our Kentish races, but as for ft 
Journey to London, where you so obligingly wisb 
•me, I should as soon think of a voyage to the East- 

1 Indies. 
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femes- lify flthgr n in suca "Uribertatri teaiftiiv 
and such low spirits, that iny youngest brother i^ 
cntiriely uttdiSr niy care, and his behaVioUr Ifully re- 
^ayii me fOr any Bacrteces I hialce for hii dd^n* 
tage. And there are kach principles of libnestjr 
ind slihplitky iii hi^ charatter, \Mt I rejoice he id 
not sent to a public i^chOol, where though he wouli 
in^ke a greater proificiericy in learfiing, he Would 
Hiii the Mzard of becoming Sl less valuable inah. 
Mkiiy ^n honest heart haa Veen corrupted from k 
WiStakeh iiotioft of self-defence, and a too earljr 
fcbmm^reB With this worli 
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lli^stAliBOT W m«. BARTER*. 

r 

Dfeatrery, jTUite IS, 17^5. 

Your Epictetus would have be^ seftt a 
fortnight agp, but his Jordship had made his criti- 
cisms with a pencal^ and I, fearful tliey worfld rub 
cut by the way, am inking them all Ovcfr, in ^ich 
I have a thousand interf uptlong. Wliflt VduH 1 

♦ The Ve^iming of this Letter is in page 87 of the Memofm 
^f Mrs. 6artcr> the .4to. edition. It lelates to the illness of 
Pr. BUtiler, Bisliop oi I)*ur£ain« 

' give 
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^ve tbat yoa were this month in London! That 
puts me in mind of a chapter I wanted to en? 
large upon .to you. I will get a magical wand, 
and i*aise up old Epictetus to scold you. You a 
reasonable woman, and let mauvaise honte get such 
an empire over you. Let's see what you say. I 
remember it made me very angry. 

If possible / look more foolish and disconcerted 
than ever. . Indeed, my dear, it is very foolish to 
look disconcerted in the way I have seen you do. 
Summons up all your fortitude to overcome this 
monster. Whence is this disconcertedness? It 
seems to acknowledge a superiority in the folks 
of the world, that, let tliem be ever so titled and 
tspangled," tliey have not You, • my dear Miss 
Carter, cannot come into company that are really 
your superiors, and will ypu so basely betray the 
cause of goodness and reason as to bid them, in 
spite of their native spirit, and dignity, look awk- 
ward in the presence of mere outside ? I am very 
•seriods in this point; it is a duty for you, and a 
very important one, to get rid of this feiwkwardnes's 
you describOj that must always have a needle ot 
shuttle in \U hand. Learn the exerqise of the fan*; 
J will furnish you with fan-mounts. - Indeed such 
a one as you, were Providence to call you out into 
the world, might be of such vast use in it, that I 
'cannot bear to hear you talk in this . way ; and 

should 
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filkould yoi^^ wishes be answered by a cohtihiiahc^ 
of a retired life, the being free from that painful 
diffid^hce could possibly do you no harmj and in* 
deed it is but an effort of reason and resolution to 
conquer it, and an effort worthy of them. For 
my sake I beseech you to make it, and I have 
as strong a claim to your performance of this task 
as can be wished, from ttiy being with the truest 
regard and affection, &c. 



Mrs. Carter to Miss talbot. 

Deal> June 23, 1752. 

1 AM heartily sofry, my dear Mi^s Tal* 
bot) to find by to-day's Paper that your apprehen* 
sions were too well grounded. The loss * of sq 
freat and good a man, in 9uch a nank^ is a general 
misfortune ; but I cannot help finding myself parr 
ticularly interested in it, ^ it so immediately af^ 
fe<its those for whose happiness I have such unr 
common r^son to be soUcitous^ 

Dott't hurry yourself *bout Epictetus, for I don^ 

* The Bishop of Durham, whose illness wns mentioued iji 
j^iss Talbot's last Letter. 

yois. lu Gr wint 
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want it, but pray entreat my Lord not to b« stfk 
upmcrciful as to write his comments in a manner ^ 
as precarious as the ranging of the Sybilline oracles;, 
T^o speak an honest truth, I am much inclined to, 
think tliis translation, about which you kindly say 
so many civil things, a most intolerably bad one;, 
and yet, notwithstanding such inclination, from a 
conviction that my Lord and you are much better 
judges than I am, out of an odd kind of humi-- 
lity, I use all possible efforts to get over the ex- 
traordinary difficulty of acquiring as advantageous 
an opinion as may be of my own performaftcec 
One would imagine from all this that I translated, 
as Plato says poets make verses ; and yet if I do, 
the case is to be sure very uncommon, and the first 
in&la^ce perhaps tliat any translator was ever known 
to translate by a spirit of enthusiasm. 

Something must be said in answer to your kind 
exhortations for me to get rid of my awkward baab- 
fiilnesa, and yet what to say I know not, as - it 
0eems an incurable evil. Froiii the very first re^ 
membrance of myself I can recollect frequent in- 
-stances of this folly, when the terrors I was in 
about entering a room used to damp all the:^ j^ 
that children feel at the thouglrta of goiftg' abrdad. 
fiut^ yoa are really too severe in fancying tha^ 'tis 
the glitter and finery of this world that awes ma 

ven in this place, where we are a,ll nearly on a 
^ ... > , ,, levelj, 



ItrvSlf 1 am often its much flurried ad in ever do 
fcplendid an assembly ; and often have been kept 
from a favourite walk, where we all meet of art 
eveninj^, because thete was not .any persdii 6f years 
and experience in the world there, to take me by 
the hand and introduce me. But foolish as this 
idle timidity makes me appear^ in one instance I 
hop6 it will never influence me, nor the reverence 
of arty one cau^e me to fall^ but that I shall always 
be enabled with a proper courag6 to bear my testi* 
mony to what appears to me to be rigiit, aiid op* 
pose whatever seems to injure the cause of truth 
and virtue in all companies and tipon all fitting oc* 
casionsi Thus much by an honest endeavour Pro« 
vidence has put in every one's power, but whether 
such untractable things as trembling nerves and 
fluttermg spirits are to be reasoned into firmness 
and tranquillity is by tio means dear ; and I much 
question whether the strongest arguments in thtt 
world could help me to make a gmcefiil curtesy ot 
tnter a room with a becotting ain 
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IHrss TALBOT td Mrs. CARTEIL 

t MUST indulge myself, dear Miss Cartefy 
in writing to ydiij but shall hot date my Lettel^, be-t 
cause you would wonder to find me neither at St^ 
Paul's nor dear CmJdesden, but at a v^ry pretty 
place in Surry that you never heard of. Here ^e 
have been a week, and are to stay some few days 
longer, with an uncle and aunt and cousm that you 
would love if you knew them. . . 

r heard with fdeasurc of the agreeable day you 
were to spend with Miss Mtilso^ I hope ^hte has 
made you a perfect convert to a worti^ mam that 
]f%>u was too aogry with^ £Lnd who has the highest 
regard for you. Do not be fri^tened, I mean no^ 
body, more daxigerotia than JVlr. Richardson. You 
have .been .much th^ subject of my donver$ati<»i 
this last fortnight, a^ you kift)w iToT how many 
handsome tilings I heard said of you by a very 
good friend of your's in Richmond Gaidens. But 
what I do very sincerely wish you to imagine is, 
how very much I felt mysdf obliged to you while 
reading over a parcel of your first Letters. How 
many thanks do I owe you for your kind partiality^ 
for all the kind advice you have so gently sug- 
gested 



^ . 
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^Md txy VM, and from the credit it does me in 
my own eyes t&at such a mind and heart as your's 
Bhonld be desirous of a near acquaintance with 
^ine. X am afraid in the course of our acquaint** 
ance you must often have experienced a useful 
though unpleasant truth, that the things we most 
set our hearts upon are very seldom worth the 
trouble wte take to attain them. How insignificant 
do I feel myself! how poor a nothing! The lan- 
guor attendant on a slight fever has taken away 
all my superfluous spirits, and I see myself in a 
true light, honest indeed, and well meaning, but 
wonderfully useless. While one goes on in a daily 
routine of employments, one is apt to think thd 
time filled up in an exemplary manner. But what 
have I been doing since I came here ? giving trou- 
ble and reading idle books to while away the houri 
of prescribed solitude. Sometimes I fancy solitude 
and leisure is all my mind wants to expand a pair 
of (eagle's wings, and soar away nobody knows whi- 
ther. 'How gladly would I embrace w6arisome- 
ness, lowness, pain itself, could I but find my mind 
improve by them. But is not what mortifies one's 
vanity an improvement? Dear, dear, with what 
companions have I been spending my lonely hours l 
Arlequin, a stupidissima Princess Mesirida, ao in- 
famous CqQi Philips; and a ten times more profli<» 
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gate Jack Connor * ! Fie upon it ! Why was iio| 
your Epictetus printed in a fair large letter, bh^ 
standing upon the shelves irtstead of all thi^ tub-* 
bish ? Pray tell me, and do not beat me for tlii^ 
nonsensical and impertinent question, Pid your 
great candour and goodness nev^r take it into its 
bead to think tolerably well of that woman, that 
Teresa Constantia? liow vilely pan a smooth 
tongue polish over tb? ugly poiintenj^ncei of vice *. 
And she bas rather a ^I:Tlootber, I tbink, tbap that 
poor but too surely guilty wretch about whom you 
writ The tragedy pf the Fair P^ricide. (It was 
you, wa$ it not?) (Sood heaven, what wretched-r 
ness is hun^^n nature liable to ! 3ut gratefully let 
it be added, of what excellence is it made capable, 
and to wbat heights doe3 it sometimes rise! How 
ennobling tiie very tears, and sorrows, and anxict 
ties of virtupu? friendship aqd a^ptionate r^Ri^ott 
brancg! 

^J never answered you about the authofessf of ?er-r 
tain MisgcUaqie? f, I5 it possible you poijld r^allj 

* Qon, Philips's Meipoirs ar^ probably >v^|l )cnpwp still, but 
the stupid a§ well qs profligate novel of Jack Connor has sunk 
}nto deserved oblivion. The Editor has not tl)e bonpur of the 
{icquaintance of the Princess Mesirida. 

t By Mrs. Jones (unless the Editor mistakes)* In tbepoeni 
I^Upde^ to there is certainly more hui][io^r than delicacy. 

admirfi 
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^dmire them ? Is it the cleanliness or delicacy of 
Holt Waters, or the Letter to a Physician, that de- 
lights you? The Letters appear to me in a forced, 
style — in the very " false gallop" of wit ! 1 saw 
one the other day \vrit to a lady, whom she has a 
most outrageous friendship for of about six weeks 
standing, that deals in so many hyperboles, and 
hyperboles thrown away on matters not at all 
worthy of them, as confirms me more and more t6 
keep far out of the way of all high-flown acquaint- 
ancfe. True genius, wit, and unaffected friendship, 
how very different! However, let me do this lady 
justice ; I have never heard otherwise of her thaa 
as a very well-behaved and discreet woman; but for 
your beginning a correspondence of bel esprit with 
her, I cannot allow of it by any means. 

Well, being now, on July 21st, arrived at Tets* 
worth, within six miles of beloved Cuddesden, I 
will e'en with this date dispatch my Letter to Deal, 
first filling this fifth side, which I have vanity 
enough to think will please you, because I can as- 
sure you I am now perfectly well, and the return 
of health ha3 brought with it a flow of spirits such 
as one ought to feel, if it were but to . express one's 
gratitude for the blessing. 

It came into my head, upon looking ovet some^ 
of those excellent Letters I was telling you of, W 
{tsk yoii whether you do not continue the same 

iriendsbip 
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iUendship with Mrs^ Bargr^vf^ that you kept up 
with Miss I^ynch, at lee^t by correspondence, with 
as much satisfaction as if she still bore her former 
name, This niatter was once much a^ your heart ; 
tell me all about it (as the children say). Does 
not her living in town n\ake yaii someumes wish 
your son Harry there ? J, know you and he are in* 
separable j but do not get into such idle mama^ 
panics about him, as^ I am told you continually do^ 
because panics are eqdless, and make reasonable 
^illy, and happy people misere^hle. Yo^ teach him 
all those principles on which persons ought to take 
care of themselves, and by which they are n^ade 
worth that care. After tiii^ do i\Qt he afraid to^ 
venture him out of your sight 



Mrs. carter xci Mis& TAl-BOT, 

Pea^ Jug. 12^1 1752^ 

Many thanks, dear Miss Talhpt, for thfi| 
fifth side, which assured me you was quite well. 
Poor aoul, that you should ever he shut up in 9, 
room with such racketting people as Con. Philips^ 
«r4 Jack CJoonort Jt wa« c|uite inhuman tQ (Jon-? 
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^e you to such company ; and I can never givo 
my consent to your spending another week in Surry, 
linless you are suffered to walk quietly and soberly 
through the world with John Bunyan*. 

You laugh at me for my charitj^ to iill kind of 
people, as some folks laugh at me for niy charity 
to all kind of books, and indeed w hen people tell 
me they are not wicked, it is with much difficulty I 
can believe them so. However I do not look upon 
this said Teresa Constantia as a bsoluteAy a saint^ 
por eveq, as a Scotch captain to the grea.t scandal 
of a friend pf mine affirmed to be, an honour ta, 
herseXy for seriously I think her ov/n accorant proves 
her a very bad wom^n, in more instances than one. 
Such as she is, I hear she ^t present keeps a board- 
ing schpol at Jamaic£^ An excellent acaoVmy for 
yoiiqg ladies ! 

Miss Mulso'3 visit was really most delig.htful, 
only too 9hort. She has an uncommon exacl'Jiess 
pf understanding and lively agreeable turn of ^con- 
Fersatioi), and her conduct seems to be governed by 
the best and noblest priQciples. You have ol lea 
)ieard her ^escribed by her friend and your friend, 
gtnd I am sprry I hq.vc no pretensions to say 1 ny 
^iend, though we are upon mighty civil terms, ai i4 
Wtilt^ V^ry b^Som^ postscripts about each othe T. 

♦^Author o( \\^ riigrim'9 Progress!, 

Ho^ r 
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JIow truly do you judge of my (oUies! Tbat.dou^^ 
ful paragraph of your's did really, though I know 
not why or wherefore, put me into a fright. 1 had 
for a moment absolutely forgot that some folks were 
married, that other folks were galloped away ready 
to break their necks to look for a wife in some dis- 
tant country, aqd there are upon the whole no folks 
in the world that trouble their heads about me. 
And it was not till I saw the quiet harmless name o^ 
Richardson, that all these comfortable considera- 
idons occurred to my thoughts. 

I cannot sufficiently thank you for the manner in 
1^ hich you speak of those trifling Letters, which 
have no other merit than having procured me sucl> 
a treasure of excellent answers. I have often won- 
dered by what happy assurance I could venture at 
first to trouble you with an impertinent letter. And 
what obligations have I not; to ypu for the manner 
in which you treated that Letter,, by giving so kind, 
an encouragement as made it a means of introduc- 
ing me to the acquaintance of a family whpse re- 
gard I consider as one of the principal advant^iges 
of my life; to whose fiiend$hip I have been so 
jofiidch obliged; and from whose superior talenlfs and. 
excellent example I have had tl^e meaps^ of so paufih, 
improvement . I always think with g/ratjti,ide X)f th^ 
obligation I owe Mr. Wright. It was he who first 
€xcited my quripi^jty abput ypu,^ and loudly contri- 
buted 
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buted all iii his power to gratify it. All the expec- 
tuitions which he had raised fell below my own ex* 
perience : and that realities may sometimes exceed 
our most lively imagination, is a useful and^very 
pleasing truth on which you so civilly congratulate 
me, indeed I never have found, nor desire to find 
any such thing. I know you have been angry with 
me for this minute or more, but your extreme per- 
verseness drives me to say all this, for why will you 
pot suffer me to enjoy tny owji opinion about you, 
considering how dear it i^ tp me, and how harmles!^ 
to you. All the grav^ arguments you make use of 
%o prpve your own insignificancy, are thrown away 
)ipon me, nor is it possible they should convince 
yourself; but there is perhaps m every human mind 
pome one peculiar whim, some strange oddity by 
which in some instance or other it contradicts the 
judgement of all the world besides, 

Tbpugh I could talk by the hour of Miss Lynch, 
I ki]io\y pot what intelligence to give you about 
Mrs. B^grave, except what I ipention with great 
pleasure, that by all accounts she is very happy. 
Though I seldom have any information of it from 
Jierself ; she was never very fond of writing, and is 
PQw much more negligent than ever, I dp not hear 
]6rpm her .pnce in half a year. 

And n9w, dear Miss Talbot, I will talk to you 

i^b9ut inv O'^n happines9e$; b^ccmse I l^oow you 



wiH be pleased to hear of fhem. My father t 
thank God is in better health and spirits since his 
return from London than I have known him fot 
years. He has taken a curatOj a point we had long 
been endeavouring to gain, but his great tender^ 
ness for the interests of his family made him defer 
it. My uncle has made him a present of <£lOOO 
to enable him to do it without feeling the expencc. 
I could not resist telling you this trait of generosity 
because I know you will be particularly pleased 
with it. My uncle has declared he has further in^ 
tentions for the advantage of tlie family,- for these 
we feel obliged, but they cannot make any of us 
half so happy as what he has done for my faflier's 
present ease and comfort 

You are very good to warn me about my foolish 
panics for my pupil, and to prove I endeavour ta 
mend, I shall leave him to go to the races, thougl^ 
I think it more than probable in the midst of tho 
assembly, I shall wish the music over, and be long* 
ing td' hear him stumiing my ectra with Gre^k aud 
I-atiiu 
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Miss TALBOT to M|i& CARTER. 



Cudieaitn, $epf.9S^ If 59, 

Y(m& kind enifttky, my desu* Miss Carter^ 
ihall not ^ utMUii^we^d. I urill at least give your 
the satisfaction of knowing your three friends here^ 
'Miom I know yoiu ttiol^t sincerely pity *, are God 
be thankedin good health. I should before Imve 
thanked you for the real pleasure your former Letter 
gave US| bad I not been in such a painful state c^ 
anxiety as made even writing to you irksome^ i^nce 
1 iould not do it without saying much on the sub-^ 
ject my heart was so full of, and could not say any 
thing of that which did not hurt me. Writing is 
Still painful to tAe, and oftenef does me more haritt 
than good. 

I honor your uncle for his excellently well timed 
and well judged kindness to your ftither, I do not 

* Upon account of the death of their exceHent friend Dn 
Benson, Bishop of Gloucester. The rest of Miss Talbot's 
Letter vhic^ relates tc^ thi^i.subfect, ,^ting bec^r published in 
the Memoirs of Mrs*. Carter, is not Inserted here. Bym8tak# 
it is there said (in P. 6^4 quarto edition) to relate to the Bishd^ 
Qf Durham ; wMch error vms correttect is the tecosfd editi^B.j 

think 
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think you can acknowledge it better than hy coming 
^nd spending the winter with your aunt in town. I 
am selfish in wishing this, for what can be happief 
than you are at Deal just now, and Lrej(»ce at it 

I wish most heartily I could have been with our 
dear departed friend during the last weeks of his 
illness, but though often earnestly pressed to let us 
come lie would not consent to if, and perhaps it 
was better on tiie whole that he did not Good 
Mr. Benson was with him from the middle of Jiily^^ 
and we expect him here next week* A melancholy 
meeting ; but every particular that he cdn tell me^ 
will I lay up in my memory as its richest treasurow 
Next week we propo^ moving to St Paul's for my 
Lead's October residence, where I shall hope soem 
to see your sister. 



Mrs- CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 



Den), Ott. 1,1752. 

~ * • . .. , 

Most siricerely^ do I wish, deaf Miiss 
that it was in my power to do you any 
gQOid^ to say any ^ng j^at imght a little aniusep 

^you^ 



Talbot, 



.\'.». 



you, and tura your. thoiights from.. ?i subject, wtifth 
I fear toc^ tenderly and too deeply affects them. You 
talk of makiag^ enquiries and dwelling upon scenes,, 
which must be too exquisitely painful to a heart like 
your's: for you im^tgine yourself cheerful, whea 
you are only resigned. Till the. first severe sensi- 
biliti^ of grief are a little wora off, every sudt 
melancholy indulgence imust be hurtful to. a mind 
which needs not any awakening call to thinking,. 
I^jt me entreat you as much as possible to divert 
y pur thoughts at present from the ^ad employment 
to which they are so strongly inclined. Let me en- 
force the request as the advice of him whose me- 
mory you so much revere. Nothing could be more, 
truly noble than his refusing to see thos^, who he 
knew would be so deeply touched by his separatioa 
from them, and he plainly shewed by this refusal^ 
that he thought such mournful images as you seem 
too fond of indulging were rathor to -be-a^^>ided 
than sought. Do not be angry with me that I wisk 
your thoughts to be at present a little dissipated and 
varied by some kind, of trifling^musement. ^Here- 
after the passages which would now sink your spirits, 
and do youjhurt, may bj? recollected with tranquil- 
lity and cheerfulness, and afford you the most de- 
lightful conten^lations. , .:^ - 
. I have h^d ^verjr pressing. Jnvitation from Mr. 
and Mrs, Vcr^^. b^u^ ?;.^^Y^ cpij}ured ijp^ a huiw^fid 

c reasons 



i«asoti5 that pret^ent my accepting it though 1 hdve 
some stFvong temptations. I need not tell you, I 
Jiope, that one of the strongest is my being in the 
fteighbourhood of St. Paul's. But here I am fixed 
and here I shall remain. I was a fortnight stt Can- 
tCTbury and met many of my frietids collected by 
the race week, but whatever amusement t found 
there I was restless till I returned to my pupil 
Mriiose every hour is precious now, and of the ut- 
miDst consequence, as the most short lived of the 
human faculties is memory, which cannot be 
crowded too fast, while it is capable of* retaining 
whatever impressions are made upon it. Adieu 1 
dear Miss Talbot, do not write to me while writing 
is painful to you : my sister will let me know hovi^ 
yott gbon. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddcsden^ JVor. 13, if 52. 

t HOPE, dear Miss Carter, youi* sistet 
has at the time she sent you newis of us, ccmveyed 
my threatenings, as I had &e vanity to desire she 

8 would, 
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Would, that if you refused coming to towri this win* 
ter I would never write to you again ? It was a poor 
tHreatening I own, but I mean to try whether all 
the fine things you and I have so often quarrelled 
ab6ut were mere compliment or the ktigua^e of 
ydur heart. If ydu do really think any Letter of 
mine worth a shilling, behold the single shilling 
with which I disinherit you for ever if yoti presume 
this once fo disobey me in my favorite point. I have 
let y6u alotle fof several years, because I thought 
you had reasons which in some degree excused you^ 
but they no longer exist. Your Strephon has found 
a )3elia long ago, and in him you would only find 
ari agreeable friend full of respect and regard, who 
always expresses a strong sense of your obliging 
and handsome behaviour to him during that ^^o/v?2j^ 
FebruoTiif. No other stormy February can eome^ 
For it is impossible, were the world full of Streph- 
6ns, that those friends to whom vou have more 
and more endeared yourself by all your coiaduct 
since, Can ever think of trying you with new diifi- 
culties, When they reflect how ready you are to sa- 
crifice every other wish of y&ur hearf^, may yMi bat 
be indulged in that one, fot whi^h you havfe^ tfi^s 
most generous and noble inciti'ves, of not bcitig ob- 
liged to give a hatid without a heart. * * - 

Your pujpils may very well do: without* ^ouy for 
kave they not' been happy in ydu for years?- And* 
^ VOL. II. H ii 
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IS knot fair tlis^t u^e Londoiiers who. have much to 
learn shouldi be the better for you now ancj . th^n r 
They are too generous I am sure^^ot to ^l\ow it 
And may not you he the better for us ? A wii;\ter p£ 
^e Bishop of Oxford^s compai^iy must be an ad- 
vantage to any body ; besides that of some otl>e^ 
]9ier3Qn^» wlioqi I have chose out {o€ you, and whom 
I know you vyiU be charmed with. Alc^s ! had you 
been in town last winter — but we wilj sit and talk 
of him, you will help me to pass lei^s heavily those 
hours that I tliep had the happiness and Messing of 
i^petidiBg with the most amiable, llie most exceUent 
of men. Will not a motive of chc^rity prev^^U with 
you, think only how much good you will do my 
Bi^Qtbev and all of us. 

' The love of retirenaent seem$ to grow upon you. 
But it Qugbt not. The use of retirement is to $t 
us for i;ipving more re^onably, moire beneficially 
m th$ WQr)d> And mixing in the world \s pf i|se t% 
rub off thie rMst (foi:give me) which the best and no- 
blest mind^ will copti^ct i|i too Ipng a retirement I 
s\mM positively expect yom in to\yn about Christinas. 
My Lordy my Moth% Mjss Mulso,, every body. 
a.olr6at9 yoM to send a favc^yi^ Bx^^er^ and le:^' 
me have it^Qon, very soon. 

We mean to enjoy this delightful pla^e till near 
Christmas ; riding, w alking, and adm^rir^ the fdir 
^f even gf wintry nature every morning^ and 

quiet 
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quiet aiul leisure Id the Ippg, tl^ougbi teyer tjecliCHls^ 
e veniq§s. In our way hither we apent ai week at st . 
place th^lt Iiasg^veu me a uew and deli^tful fet of , 
ideas ; the Duchess of Somerset's a^ fercjr Lpdg^.. 
From my very earliest memory I have from a dis- 
tance admired her character, but I find her to be 

muchmore than myhighe^t imaginatioahadfeaB^^^ 
The best and the frankest of hearts : the most 
polite, the most easy, the most friendly behaviour: 
and un4^^iding^^v^jf?y ^ay* io^provec^ a ta^te Just 
and elegant, a candour and goodness that prevents 
one's V^k>g ^ the Iv^st uneasy or afi*aid of a person 
whom one must at once admire, love^ and revere^ 

• 

I have tl^oiMght ijt p(^culiaj:ly l^ppy that this excel- 
)^l^ wonotOA is become J^i;iown to u& just at tbistime^ 
when oge partic^WLy waP^d to be re.conciled to 
this paipfiilj va?yifg vvpi^kl* But she will not be in 
imn thi^ wipteif. l^ady Gray and Lady An$ou 
wiii ; but they Ivae, \n a world vastly separate from 
pur's, an4 caiinpt ^n\iven many a lonely evening 
w^E^ y^u, (jijear j^li^^ Ca^tey, will be landly- at hand* 
I ]^x\Qw JO\\^y^l. I would ftot thivs urg^ it, did I 
ui^t t^^ok it w^uld be as, goqd for you as for us^ 

Qm i»qrp. question h^qv^ I conclude. Pray 
*h^ is b^cojpe of pqor poetry? I^ave you never 
iai|^ Qwt (^ a mghtiiagaile flying about the world, that 
<^^ t^€ i|s |\^t jiitUer? Do fipt utterly bury sfi 
a4«lk^abl|3 a talent, int4Hlge the 4plight][ul v^in now 

H 2 and 
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and then, if it were but to make amends for adtnif- 

ingthe pert insipid Mrs. — . I dare not say 

who, because she is my neighbour, and t belieive a 
very good sort of woman. 



■I* . ■ 1 1 ^ 1 <rf 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Kot. 20, 1752. 

t CANNOT give a stronger proof, dear 
Miss Taibot, that what you most perversely call 
fine things came from my heart, than the impossi- 
bility I find of disobeying you in. spite of all the re- 
sohitions I had formed not to stir from this quiet 
fetirement. I am too much terrified by your threat- 
ening (O dear, O dear, never write to me again !) 
to offer any thing in oppbsition to your reasons. 
Soiile of them I ar knowledge to be very good ones: 
and I perfectly fee* i^heir evidence, that I shall be 
in the neighbourhood of St. Paul's. My objections 
ks I am determined they shall be of no weight 
against the obligations I have to my Lord, Mrs. 
Talbot, and yourself for being so good as to lake ^o 
much trouble about me, I will riot mention. I there^ 
' ^- ^ fore 
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foi*e;livein hopes of seeing my dear friends at tU? 
Deanery a little after Christmas if my father will 
permit, he is at present in town. 

If there be ever a Streplwn in the world, it is 
only sending him. a command to die and get out of 
the way, or if the man should be so obstinate to 
persist in living, as you know lovers have some- 
times very comfortable stomachs, I am determined 
at least to banish him the realm, in short I will do 
any thing rather than be disinherited with a single 
ten thousand pounds. 

I heartily congratulate you on the pleasure you 
have received from an acquaintance with the Duch- 
ess of Somerset, who is certainly a most excellent 
and amiable character. It is quite vexatious that; 
such people should be perpetually running away 
from the world, and especially where the advantage 
of high rank gives them an opportunity of being of 
such extensive use. 

You are unmerciful iti your raillery upon me 
about your neighbouring authoress. But surply it 
was her letters, not her poetry I commend. I have 
nothipg to say about myself in this article, for not 
so much as a sparrow have I sent hopping about 
the world this age. Between my pupils, my gossip- 
ing, and Epictetus, I have scarcely ever a ^minute'^ 
leisure, except sometimes to write a jdull stupid Let- 
ter. . In reward of the du, ful disposition I am in 

at 



lOS 



jM: present, I hi^pe you will soon give me the ptea- 
pm,e of knowing you h^re ^.ltfelX5d your will. I wn 
just setting out on a walk of three miles to dinn^, 
^nd Hany is bawling all manner of h^rd words in 
my ears, so I must cpnclude. 



Miss TALBOT TO Mas. CARTER. 

ft * ■ • 

CuddesjJen, Nov. 29, 1752. ' 

|p a bill is sent up drawn upon Mr, 
Pluftib and Co. the receipt must be notified di- 
rectly. And here have we received from our good 
Ccwrespondent at Deal a bill of higher value than 
Messrs. Plupib can pay, payattle in less than a 
jl^onth, and po notification sent of it during a whole 
week. Dear Miss Carter forgive me. I arp so 
glad, so ^ankful, so obliged to you, much more 
than I can express : but I have not had, nor have 
I, nqr am I likely to teive, perhaps till we meet, 
aiiy leistife to ifttempt tellilig you how much. Not 
phly the fine mor|iiftg$, and the sociable dispositkms 
pf all pur good neighbours sleii^l away (steal is faf 
too gentj^ a y^prA) c)ll my d^y-ljght l^urs, but the 

present 
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present liistnsss ttf oiir Nearest nei^hiibar engages 
every spare hour. Mr. Smyth, die squire ctf the 
village as i used to call him, has just ended a long, 
Imt, poor man, a HiOst indol^it life^ and his 
daughter, a truly observing a^d amiable wonmn, is 
in very sincei^ afflictton, and therefore has great 
demands upoin our time. Thi6refore this once you 
must foe content with this, which I will humbly call 
a farthing instead of what I vainly called^ shilling ; 
'tis but tlie earnest of a thousand twisted notes by 
and by. I long to hear that Dr. Caiter does not 
object ; but I am sure he cannot Adieu ! my 
Lord and my mother join in thanking and com- 
niending you, and I am with the sincere siense of 
gnttitade which so viery kind a sacrifice of your own 
inclinations to our wishes so highly deserves, 
Your's, &c. 



. ^ 



Um TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Dec. 17, 1752, 

Did I ever tell you I was rfeading Ma- 
dame de Maintenon's Letters ? They have all marks 
of genuineness, but no vouchers, and yet one reasons 
l^)on ttiem ^ if they were undoubtedly ^nuine. 

She 
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She seems to have be^i both a great and a good 
woman. Not the greatei" or the better ftwr an^eariy 
friendship with Ninon, and a many years connect 
tion with Madame de Montespan. But having chose 
to place herself in that uneasy and dangerous situ- 
ation, she seems to have behaved nobly in it. And 
as I firmly believe she never was mistress to Lewis 
XIV. and M^as . undoubtedly for many yeai'S his 
wife, there is a peculiar; humility and quietness that 
is very admirable in her, never desiring to be ac- 
knowledged, but rather disclaiming all honors*, 
' and looking on herself solely in the light of a person 
raised by Providence,: /wmryair<? le salut duMoL Tjo 
make him a good and religious man. Content tO'See 
Jhim die in a manner becoming those Christian -sefiti- 
ments she had endeavoured to inspire him with. 
She retired calmly into her convent, and resigned 
all the pomp of the world without a sigh. 

Pray can you tell me any history of a new pap^r 
called the Adventurer? We hope much 'from it, 
thougl^ we jiay? seeij'but oi)^e. It seems^ M'ith a 

* Ther^ seems tp be no dpubt of the genuineness of Md- 
damd de Maintenon's Letters, and it is very natural that they 
phould represept he i; character in the ligh| in which Miss Tal- 
bot considers it : But her character was in reality very differ- 
ent ; she was religious but artful, ambitious, and by no means 
delicate in her connections, nor constant to her b«nefgctr«3s. 
Tht bes^ part of hex conduct \vas after the death of the King: 
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fityle Bot unlike th;e Raa^bler, to go upon thatoi|a»* 
ing scheme which people expected from the title 
of The Rambler. 

Strange revolutions in the London world! The 
Xieieesier bouse world -I meaR, i am stffe yo» wHl 
be heartily sorry for them. How much happier is 
your brother Harry than if he was of Royal birth ! 
No cables : are formed- te set- bitn gainst Ms pre- 
ceptress, and persuade him tliat she confines him 
too much to musty Greek and Latin ! What lovely 
Autumn weather we have in the midst of Winter ! 
— rWiht^r, old age, death. — ^Terrifyih^ words as 
we silly mortals by false connections of ideas think 
th^tn, when really there i9 no terror in thern, biit 
the contrary. 

One is always in a hurry thfe last week. Eveh 
of a Sunday I have folks to speak to, children' to 
school, and many such matters to dispatch; and 
then for a quiet hour or two such is perhaps — — 
but yes, London has its quiet hours too, for peo- 
ple who keep out of the impertinent racket of it. 
To-day's post tells me of a person named for one 
of the great posts vacant, that you and every body 
M'ill be pleased with: The good Bishop 'of 
Peterborough. Adieu ; remember when you cqme 
to London one may live ^ happily at Gyara, *, 

* A wretched barren islaml, one of the Cyclades, to whkti 
jflpman criminals were banished ; proverbial for misery. 

and 
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Mr». carter td Miss tALBOT. 

Yes I am heartily sorry for the revolu- 
tions in Leicester house ; before I received your 
account I could not help making some enquiry 
about it, of a person who seemed to know some- 
thing of the matter, and was told the gbvernors 
were displaced because they did not bring up their 
pupil tvhig enough. This was a form of expres- 
sion utterly unintelligible to my underst^mding, 
and I ibund myself much better informed by you* 
How very wicked and foolish are the politics of this 
world! 

Nothing can be juster than your observations ^. 
I know not however whether some of the Stoic ex- 

^ l*hese observations relative to the philosophy of Epictetus 
are omitted hci'e, ' bi^eause they have already been printed in 
the account given of that translation* Sec Mrs. Carter's 
Mejnoirs. 

travagancics 
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traYagancies which carry the appearittice of seif 
sufficiency and pride, m^ht lioi have been th^ 
effects <ft piety, and a zeal to vindicate the ways <rf 
Providence. To persons unacquainted with the 
doctrines of a future stsaete, there seemed to be no 
oAer effectual way of recofnciling the appareiHtly 
unequal distribution of things, with the justice tad 
goodness of God, than by renouncing the affec- 
tions, contradicting the feelings of the human heart, 
and denying that paia which was often the tot of 
virtue, to be an evil. 

Well at length my father is arrived from London, 

and mayhap . There are some misses coming 

in all possible expedition to spend some time at 
Deal. And now I suppose you conclude me quietly 
turning back to my repose in these shades of indo- 
lence and obscurity, and perfectly well contented 
with dreaming of those friends, whom I was laftdy 
flattered with the hopes of seeing. But indeed yoi^ 
have writ me broad atvake, and I canndt fw the 
life of me get into my nap again! In the spArit of 
charity now I know you have already thought of 
half a dozen opiates for me, but I take exercise to 
be a better method, and a journey to London, if I 
live and prosper, in spite of the misses, I shjtll 
have. But it will not be till February. My father 
has been so good as to propose my taking a lodging, 
ft thing of pill others I wished, and was half in- 
clined 
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ciined to ask for, but his kindness in mentioning it 
himself proves that it is with his full approbation. 
He will soon be in X^ondon, and fix on a place for 
me in the environs of St. Paul's : I shall be within 
a short walk of my sister, and the call of a twisted 
note from Dean's Court. I am really quite de- 
lighted with this scheme, for a thousand reasons. 



•r« 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's Deanery, Jan. ^9, 17*53. 

How kindly have you, my dear Misg 
■Carter, persisted in your kind intention of coming 
to town this spring! and how unkindly have I omit- 
ted thanking you for it. I have been poorly with a 
cdld, but am getting better ; it has confined me for 
a fortnight, and in this time of idleness I have be- 
taken myself (a very pretty compliment you will 
say) to read over all the Letters you have wrote me 
for many a year past. They have edified and hum- 
bled me greatly. One would think by some of 
your answers, that in those days I scrupled the mis- 
employment or unemployment of any moment. 
Vain animal ! It was fit I should ho reduced to 

studying 
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rtudying J^mrny Jeasamy^and Betty, Bardesy igid 
to wishing^heaitily, as I bavd done maa^y^ an eveo^ 
ingto iK)^sort or purpo9e,:fortJie: sight of a card-f 
table. But to retuirn to your Letterii Ypu cannot 
thin|c iiovr much I have been mended byrtbem.. 

I like tbe Adventurers ; we all like them ^xceed^ 
irigly; and I fanty they .will soon become very,ger 
herally fai^idnalble. There was not a fault that ;tbQ 
most captious found in the Rambler that, is jdQt ob- 
viated in these papers. They 4o not abo^^mdriA 
kard words, they are vaded with a thousand aoiu3^ 
ing stories^ they touch with humour on tbe daUy 
follies and peculiarities of the times. . They.waB^ 
nothing but now and then a little of yourasfiiat^ncis^ 
for such writers should be assisted, thatJhey may 
by the help of their correspondeats now and theti 
get a holiday. Look over your considering :dr§W€rj 
and if j^u have any old sketches that were intended 
for the Rambler, bring them up, I beseech yopj 
Don't think by commending • the Adventurer I give 
up the cause of the Rambler;; J discern Mr; jQt^- 
son through all Ihe papers ;thatai:!e not miO'l^ed^A, 
to evidently as if I saw hiw^ tljrougb Ahe k^yJiQl^ 
with the pea iffi his haitdi;;* .ni v.. t =£: .. - 
'Well, and so you iwnei^iup^the.. ^<5^ :|l^'s my 
^ood Miss Carter, ; and ^I^^pft; ypM^jvyi,iSq4;f-on- 
don a {wretty »plac«j. \iYou hare jilt owr; beg t wishes 
for a safe journey.; .* I oiigbti to b%ve:sQ|}t y^ii * our 

.> best 
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Wit wAm in due seaioii fiup m^y happy tie«r 
yeast t& yonraetf and friends, hu/b indeec) you hadi 
tken. llii& last year haa beeq a very afflidja^g 
one- ta u»j and even the new year isi tinged ivath 
mekaicliofy firom die loa& (^ the: good Biskop of 
Cloyne, and the distress ef bis amiable &mily,^ 
wijipin we have jusl known enoogb to synipath;i?e^ in 
Iheip afliction. But my mother and I determined 
(I think vepy wisely) last night, Uaat it is ^ serious 
duty not to leel too mueh even iar otbei», and that 
the distresses arouiid us (I know another instaace 
KTilbin Uie same iq>aee of time that ha^ siocerely 
grieve4 me) ought to make us turn our eyes wkb the 
sieve cheerfiil thankfdness on the blesflings of one s 
Qwn situation. The mind would else contract too 
deep a gloom. So I will go to the concert ta-«n^ht» 
and be as. gay as though there was no such thing 
as misery in the world; yet such gaiety must be 
founded on the conviction, that all this world's mi- 
series shall turn out f6r happmess in the end to those 
who go through their trials as th^ ought, ai»d 
must be acoompanied (else. it. would be unfeeling 
hardoess of heart) with afiectionate wishes tliat 
those who are now incapable of en^isig suck a 
cheerftd hour may at teast veeeive every relief and 
support &ail is fee tii^presettt needful, and may ijn 
time be restered to the sunny part of ttu^ chec- 
^red walk throi>^h lif<^ ; for triiSiiig mi moBi&st- 
4 taacy 



tary j^.this sunsl^ne of ^iety is^ it is useful to 
conduct us through our journey to those recdona 
where clouds an4 dftrkness v*^ ap mpre. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

i - ■ ■ • - 

Percy Lodge, lia^ \%y J753. 

I WILL not, my dear Miss Carter, a^ 
tempt to write you an ingenious or witty Lettier, be- 
cause a very pretty auricula is waiting for me to 
draw its picture, and would be faded before I could 
say half the wise and entertaining things that un- 
doubtedly I have to say. But a few lines I must 
send, were it but to thank you for being my proxy 
at Noith End, as well as for ypiK care of my mo- 
ther and my other children, and likewise to tell you 
in honest truth, that I am as well as you can wish 
me, never slept better in all my life than last night, 
nor did nfiqre justice to a leg qf muttcJn than I have 
just bew doing. 

X^X n)€^ knpw how your scheme? sta^rtd for staying, 
or going, i^nd l(?t not on any account my wishes in- 
terfere 
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terfere with your convenience ; flidugh your being 
in town now is a most real convenience to me, as 
well as a great satisfaction, and" t!ie"hope'of yout 
continuing in it after my return some little time is 
the only thing that inakes me patient with the loss 
erf -these days; t h ey p a gy,- howev er, so agreeably^ 
and I find so much good in every way from being 
here, that I can only wish myself in London for 
your sake. Other folks o^e is supe of meeting there 
next year. 

When you see Mr. Richardson give my kind love 
and service to him; if he has any thing to say to 
me, he may enclose a note either in your's or my 
mother's Tetter. Do not write to me if if perplexes 
you ; if not, evei'y liiie gives me pleasure. 



Mrs. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

St. Paul's Deanery, May l3, l7'53. 

I KNOW not what supplement I can write^ 
to Mrs. Talbot's Letter, unless it be to tell you 
what ten to one she may not have told you herself, 
how extremely well satisfied she is inyoiir absence; 

which 



ii9 

Wfefcb- sliQ j)roves beyond all contradiction by iJe^ 
tlaring every five minutes, that she never thinks 
about you when you are out of her sight Shie does 
taioreover greatly comfort herself by the reflection 
that she may now do as she pleases ; a resolution 
so gallant and spirited j that I, am determined to do 
all in my power to aid and abet her iti the perform- 
ance of it. We have hitherto, in great modei?a|ioni 
only made the tout* of all the rooms in the deanery; 
but if you should hear of out flying to the cupold 
of St Paul's^ or the top of the Moriumetjt, you 
must e'en take the consequence of leaving giddy 
people to follow their own devices. For my owri 
pai*t, however I might otherwise be disposed to find 
a great vacuity in the world from your absence, it is 
impossible, as long as the plumb-cake lasts, that 
I should be able to make any very melancholy re* 
flections upon the levity and inanity of mortal 
things. 

It will giv^ you extretnei pleasure to be told, that 
youi* friend Mr. Baildon has for a sufficient time 
been doiifined to his bed by a fit of the gout ; but 
a fit of the gout is not to be had for love nbr money 
for poor Mr. Savage; nay, the utmost e^orts of all 
the choristers and singing-boys could not furtiish 
him with so much as a cold, not a regular credit- 
able cold. He has tried at fabricating one for him-» 
Self, but it would not do. Would it not be an act 

VOL* ij. I of 
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fif charity, as you have no fur&er use ftr yjcMf 
cough, to send it to hun. 

I saw Mr. Richardson this^ morning, afu) 1^ 
heartily abused and perplexed me. Surely there i^ 
not a more difficult task in tl)e world than for a per* 
son not absolutely determined to lie, to contradict 
.another wh^ speaksr truth. I am to go to North 
End on Tuesday, and retains the next day* Mr. 
Richardson and Miss Mulso talk a great deal about 
being obliged to you for this expedition, but nf> 
Baore think of making any acknowledgments for thi^ 
knportant favour to n>e, llian they would at a sbow^ 
of paying their expence to the puppet which moves^ 
by wires and strings, instead of the person who» 
puts it in action. When I come back from? North 
End I shall be ready for another excursion^ only if 
you should have made a promise for me to spend a 
few days with any of your friends in the calmy air 
©f the Orkneys, be so good as to give me timely 
notice to discharge it, for it w^ould be ra,ther incon-*^ 
venient to me to take such ev trip at a minuteV 
warning. 

Mrs. Talbot, by a most heroic beckoning, lirought 
Mr. Mence to me to-day^v His visit to you was 
nierely from gratitude, amV to assure you that Im 
Dever had the most distant idea- of absenting him- 
self; and I comforted the poor man by the assur-* 
ance that you was convinced hq had not. If them 
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he £kiiy othei* ifiiyorite manj or favorite catj oii ivhdrfl 
you are charitably disposed to bestow either good 
Q4vice^ or tar- water, or kisses, if you will honor 
me with your commission^ I shall be extremely glad 
to discharge it In the last article, however^ always 
excepting Dr. B« and^ unless in a case of utter ex^. 
t^emity, Mr, — * 

A thousand thanks for your note last night, and 
the good intelligence it contained. Does not all 
this nonsense I have beejri writing prove thgit I am 
followijng your advice, and am quite free from fan- 
cies* What an enormous long Letter must Mrs* 
Talbot's be, to which this is a supplement. Adieu I 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

St Paul's Bemeryy May 17. I753i 

Yoxj were extremely good, dear Miss 
Talbot, to stop in the midst of your pursuit of so 
fugitive a beauty, and bestow a few minutes upon 
jne* Your Letter has been of great use to my ima- 
gination, and to let you see how very reasonable I 
^qi^ the " leg of mutton'* has so well satisfied me, 

I 3 that 
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that I do not absolutely require you to eat a whofe 
sliep by the next time you write. 

I had the happiness at my return from Noith 
End to find my Lord and Mrs. Talbot quite well 
and in good spirits; and upon examination, found 
Mrs. Talbot had very prettily done her duty in the 
article of visiting. She is going out upon the same 
laudabfe scheme to-night, which has occasioned 
some omissions in her Letter to you, and she desires 
rneto tell you that Mrs. Clarke is brought to bed 
of a daughter, and that Mrs. Wrckham, of Gas- 
sington, is dead. 

What shall I say about my own schemes? PosN 
tively I do not know, except that I am very happy 
in their being a matter of concern to you. You 
know how strong my temptation is to remain in 
London a few day& after your return, but whether 
that will be practicable or no I am utterly unable 
to determine till I hear from Deal. One thing is 
most certain, that I wish you to stay where you are 
as long as you can, as the amendment of your 
health will make me a perfect recompence for the 
loss of your society, and that is more than I could 
say of any one thing else in the world. 

I am afraid you have thought me rather graceless 
about the visit to North End, and so perhaps in 
some degree I was; but indeed it was a little un- 
fortunately cirGumstanccd* People who make it a 

point 



point never to squall, and do hot often speak, have 
tievertheless their feelings; and however tranquil I 
toight appear about the matter, I had too much set 
my heart upon going there wUh you, tiot to find 
some odd kind of reluctance at going there mthout 
you; and you cannot think what a difference thiS 
trifling circumstance made with regard to people 
whom in every other view I most sincerely love and 
esteem. From this account you will perhaps con- 
clude, that in utter despair I retired to the garden, 
and was as solitary as possible from absolute disaf- 
fection to every body who did not look and talk like 
you, O no indeed; when I was once got there I 
was* as sociable aad ^ood-humoured as even you 
CQ\AA wish me. I have a strange stubborn con- 
stitutional disposition to be pleased, which I ilo 
not always find it possible totally to subdue either 
by the refinement of my imagination or the perverse- 
ness of my will. Upon the whole, I spent those 
two days very agreeably, and am much obliged to 
you for making an engagement for me to good Mr. 
Richardson, which I never should have had spirits 
enough to make for myself. 1 have been to visit 
him this afternoon, and rejoice his heart with your 
nessage. I enclose you a note from him, and ^ 
Letter from the Adventurer, which I caianot answer 
without your advice. 

, I have stood greatly in need of j^our assistance 

to-day 
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to-day at St PauVi, as Mrs- Talbot would not glv^ 
%ne hers, and sent me to church by myself tQ pro- 
nounce upon Dr. H^utbois^ singing by the decision 
of my own split^ry ea^rs, and J could not bribq 
th^sn to engage so heartily in the Pdctor's interest 
liis I could have wish^. Now I am talking abouli 
Minor Canons I must not omit telling you, that thd 
person you have named will not dq. My I^rd saya 
that a half residence is not to be allowed as a con*^ 
ditiqn at first entering upon a Minor Canonry, 

I wish you h£^d left me some of your ideas witl^ 
your pen and ink. I am ^ure if ypu had$centlicm 
wrote down by any body elsg you would have «aid 
it was the best Letter you ever read^ I have wrote 
my head into a thick fpg, bu| can plainly siee thrqug^ 
itttjat tam, &(J. 



Miss TAL60T TQ Mrs, CARTER- 

Percy Lodg^^ May. ?D, 1753^ 

You have naade me very happy, my dca? 
Mi^s Carter, giving me hope? that yPU wiil dtpla^p 
yqur journey, I hope for a week a( least. tia4 
jQU gone on T^iir$day I sboul4 have h«^ mi cOtm- 

8 fort 
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fort in staying here three days longer, which I now 
enjoy exceedingly. 

We are very much pleased with the three last 
Adventurers, 1 know not what to say to the Letter 
you enclosed, but I fancy there is no great dif- 
Tfieulty in the matter. He may be broke for omit- 
ting some punctilio — I suppose that implies no reai 
•fault ; or he may, which is perhaps better and more 
the way, be obliged to resign by cold looks and 
aiFrontive behaviour of both his supeiiors, equals, 
and inferiors. Every scoundrel may think he cati 
how with impunity insult him, and they may be en- 
icouraged in thi^, and set upon it purposely by tWe 
superiors. I return his Letter that you may answer 
it as yon like *. 

My Paper ruiis lo^, and besides, my paquei 
would be too large if I afforded y6u and my mother 
more than half a sheet apiece ; I have only room 
th^i^efbi'^e to repeat my thanks, and to assure dear 
sister Betty that I am, &c. 

* This arid otii«r .hints of the same kmd relate to the storj 
«f EugeniOy Nos. 64, 65^ €6. Of this Dr. Hawfcesworth says 
rn his last nomber, that he received the first tints for it from a 
friend. This friend appears to have been Mrs. Carter. She 
was always extrenridy anxious to brin^ the practice of duelling 
-fnto disrepute; and to her probably v^as owin^ that part of the 
f^rgctjU oi Sir Chaxles Craudisod« 

Mrs. 
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Uu.. CAHTER to Miss TALBOT. 

peal, Jun€ ?, |753< 

Th5: activity aqd spirtt of a ^eventeea 
roile^* walk was quite necessary, ipy dear Mis3 
TalbQt, to eoliven iqe aft^r the stqpidity of ^ tirer 
some JQurn^y, with no very sprightly conversatioa 
in the coach, My cqmpany consisted of (wp peo?- 
pie (entirely of the Squire l^ind, who were muqb 
pnore entertaining to each other than to me. Their 
discourse for the whole day turned upon horses an(J 
^Qgs with ve^-y Httle interruption, ^xpept pow ^ndl 
then a wprd upon the weather, the dust, and th^ 
heat, in pure condescensiqn, I beljeve, tq my capa^ 
city, apd to give ine au opportunity of sqinetimei^ 
sharing in the conversation : hpw^ver^ the people 
in their way meant to be very civil, and I was not 
jnuqh inclined to quarrel with (h^m for not calling 
ine away very often from my visits to the deanery. 
We got to Canterbury about seven, and indeed I 
did as you bid ipe, enquire about a voiture to Deal, 
bu^ must confess I was heartily gl^d there was 
pone. After making a few visits^ and witlistaodlng 
ipany temptations to stay a few days at Canterbury, 

I we?¥t 
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I, went tx> bed/ and set out the next morning, in 4 
fine, cool, cloudy air, for Brook "*, where I found 
& good breakfast, and the usual good-humour of 
Mrs: Masters, %Yhose original language quite exhi- 
larated my spirits. About eleven I set out with 
great gaiety for my next stage of four miles, where, 
though I did not absolutely eat two bones of mut* 
Ion and a wing of a goose, I made a tolerable pro* 
ficieacy in gooseberry-pye, then drank tea, and 
between two and three proceeded four miles further, 
and again rested an hour and half, which, consider- 
ing Deal was full in my view, was surely a high 
eifort of virtue. But indeed I had during the whole 
day performed amazing acts of prudence ; for, how- 
ever slightly 1 might in general be disposed to treat 
the care of my insignificant self, I could not help 
thinking it of great importance as the subject of a 
promise to you, and considering myself through 
the whole expedition as your property, I performed 
my charge as scrupulously and punctually as I 
should have done if you had entrusted me with 
your dormouse. About six I got safe to Deal, and 
had the happiness of finding all my friends well. I 
was not half so fatigued as I was the day before, 
slept nine hours last night, and, except a little 

♦ Near iWingham ;• then the residence of Mrs. Masters, but 
Ml^fje b^r 4e9,\k ^pwpletely taken down. 

heaviness 



li0^iA^l 6t6m6tieA by a thutid«fmg sky, I aih 
jp^ecdy well, and find tto inconvenience frbna my 
Walk. 

Betwefert dressing for church and the civil ihter* 
mptions of naessag^s and calls, I have but just 
time to make my most sincere acknowledgements t6 
rtiy Lord, Mrs. Talbot, and yourself, for the happN 
ness I have lately enjoyed, and which I shall con** 
tinue to enjoy as long as I have any power 6f recol*^ 
lection ; to assure you that I consider the goodness 
you have all had for me as one of the most valu- 
able blessings of my whole life, and that I am, 
with the most perfect esteem, respect, and gratis 
-tude, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

I- * 

I i 

St. Paul's /tfwt^, 5, 1754. 

r , 

One line, dear Miss Carter, to thai* 
you for your kind welcome Letter, and that must 
be all. We go on Friday, and to-day is packing- 
day, with a thousand engagements for the eikemoon, 
I am writing in the pariour af|er dinner, good Mrft 
.: Benson 
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^mon at my elbow. Ye*tefday one of /ournotel 
i:ame by chance iti my way.. You cannot hndginft 
what an awkward disagreeable feel it gave me M 
jaee a parcel of words that said you would call on 
me in the afternoon, and to know you so far distant 
Biit you ai*e got home s6fe ; you ai^e not th6 wbrSe 
ibr all the pleasure you have given, and all th6 

j^bod yo\j have done us this last spring. You havq 

... ' 

got no fever by your long walk, and you found all 
well at home, Thank you a thousand times for sa 
much good news. 

I was told yesterday by a person whom I con- 
sulted on the head of duels, whose business it has 
kindly been eyer since to gain infonnatbip on that 
3ubject, that in spilie of the rules of war it is now 
l^ustonjary to break persons for refusing a c&allenge. 
On what authority ? I asked. On the authority, I 
was told, of some clause there is against ungentle- 
paanly behaviour. Perhaps it is now too late for 
you to notify this to the Adventurer, yet coming 
from so good ^ h^n4 \ coqld not help telling it 
you. 

The Anti-marriage bill is got safe through the 
the House of Comrnons, 125 to 55. To-morrow 
it will be debated among the Lords. To-morrow 
we breakfast, my Lqrd and iall. With the great Sir 
TThomas Robinson ; Thursday is devoted, to quiet 
»nd St, Paur§ ) Friday to dust ; Saturday I hope 
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to sec dfear sweet Cuddesden. One Hvord abouk 
Anthems *. We had that for which we are obliged 
to you, the day after you went; it was delightfully 

' fine, 

♦ The following Antbem is probably that to which Mhss Tik 
ix>t alludes* The first stanza is the same as in John Wesley^ 
and in Dr. Rippon's Collection ; the rest is original, and it is 
subjoined here, as it has not been published before, unless it bn 
«till in use in the choir of St. Paul's 



ANTHEM. 

ft 

I. 

Lo, He comes with clouds descending, 
^ Once for favoi^d sinners slain, • 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumphs of his train. 

Hallelujah. Ameiu 

n. 

Through the wide creation sounding, 

ilaFk ! the trumpet's awful voice, 
Guilt with shame and dread confounding^ 

Wakes the good to endless joys. 

HI. V 

Eansom'd from each tribe^and nation, 

Myriads rising in the air 
Meet the Author of salvation, 

And his glorfou^ conquests share. 
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fine, though it lost much of its charms by your not 
being there. We had your favorite full Anthenpi 
of Weldon's two days ago in great perfectioa. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesdeii^ Jvne 19« 

Here we are, dear ]\fiss Carter, breath- 
ing the dear delightful air of Oxfordshire, and all 
I wish for is that you would set yourself upon a 
pillion behind your brother Harry, and gallop 
hither to a little cottage about a quarter of an hour's 
w^alk from us, through the prettie5t fields imagio-^ 



IV. 

Swift before his face retiring, 
Sin with Pain and Sorrow flies ; 

Vanquish'd Time, and Death expiring, 
Sec a happier world arise^r 



V. 

Glory, honor, and thanksgiving 

Ev'ry rescu'd spirit sings 
To their Saviour ever living, 

Lord of lords, aod King of kings* 

able. 
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>ble. It is untenftntedj anc] stands in a sweet re# 
tired ^pot; 9. UtUe clear brook runs by it, a flower^ 
garden before it, 9. porch twined with honey-suc^lea^ 
green hills rising before it that screen it from every 
eye; and then you and he might study Greek and 
jHebrew all tl)e livelong day, and trip it up la us at 
sunset, and not one care of this world come near 
you: 

We. are all well, thank Gfod, my mother parti- 
cularly so, enjoying all the sweets and quiet of this 
place, which looks in high beauty. I live in the 
rose-bushes, and am as idle as the day is long. 
Next week Mrs. Berkeley and her Julia, a girl that 
you would love dearly if you knew her, are to stay 
with us. Mr. Richardson is delighted by your kind 
remembrance. The story in the Adventurer wearej 
hot to know till my Lord returns from his visitation. 
The previous allegory on Honor we are agreed is 
equal to any of Addison's. Pray make my most 
grateful acknowledgment to Dr. and Mrs. Carter 
for indulging me so long last spring in th^ company 
of a neighbour, who did me and all of us so much 
good. — My mother s.qnds tender love to her daugh-^ 
ter Betty. 
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Mrs. CARTER TO Miss TALJJOT. 

Deal, June 24, 175S» 

I AM extremely obliged to you, dear 
Miss X'dlbot, for letting me hear of you so sooq^ 
and ^m glad that your beloved Oxfor»bire appears 
in a more agreeable view to you than my favorite 
walks of Kent have hithierto done to xrnd. The 
sullen influence of an ea$t wind has thrown a gloout 
over ^1 our landscapes, and my rambles here have 
been tiresome and insipid. Perhaps my imagir\a-r 
tjon may at present be in a state somewhat too de-* 
licate a^d reined to enjoy mere mortal fields and 
hedges, and to be sure I expected the country tq 
look as beautiful a^ the Garden of Eden, to make 
ine some amende fof the happkiess I lost in quitting 
Jhe town. 

Your cottage is extremely pretty, and so it is 
probable I iiiight think it, if, instead of the pocti-t 
eal decorations in which your description has dres^ 
sed it, it was surrounded with a ditch and shaded 
by nettles, while it is situated in the neighbour-^ 
hopd of peqple who have such a strange power of 
iieqichaiit^ent 34 ta oaaka oue prefer the $n)oke of 

SL 



St Paul s to the perfume of violets. In aiij' othef 
view I was never yet quite in sucli a tiff with thiii 
wicked world as to wish to run away from it, and 
renounce men, women, and children, to Converse 
entirely with green fields and honeysuckles. My 
brother is at present, I fancy, much in the same 
way of thinking, and it would be very difficult to 
persuade liiai to retire to a hermitage, till he has 
deposited every farthing of the money he has ac- 
quired by learning the first book of Virgil by heart, 
with a set of strolling players, who are greatly the 
object of his admiration as well as of the whole 
place. It were much to be wished that the King 
and Parliament would take into consideration the 
lajnentable case of those people who make a scru* 
pie of breaking the laws, and graciously allow 
some amusements to turn the heads of well^dis* 
posed misses in the country townsj as well as the 
fine ladies in London. Now here I, for instance^ 
with all my passion for a show and a party, while 
my whole set of acquaintance are delighting them* 
selvesvwith the animation of Pigmalion's statue, 
am most grievously confined at home merely by tlie 
violence of an act of parliament. 

I am glad Mr. Richardson took my Letter sd 
kindly. You did me too much honour in ascribing 
his undoing to me. The poor man was more thari 
thrqe-quarters undone, by not seeing you befoF^ 

you 
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you fefi;XoaJon,,and consequeatly (it 43 i^iih ^of;- 
row I speak it) only a small fraction of his ruiij 
can fairly be charged to my account. Unless; from 
an excess of charity, you are determined to put ^^ 
him out of his misery at dnce;it will te qui t e tie* 
cessary for you to send him a reviving cordial, or 
it is impossitile. his hdart i^hould hold out ti^ tiext 
winter ; a circumstance by which, if it should hap^ 
pen to be a bad season for hQarts, we shall both be 
sufferers, as you may be reduced to the liccessity 
of playing tricks with the little tumbling man and 
your dormouse, and I to break all ihy arta of i^* * 
ing against the impenetrable breast-plate of Mr; C. 

How do you like the conduct of tl;e story in tli6 
Advignturer? And are not you pleased with the 
Paper against Frolics ? There is so much niischief 
done iri the world by thes6 gay excursions of folly, 
that 1 was mighty glad to see them so propeicly 
treated. I rejoice to hear ifay good mama is so 
particularly well J but, indeed, niy quibbling sister, 
to t^ll me you live iii the rose-bushed, ijoeis riot ap- 
pear to rifiy wooden comprehension to be me plairt, 
natural, and direct answer to a simple enquiry whe- 
ther you had lost your cbugh. Be iso good iri ybiir 
next to favour me with a i*eply intelligible to the 
lowest capacity. YoUr Letter ought to have beeii 
answered before, but I have been troubled with ah 

VOL. II. K 6dd 
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odd kind of trembling that has made me unfit for 
Anything. 
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Uiss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Jufy 21 , 1753. 

It seems to me an age since I have writ 
to yoU) but really our guests take up so much of 

2y time that I have done little but to attend to 
lem. My Lord asks us every evening, " Well, 
lai^es, what are ^ou schemes fof to morrow ?" And 
these schemes engage generally the whole after- 
iloon. Yesterday we set off soon after four, and 
Aid not return till near nine. Our road lay through 
a most pleasant country, with great variety of de- 
Tfightfal views on every side, and brought us to a 
elump of elms on a hill, from whence there is one 
of the most pleasing prospects imaginable. A sil- 
ver river winding very gently through meadows of 
the softest green, on the nearer side a mixture of 
woody bank? and grassy slopes, covered with flocks 
and herds, and on the farther a cultivated cheerful 
country rising by degrees; one end of the view i^ 

terngtir 
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texmioated by the spires and domes of Oxford, and 
on the other rises among the woods a handsome 
town and church. From this place we wandered 
through various pretty fields to a fisherman's hut 
by the side of the river, where we drank tea very 
comfoitably. In the coach we amused ourselves 
with some of the seventh volume of Mad. de Se- 
vign^s' Letters, and some of Mrs. Fielding's. 'Ti$ 
vexatious in the last-named book to find such a 
mixture of refinement a perte de vue proceeding 
from her inclination to support, I fancy, a false 
system, and deduce every variety of action from 
the sources of pride and vanity. But where she 
writes naturally one loves and honours her ex- 
tremely; there is, a goodness of heart and a de- 
licacy of sentiment that makes me think you happy 
in her acquaintance. I scarce know a greater 
pleasure than reading over a book one is fond of 
\\ith persons of taste and candour, to whom it is 
entirely new. A great deal of this pleasure I have 
had lately. Mrs. Rowe's excellent works were an 
tmdiscovered treasure to Mrs. Berkeley, and she 
values them as they deserve. We read one night a 
certain Vision in the Rambler, that I saw fixed 
their whole attention ; and if any person would have 
been ^pleased to fix the attention of Sir Charles 
.Grandi§on, when he was about eighteen, they nec;d 
not be mortified at engaging Mn Berkeley 's. How-* 

Kg cvfer, 
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ever, by a sort of niauvaise honte among us, Mr* 
Johnson went away with the whole honour. 

The Adventurers go on incomparably whenever 
some pert letter of the alphabet * does not intrude^ 
and even tliey are better than the every day papers 
of the World. Lord Chesterfield now and then 
throws in a sheet of wit, of which I wish he would 
sometimes bestow a little on the graver Adventurer. 
But it must be genuine spontaneous wit, for what 
is writ in cold blood degenerates into pertness, so 
that persons whose turn it is naturally to write in a 
serious way should never, I believe, de prepos deli" 
here, aim at a lively one. A cow is a much nobler 
animal than a rope-dancer, but a cow dancing h 
proverbial. 

Thank you for preserving your own integrity, 
and confirming mine in tlie article of lawless stage 
plays. We have a whole company of stroller* 
within a mile of us. Send me next time an anti« 
dote against bribery and corruption, for I feel my- 
self strongly disposed to them, in a country place, 
whefe gratitude for disinterested kindness finds no 
place, even among children of four years old. A 
very good country for all that, and very good littlcf 

♦ Tht writers in the Adventurer, besidos Dr. Hawkeswortl^ 
were Dr. Johnson, whose papers are markei) with a T.; Dr. 
Joseph Warton, Mr. Bonnell Thorutoli, and some otbers oc«> 
casionally. 

brata. 
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l>rats. I have Just been prattling with a parcel of 
them, or the idea would not have come into my 
head; .'. No idea stays in it long together, 'tis such 
a galloping disjointed kind of life we lead, but a 
very cheerful and a very healthy one. This Let- 
ter was begun two days ago ; I have since dis- 
patched a Note to Mr. Richardson, and a Letter 
to the Duchess of Somerset, that were of immediate 
necessity. It was not our Duchess that had the 
accident of tlie overturn you have seen mentioned 
An the Papers ; but, alas ! she herself is far from 
well. Every trial serves to throw a new lustra 
on the character of that amiable woman. I must 
7tran3cribe for you a passage out of her last Letter 
to me, Jjecause I think it will give you more plea- 
sure tlian pain. "I hope ease will come when 
God sees it best for me, and (if I know my own 
heart) I would not desire it one moment sooner; 
all I dare presume to pray for is, that he will grant 
me patience to bear his visitation as I ought, and 
to sanctify it to me/* 

Do let me know that you are no longer among 
the quahere. That odd kind of trembling that pre- 
'ventedyourwritinghaBipade me very uneasy. Pray 
can you gu^ess what l;hp " Free Enquirer" jj^eans by 
hi^ Miss T — and Miss C-^. Adieu ! -dear sister, 
ell happiness , attend you, your mama sends her 
blessing. 

Mns. 
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Mes. carter to Miss TALfiOT. 

Deal, Aug. 30, 1753. 

I REJOICE, dear Miss Talbot, to hear c>f 
the health and spirits of all my good friends at 
Cuddesden. And delight in all your schemes, 

* * * 

your rides, your prospectis, your tea drinkings by 
the river side. These are parties very diflfererit 
from those which engage some of the good gehtlfe- 
iblks in this place, who delight themselves during 
^ne summer afternoons with the pastime of a coni- 
merce table, I have just now quitted a very happy 
vociferous paity, who will suffer nothing by thb 
loss of my company, for I have always been ludky 
enough to keep out of the circles, and withdrew to 
a window, where with great tranquillity I exercised 
the art and mystery of plain work, and enjoy the 
comfortable privilege of being as silent as I pleaSi. 
That you may not think however that I am en- 
tirely confined to an observation on the amuse^. 
'ments of others in which I have no joy myself, % 
tad yesterday ^ expedition of my own, ejdtreniefy 
delightful to one who is fond of every view of naj- 
ture, from the soft landsciapes of a vernal evenings 
to the ^wf ul beauty of a stormy sky. -* 

My 

9 
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My aoiifeMry i^alk of about two mitei wa^F imr 
teitaiiied l^ a chariiBiDg varie^ of 4llW^er^ ilK^ 
and wind, mixed with some intervals of ^oMhillS^ 
In the mid&t of my efyoymeDt of tbis uproar pf tlMt 
etements, I thought with much charitat^jcondj^s^ 
i^on on poor JaelplesB folks wiio ride- in jcpacfaei^ 
1^ who mever ventum to wUk out except in whut 
is called iin^ weather. /But wlule I wsls congratar 
iating itiysdf upon a freedom £roni the reatrainti 
and false delicacies of tlie hi^r' walks of life^ 
some gleaners whom I inet^ driven by the rain'i)ut 
jof the harvest field, gave me great reitson. to fat 
Hhankful for not being piaqed; ih the Iqwest. For i^ 
-seemed very evident,- from the appearance of Acse 
poor dripping people, that those varieties of tfa^ 
ielements, whidi afford so much pleasure to ' a va^ 
<€ant philosophical speculatist, dr poetic enthusiast^ 
^may make ^^^ very different impression fm isuch as 
are '^exposed to their severity by 'necessity, /aad 
wdtliheld from an attention to their heau^s by 
laborious ^[nploymenrt. At the end of my. walk I 
iSfpent a very agreeable day \vith my friends; and 
wturned ihome about ten in a fine calm mocm-ligbt 
night,^ a little disconcerted however with the reflec- 
/tioQ, that in^a woi^ld, with whith I was much iur 
iclin6d to be pleased, it should have been found im* 
proper for me to return alone, and that when tbb 
^un was set I must not travel without a guard ; 

and 
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fiiid I eoi^ not help considering the poor man who 
^ H^^as obliged to trudge i^r me, in the saine unconb- 
fortable light, as I always look upon i a lock, or a 
bolt) as a most severe satii'e upon mankind. 
" Has Lady Mary Gregory told you she intended 
coming to Deal to bathe in the sea?. I have had 
te^eral Letters fkom her, and had taken lodging 
for her, and the servants were ardved, but some? 
thing has happened to alter her plcmsy for this da^ 
the servants return to London. . 

: Ay thaf s true* What could the Free Enquirer 
siean? Dp not. be angry wi^ me, hut I could not 
lielp laughing at that paper, Seriously however i( 
I was in the place of Miss. Qtt-: the hearty imr 
pertinence . of it wpuld give me no other concerp 
-than upon the account of JVliss T-r-- After all I 
do not believe hot that the author must certainly 
mean, you, for I have just ppw been informed, from 
very good authority^ thiait you Imve a most Amazo- 
nian spirit, and have dQW more barm Xq the old. jn- 
Iterest in .Oxfordshire than a dozen xnen, - Of what 
excellent use would such p. $:hampion be to. our 
twp candidates in Kent. They panpotifl tbinky ck) 
ra better thing, than make a tre^it pfc cold, ipiittpq 
bones, and bribe ypu to come here. .Do you know 
who this Free Enquirer is? Indeed I cannot help 
thinking in your zeal fpr the principal Adventurer, 
yoij are a l|ttle tqo severe upon the rest Surely 



you will 51^ at least something to tiie iettef Y. I 
long to know what you think of that story. Tbt 
** World" I have never seen since I left Londoa. 

I am ihucIl obliged to you for the excellent iran^ 
jscript from the Duchess o( Somerset's L^:ten . I 
wish you may soon receive one^ filled with^tti^ same 
noble sentiments of gratitude for ease ni^ health, 
as the other was of resignation under paiir. My 
^quakerish complaints are gone, I am one of those 
never in danger. Pray take care of youi^elf. Sleqi 
It vast deal. Eat frume^nty, and endeavoar to -ifft 
/at, . for I . amt afraid the pei^on wiw described yoU 
as a ^vixen, ;spoke more truthaq the account 4iegftii^ 
of your looks*. Did the Bishop of London giverhis 
vote or interest agamst the Jew Bill ? , ^ 
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Mjss TALBOT to Mr3. CART^IL 



Cuddesdeii, Sejpt. 8, 1753^ 

■ . . .' y ' ■ ' \ . ■ . . . ' ' . ■ . , . 7 i 

T^E Bishop of Oxford has given me a 
large paircel for you, consisting of your translation, 
7ns oWn excellent remarks, sonie of Mr.Hanis's* 

. and 

f Father, to ^be Eaid- of 'Malmcsbttry; adeep scb^r as 
frel) as philosopher, who kindly answered several qjaeijes^frcm 

Mrt. 



1S6 

knd i LeXter ftbm MhC.Yoi'ke; I hcnw psdced 
^tiem all safely land farwafded them ta De4k • And 
now let me talii a littile wisdom mbowt this bdoki 'I 
think I am not nnwise in vfery nuioh settiasig ^my 
heart a{ioti seeing it compleatisd andceady to make 
ks ifarlnlie appearance in the world as soon jks pbe^ 
3ib!le* ' 3t inll do the world a great deal ^f :good^ 
mnd you> a great deal of credit, wiiile I^diaUhave 
tiie secret satisfaction <tf attriiiutii^ to your, kinciy- 
opfess for me^ your first undertaking so Taliiable and 
l63K:eltent a peapformaince^ Let jne know^ my dear 
^isfr Carter^ as soon as yoti can, tiiat you idll ,^A 
'^tbcat ithis best iekhploymeint^ that at; present you 
asan be engag^ in w^h a cheerful spirit, and that 
you have corfjuixKl tf^ no lum^ and bears in the 
way to fright yourself. The Bishop of Oxford has 
been hard at work for you^ you are bound in ho^ 
nour to work as hard for him, and pray let me soon 
have a Letter of queries for Mr. Harris. When 
this ms^in inatter is^^onc, it^wiU perhaj)s be time 
enough to think of some kind of prefatory discourse, 
for the information of us uninformed readers, giv- 
^iqg such accounts as can bq .best cpjjected of the 
life and character of Epictetus, and ^^e plan of the 
stoick philoeiophy, in doing which^ or in ^our notes^ 

' Mis. Carter respecting tbe difficulties which attended the trans- 
i&tioift; and likewise sent hier sonie/ vfithiabk observations Con* 
. 'Cemiiig itw_ ■, •; • ... 

you 



you will M\^ ^dd o^ortutiiti6& t6 ^ark )0Ot JUiose 
pobts iti which it 4s fklie, Wild, atid diftftetJ^^ ^nd 
to draw toihpariisoiis betweeh that iaftd^ thg dnfy 
true philosophy, the Christian. . - 

I am a pretty creature to writ^ about philosophy 
indeed ! When the spirit of party is going to hurry 
me away next week, to appear with Lady Parker at 
the Chipping Norton races, where in the spirit of 
giddy 'gaiety I must think of nothing but dances 
and dresses^ and such idlenesses for three or four 
days. And this, though we have after that but 
one week to remain in dear Oxfordshire, and 
thdagh our days liere 'piasfe %6b f^^sahtly to want 
toy foreign ^nliv^riing. Mbit '^nflSt*!»teg i[*tmnt^ 
sefeftSes, t*ar^ Weithei^; %gi^6feiaBlfe^ ^otolbpamoM, 
tod fevtry ev^ing ah hofur's ri^tfdlng eft'f^fllfe ^f 
Sir b. Grandi^on/ M this 'ttiu3t I l^iWe Cot ^a 
Hotsd 'race ! AH this ^itiust I MVe ' in Oclobe^ fbr 
an ciittpty town ! Biit it^ tmptiWess fe ^ittjf jbjr^ 
Thfere at least I shall have leisai'e, ahd^as 1 mean 
to^earry up health with me to improve fliat Jteiswe, 
wttcfa' is teally to enjoy it, I musttibt<and wll iibt 
ijoiqaplain. • ' ' ' 

' f liave found out the witfked trian froto 'wheto 
ybiir sister learnt that I talked like a viiin, a'lld 
ibdked'like tt witch. But even he acknowledges 
ftiy looks to be mended. As for ' my political ib^- 
^iiTttit-*-And yet it rjeally vexed me even in jbfce^'arid 

in 
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•in hisr very good: Batured and humourous way, to 
ih^ve it supposed that I could assume the impertv- 
vAetice of a party lady. But I am sure y^u did, not 
suspect me. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT- , 

- ' . Deal, 5(|rf. 51, U^. 

., , It gavfs me great satisfaction t(f H^^> of 
the. engag^Jaa? ftts that prevented my having thjs j^^- 
wre.ofihwipg.from you. I hope yo^ hjjivf iia^ 

-.foUlftQd perfect enjoyment of this beautiful ^i^fec^- 

...b^i: mopn^ and calm unclouded skies. Bt^t "v^y ;do 

I;tfd]( about aytumnal mopns and unru^d sides 

, to you .whose attentions are fixed on the terrestrial 

, lustre;, of an s^ssembly room, and who can have no 

idea of j the refined pleasures of b^ing draggled to 

. the neclf ^y wandering wi|h elves and fairies pver 

the deWy green, while you are in the bustling spirit 

.of tbiSiWorlc^ plaguipg thp he^rt? pd engaging the 

, votes of mere mortal freeholders, la this notable 

scheme I heartily wish you good success, and care 

not bow much harm you dp to the old ji^tere^t, 

nor how many scjuires you talk^U^to breaking tj^e^r 

hearts^ 
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hfcarts, ar\d saving their n^cks i provided that afters ♦ 
all this fatigue you. bring a ^ood st9.ck of health, 
from your Chipping Norton races, sufficient to;? 
satisfy the unreasqnable demands of me and . Mr. « 

^. I insist upon your not getting your coiigli) 

at the races ; if you lose your heart that is your' 
own concern. 

This has been begun these ten day^^ but a suc- 
cession of family illness has prevented my finishing, 
if; at present, thank God, both my father and sister 
are better, and my own wearied head and spirits 
allow me to thank you for the kind intelligence 
of your having con^e off so quietly from an elec-. 
tion riot, but people may sometimes be hurt -who 
neither drink nor huzza, and I fear you have jnot 
yet quite recovered the hurry. St. Paul's, and 
sweet Mr. Mence have, I hope, by this time com- 
posed your spirits, and I long to hear how well 
you are enjoying the leisure you flattered yourself 
with ; and I hope a few of your leisure hours will 
be bestowed on that most excellent green book 
which I so sincerely wish to have the world the 
better for. Indeed did St Paul's furnish such 
walks, and rides, and green air, (an admirable 
phrase of Mrs. Talbot's) as the environs of Cad- 
desden, I would not say a word about pen and ink. ' 

Mr. Richardson has-been so good as to send rrife 
four volumes of his most charming work, and^^ 
.V . i heartily 
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heailaly wish, for hi^ sake as well as their own, that 
^ the world a^y be as fond of it as I am. Eveiy 
body, I am sm*^ will be struck with the advantage- 
ous difference of the language, though but few can 
observe it with the peculiar pleasure that I do *. 
But should not you have interposed a Httle in be- 
half of poor dear Charlotte Grandison (do not you 
love her extremely) should she have been thrown 
away upon that %-^atching Lord, who would have 
teen just as happy with aunt Nell? However, 
if the man in his passionate fits does not abso« 
lutely break the harpsichord, she is in no great 
danger of breaking her heart How inimitably are 
all the characters supported, what an original, what 
a masterpiece is Clementina ! But there would be 
no end to one*s admiration of the whole. 

I have looked over but very little of Epictetus, 
and as to any lions or b^rs which my own imagi- 
nation may have conjured up against this under- 
taking, I am determined most heroically, to knock 
them all on the head. Letter Z, I am told in the 
Adventurer, is Dr. Warton the translator of the 
Georgics f. Some people might be employed now 

* There is great reason therefore to suppose th^ this wpr|i 
lad passed through Miss Talbot's hands ^efore it vras printed, 
jmd been corrected by her. 

+ This was acknowledged by Du Hawheswbrth in the last 
iumber. ' ' .... » . 

I believe 
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I believe without suspicion, as Letters are novi 
transmitted to the Adventurer he knows not from* 
whom. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Percy Lodge, Nov. 15, 175S, 

Yo0 will, I am sure, be pleased to sec 
the date of this, though I am ashamed of one half 
of it, but the evil spirit of routing over old boxes of 
papers possessed me, and I could not make irp 
my mind to write even to you. My Lord ^nd my 
toother brought me here six days ago, and here 
they kindly left me yesterday to spend, I hope, a 
fdftoight. The hope is not an undutifui one, for 
'my mother is always best pleased when I am in thfe 
place that is best for me, and my Lord, you know, 
never wants any body. But now I talk of dutiful- 
ness, I do think mama's daughter Betty ought to 
take a post-chaise in all haste and come to town to 
take care of her, as she did so well last April ; a 
fie upon me and my old papers, that I did not 
think of making the stipulation beforehand. Goutd 

I but 
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I but have pcnried a cough, and told you how he-** 
cessary it was for me to come for a while to tliis 
seat of health, peace, and cheerfuhiess, the argu-» 
ment would have been irresistible. And pray tell 
me, dear Miss Carter — am I going to say a very 
wicked thing — or may I flatter mysel£»that you 
will think of London again early in the spring? 
If I must not flatter myself, I will not, nor shall 
you be teazed. 

We have just begun Sir C. Grandison here, 
and every body is delighted with it, we are not 
come to Charlotte yet I do love her as %vell as 
you do, but I do not think you speak with suf- 
ficient respect of Lord G., and her ladyship richly 
deserved two or three hearty beatings and kickings, 
which the Bishop of Oxford did most heartily wish 
her. Yet as much as for many things I love and 
revere Miss Howe, I do think Lady G*s. character 
much more excusable, and less likely to do harm 
in the world than her^s. More excusable, because 
Charlotte might through mere giddiness have taken 
up wrong notions of courtship and matrimony, but 
Miss Howe must act against her own knowledge 
and conviction in every instance of teizing pertness 
to her mother. More harmlcjss, because perverse 
children may give great distress to fond parents, 
but saucy wives will be sure-enough to make cross 
husbands^ and meet with due correction. 

Wbal 
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Whftt sliall I ansTv^er to yoili' enquiries about 
the green book ? I have remembered my promisee 
faithfully — but am just as far from performing it as 
I was last yean I have read it carefullyj but cart 
find no order, no connection in it. It wants an 
introduction— so it is returned to the considering 
drawer, with many of its ancestors, I attempted 
once or twice to ask questions about it, but being 
referred to some other time, that other time has 
never yet come. Two or three times, like poor 
Mr. Singleton, I have opened my mouth, but my 
Words like his were not ready; The other papers, 
your's and all, lie in the same hopeless condition* 
But if I gain great strength, spirits, courage^ and 
diligence, in this happy retreat from every care and 
every interruption, you may possibly hear a better 
account of me and them. Here I enjoy leisure to 
my heart's wish, though eight hours sleep makes a 
great gap in the scanty twenty-four, and of these 
hear seven are spent in cheerful company, and two 
others in delightful airings. 

Pray be so good as to consider a point for me 
that I cannot settle to my own satisfaction per- 
fectly, and not at all to any body's else. Every 
body that has read but a little way in the book, ac- 
cuses Harriet of vanity. Is it vanity to repeat out 
of frank-heartedness, praises that she despises ? Is 

VOL. 11. L it 
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it vanity for a woman of sense and principles to 
think herself superior to men foolbh and profli- 
gate, and not to accept with a low curtsey the first 
that does her the honour to offer himself? And 
why such an outcry at her number of lovers? Is 
tiiere a housemaid, be she ever so homely, that 
might not, if she would, t^k to her Lucy of half 
a dozen sweethearts? Were half a dozen Sir 
Charles's to adore her, th^re might be a vanity 
in talking of it> but the Grevilles, the Fenwicks, 
the Hargraves, are no cause of boasting surely. 
Yet, between you and me, is there not a spice of 
this sort of vanity in every female heart of us all ? 
And why? Because it is instilled into us from the 
very nursery, where we are told to hold up our 
heads for there is money bid for us; and partly, 
(o own a mortifying truth, few girls can become of 
any consideration in the world, but from the proper 
regard paid to them by some one of the conde- 
scending Lords of the creation. I shall write, like 
Charlotte, by and by. But I am a little of uncle 
Selby's mind. No rule without an exception. But 
do now write me an essay upon this sort of va- 
nity, and its too frequent consequence coquetry. 
Not the art of coqlieby like Mrs. Lenox, but an 
edifying essay proper to be put into the hands of 
Misses. And I will try my own Miss-ship by i^, 

and 
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and from both^ form some rules for my daughter 
Julia, who is just on the brink of putting on a 
Mantuan. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Dec, 10, 17Si. 

It is to^ be hoped my Lord and Mrs. 
Talbot will not think of sending for you from Percy 
Lodge till all the old boxes and papers are burnt 
and their ashes scattered to the four winds of 
heaven* And so these vile papers harassed you 
to death ; a truly evil spirit it was, the only one by 
which I ever knew you possessed ; and it cruelly 
caused the vexatious neglect of my favourite point, 
the green book ; but it is really intolerable of you 
not to let the world be somewhat the better for 
you. 

I hope my good mama has been too well and 
too much amused to miss^ her insignii&cant daugh!- 
ter Betty. However, want me or no, had I \>een 
worth a Hippogriph in the world, I should cer- 
tably have flown to see her. You ^e very kind 
to think about my coming to town, but I fear I 

13 must 
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must not for a moment flatter myself with such an 
idea this year. 

Sir Charles Grandison is really a charming book ^ 
I cannot see any reason for accusing Harriet of 
vanity about her lovers, she is writing to her own 
circle, to people interested in every little circum- 
stance, and what would be absurd and ridiculous^ 
nay, even impertinent in a visiting room, may be 
very right arid proper in a private family corre- 
spondence. The great charge against poor Har- 
riet here, is the discovery tliat she makes to so 
many people, of the state of her heart with regard 
to Sir Charles. A character of so much simplicity 
and frankness is so seldom to be met with in the 
world, that there is no wonder it should be liable 
to be misunderstood. Surely if all the occasions 
on which they make this discovery are considered^ 
there is much more reason to admire her generosity 
and love of truth, than to censure her for indiscre- 
tion and folly. I have read only four volumes, and 
know nothing of the catastrophe, but I am per- 
suaded Mr. Richardson will think even a Sir 
Charles Grandison too inconsiderable a reward 
{qt Clementina, who like Clarissa, can be properly 
recompensed by nothing less than heaven. 

I have been much harassed of late by the re- 
turned illness of both my father and sister, which 
has made me neglect my proper exercise, and the 

consequence 
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consequence of this has been an ahnost uninter- 
rupted headach, so bad as to make me utterly inca- 
pable of application ; poor Epictetu's is therefoi'e 
at a stand. I am at length grown so weary of cph- 
fusion and stupidity, that I have summoned qp a 
gallant resolution of walking as if I was bewitched, 
and actually have begun to put it in execution for 
these last three days, and find myself the better for 
it, so I hope I shall have the grace to persevere, 
though after loiig inactivity it is a scheme that re- 
quires some fortitude to effect 

As good a judge as I may be of the powder of 
vanity in any other respect, no body can be worse 
qualified to write an essay on that particular species 
of it which' von describe: for whereas the other 
misses of this world are told to hold up their heads, 
I was always encouraged to hang mine down; I 
cannot exactly trace from whence I derived some 
odd notions upon this subject ; possibly ipy mpther, 
from observing the little propriety and decoruqi 
with which affairs' of gallantry are usuaity coiy 
ductted'in such kind of places as this, miglit oe par,- 
tic liMly careful to give my thoughts a different 
tuhri. > Whatever m'iglit'bfe' the' rcasoih 1 can per- 
fectly well remember that ^Vheri 1 was about ten 
yeArs old, I lobked upon having a sweeiheari witji 
airrtuch horror as if it hiad been one of tHe seveh 
deadly sins; and when I ha4 heard that my favb- 
l rite 



{ 



150 

rite playfellow was actually guil^ t)f it, I wm so 
shocked at the atrocity of the thing, that if, in con- 
sequence of a most profound and wise lecture, she 
had not flatly denied the charge, I know not 
whether we had ever rompt together again* Not- 
withstanding all this however, a certain share of 
vanity I have, but then it is merely the vanity of 9. 
human creature ; and as it is not so confined as that 
which you affirm to be in every female heart, may 
perhaps be so much the worse. 



* r •• • • " *■■■ ■ - ^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mb*. CARTER. 

Su f&xxVs J)emtryt JafL I9f ITM* 

What an age it seems sipce I writ to 
my dear Miss Carter, can she forgive me? I am 
the more inexcusable because whenever I have the 
least right to expect a Letter from her I am apt to 
be impatient for it : but let her delay an answer ever 
i;o long, I never suspect her of having fqrgot h^ 
frieqcls, an4 am only afmid lest she or some of those 
^hi^ loves are ill. 3he on the cpntrai-y will I fear 
46 m^ no very great injustice if she imagines me Jia- 
pie to be too vfmck engrossed, and dissipated by the 

present 
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present scene, be it what it will^ — Cbme to London^ 
therefore and make one of the present scene, or 
you see I am on the brink of absolutely forgetting 
you. 

To be sure I writ that last part of my sentence 
with one of Charlotte G/s wicked pens ! How could 
I else speak with such levity on a subject that often 
makes me seriously uneasy ! You who are too par- 
tial to me, ought to be told of my fitults, and to 
justify your partiality you must teach me how to 
mend them. I tell you honestly that the present 
scene has always too strong an influence upon my 
mind, and that when various little avocations call 
upon me for my attention, distant objects grow 
fainter than they ought to do. Not that I love or 
value my long absent friends less than in the instant 
when I parted with them, but I think of them sel- 
domer than if I saw them every day, or than if I 
lived in a solitude arid saw nobody. This cannot I 
think be called inconstancy, but it is a wretched 
narrowness of mind ; a sort of short-sightedness that 
can take in but two or three objects at a time, and 
those held Very near. Do you at all comprehend what 
I mean ? No, because you are incapable of feeling 
the same thing — May be not, for when you was in 
London did not you love us all mightily, and like 
staying on here very tolerably well ? Yet now you 
are at Deal chained down by the enchantment of 

nearer 
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, pearer ^bjectSj you cannot bear the thoughts of 
coming aniongst us again. Well tlien, I am not so 
piuch \yorfte than you as I ipiagined- Nevertheless 
I love and honour you, and do not Irke myself by 
any means. And now you haye the whole truth. 
I am very well in health, tliank God, hut ex- 

, tremely low spurted this winter, |he effect, I sup- 
pose in sonie degree, of last year's har^ssings. 
Strange that the effect should last sp much longer 

^ than the cause! I ani grievously.outpf conceit of 
myself. I have just leisure enou^ here, now wd 

. thQR, to snatph a glimpse of piy faults, hut not,^. 
s^tr^ftbput menijing them effectually. Yet in the 

. ipidst of this I am forced to sit down gravely ai\d 
wi;it§ adyice ^n^ admonition to some pr other ©f 

- ?»y_ c^i/^re^, that boxes my own ears insufferably 
the. while. i 

I Po not you think in the retiren^pnt pf 3t. Pa-ul's 

[J am very g^bsurd tp complain of want of leisure? 
So I should be, if my mornings w^re good for aqy 

' thing, but I never rise till seven, and then so sleepiy 
and . Jai^gQid that I do noting tp any purpose. 
Npvfi ^ I cannot he absolutely sure whether this 
^ort of saunteringnesB is from any unavoidable ip- 
firrpi^y, qr faulty indolence, I am always unhappjy 
f^bqut itr Were I ^ure it was the first, I would 
patiently amuse away the time till it was over, and 
\\\\ my mind returned \o its former alacrity. Or 
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IBOuld I convict' mysdf of indolence, I nfouM set 
heartily to work to conquer it, and not allow myself 
one minute's relaxation. Forgive my running <m 
npott such a selfish subject, I would give ytm a 
true sketch of my dispesition, in hopes of ytmr 
helping hand to raise* me out d this plough ^ 
JDespond. * 

I spent a most happy and peaceable six weete 
at Percy Lodge, though not in better spirits than I 
have just been describing, and many a morning 
hour did I spend upon the " Grandi Cyrus," be- 
cause I was fit for nothing else* I sincerely think 
(here is not in the world a better or mpre amiable 
woman than the Duchess of Somerset I write to 
her once a fortnight, and to my Julia once a week, 
and now I am to equip her with womanly apparel, 
so this will account for some of my time, I can 
really not find any for the green book at present, 
but it is not out of my: mind, and I have even put 
down ^ome idiots for future use. As for our fiiaid 
the Adventurer, the only thing! he want^ as>aie^ 
jiap^s of lively andi dit^ertiog huao^ui'.^ Letter A 
us^ to write such /in the beginning, . whajt is be- 
come of him ? Fl^yilla'^i §tory is modt ui^iver^ally 
jgidmired. Is it Mr. H — 's ? or whose ? 

)Vhat pai'ticular fault d6 you think I ha*e heard 
found by some top beaux esprtts with Sir Charles ? 
*yhat ttlP language is low, stiff, and vulgar, and 

much 
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'imiA potse than Clarissa. We have tnet Mr. 
Bfowne."^ several times in company, and find him 
a iiK>sl amiaUe man. and excellent company; be, 
tiieBiahop of.Norwich, Mr.Wrey, and many others, 
jdwaya enquhie very much after you. I have lately 
aipeiit a week at Mooire Park MFith Lady Anson. 
The jidace is wcmderfiilly fine and beautiful, the 
cxunpany si^njs agreeable. This, poor Letter has 
so k>ng been delayed on its journey lliat I am quite 
ashamed of it^ but will^ do better next time, and 
tiiat, as Sir Rowland says, for the following reasons. 

Because skice I begftn this the tar-water has 
mended my spirits, and I am not half so indolent, 
and good for nothing as I was* 

Because in the same interim Julia is almost 
eqoipped, and mercers and milliners will eat up 
110 more of my time. 

And because; your forgiveness wHl be so gene- 
rmjSf and yoor answer so much speedier than I have 
deserved, that Ifshall be doubly bound not to tres- 
pass on your goodness again* ; 

And lastly, ^because that same fit of stupidity and 
tmcomfoitableness being over, lieel mysdf more 
^bsoi ever^ dear Miss Carter, &c. 

• A nAoT of the celebritted. poem> ** cle anijni imroortal^tate,'^ 
and father to the presei|>t J. H. Browne, Esq. M. P. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Teb. 14, 1754. 

Yes indeed it was a perfect age since 
I had heaird from you, but I saw too much of your 
London embarrassments last year to be much sur- 
prized, and I flattered myself that you often thought 
on me, though you had not a quarter of an hour to 
write to me. But, alas! this reasonable way of 
tiiinkihg, by which I made myself easy, and apolo* 
gized for you, and of which I was extremely vain^ 
had no foundation in truth ; you have neither been 
well nor happy, n^r have you troubled your head 
about me. Of this last article, hpwever, I acquit 
you, and can easily comprehend that people may 
pay their absent friends all the attention they can 
reasonably expect, without suffering them to inter- 
nipt a. stronger and mcH^e necessary application to 
the present scene of business. It would be exact- 
ing a strangely extravagant proof of constancy in 
one's ftiends, to insist on their being deaf and blind 
to the objects which surround them, and to expect 
them to quit the realities of action, to ramble after 
imaginary entretiens, and bewilder themselves in 

the 
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the lar\^ of, romance, the country which properly 
belongs (poor souls !) to none but lovers. 

But the low spiritedness, my de^r.Miss Talbot, 
of which you complain, assures me you cannot be 
well, nor eyer will be, while you have the strange 
imagination, that a weak system of nerves is 9. 
moral defect^ ai^d.to.b^ cured. b3fjeascNn an4 argu- 
ment ,A%your cQnfessor, by way of peaasnce fiir 
your faulty iijipalience at ui^vpidjEibl^ infirmity, I 
must enjoin you fpr two months, to -jpquse yourself, 
ftnd to wile away the jtimi^, arid to bq ii* trifling and 
insignificant, and ^.s much like othur people as ever 
you can, and .^ev^r once duripg; that tinae to apply 
yourself to apy thill J that require^ close a^ention. 
O 4eflix, O de^^ that I cqulfi.but teach ypu a little 
fpUy, the ojilj spiancp in ^j^^hiqh.I am capable pf 
instructing you, ^f^id the only pne \y\ which I should 
find you a dull ajjd ijntQwafd scholar, , Biut though 
you have very little ^^turM geni\is, a^ indastry ,wi}l 
sometimes get tolerable lengtli^ without part^^ I am 
persuaded, that ,by an hqaest appHeatipn of jfmr 
.faculties, §uch as; they are, ypu might ,ia time arrive 
at a. degree of trifling ai:)4 a^^sement, vepry Httfe 
wi^er than what forms thQ.hi^me$s and importance 
of the wise folks, of this, worid., >;.^ 

As I know, you think idleness mighty goqd fQr 
pther people, you will be glad to hear that I hftve 
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been five weeks at Ctoterbury, having come only 
with the intention of spending a few days at the 
Deanery, Miss Hall would not hear of it, so seized 
me, and here I am. I hope, however^ to be at 
Deal in a few days, for this life oi fahteantis^^ 
however it may suit my inclination, does extremely 
hurt my conscience. I have done no one earthly 
thing but flutter and racket, and play the fool, ever 
since I came here, all which perhaps I might have 
been mighty easy about, if I did not take it into 
my head that I was of some little importance at 
home; and whenever there seems something more 
necessary to be done than the thing one is about, 
there is no possibility of being easy. If it was not 
for this unlucky consideration, my time here would 
pass very agreeably; all I want is, what is not to 
be acquired here, a few hours more leisure. In- 
deed the life of London is quiet and leisure, com- 
pared to this place. 

You will be vexed and . mortified to hear that 
^ough Sir Charles and Clementina have many 
admirers, nobody will like, and very few even tole- 
rate. Miss Byron. Miss Hall seems to be her only 
advocate, and I quarrel with her a little for pre- 
ferring her to Clementina. The Italian story is 
generally and extremely admired, and better liked 
than any part of the booki The courtship between 

Sir 
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Sir Ciiarles and Miss Byitm is very much laughed 
at^ even by those who are bdst pleased with the 
book. The langu^ is as much censured here as 
among your tip-top beau esprits in London ; thb, 
however, is by no means a general charge. I wish, 
however, in the next edition, Mr. Richardson would 
leave out the grievous old-fashioned word kins- 
woman. 

Did you ever read a little French book called 
Theorie des Sentimens Agriables? And what i^ 
your opinion of it? I have some curiosity about 
i^ from hearing a very ingenious and good kind of 
man say it always made him form resolutions of 
amendment. I have been much pleased lately with 
the honesty of a Frenchman, who after having com- 
posed an opera, which was admired by all the world 
at Paris, has just writ a litde treatise, to provo that 
the French language is absolutely incapable (funt 
bonne musique. His countrymen are outrageous at 
an assertion, which all but themselves are con« 
vinced is extremely true. I think they have pro* 
ceeded so far as to hang him in effigy. 

You do not tell me a word about sundry new 
tragedies, which I hear have appeared this winter. 
I have seen only Boadicea, which very little pleased: 
me. I know not what is become of letter A, nor 
have I seen an Adventurer since i cam6 here. 

You 

9 
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Yoli have often^ I believe, heard me mendon Mr« 
Ward "^ as one of my great favourites. He is just 
come from abroad, and has been some weeks with 
Mrs. Rooke. I had formerly spent many veiy 
agreeable hours with him in London, and could not 
help finding a great deal of pleasure in seeing him 
returned after a six years' absence witliout any one 
foreign foppery, and with the same appearaace of 
goodness he caiiied out 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER- 

Deanery^ M^irck l€, 1754. 

Fie upon you, Miss Carter! I write 
in the very spirit of controversy, and to support the 
deserted (and therefore more meritorious)- party df 
good Miss HalL Harriet Byron inferior to Cle- 
mentina ! her own humility might make her think 
so„ and the very thought made her superior. She 
insipidj forsooth ! why so are most of the valuable 

♦ Afterwards Lord Dudley ; elder brother (by another jno^ 
tber) to the present Viscount. He was nephew to Mrs, Rooke^ 
^d succeeded to her estate in Kent. 

characteis 
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characters that pass through this wbrld without 
being called forth to any very great trials. She is 
reasonable — therefore she does not engage atten* 
tion by the wildness of an amiably disordered niind; 
she is uniformly discreet^ and therefore does not 
amuse with the giddy flights of a random Charlotte. 
She is dutiful and affectionate to her parents and 
friends — ^there the fine folks, that hate a country 
cousin as tliey do a cat, think her vulgar and pre- 
cise. She is honest and obedient, open and undis- 
guised, therefore people given to fib genteelly, and 
dissemble affectedly, call her vain and talkative. 
She is not like your Canterbury coquettes to be 
sure, and she had once a strange aversion to that 
Canterbury. Aye, that's the thing which has set 
you all so much against her, and I suppose you 
are a little piqued at Sir Charles himself, that he 
could make so many journies thither, and not once 
look in at the assembly. Well, arguing signifies 
nothing, so I shall spend no more of my ink to 
convince you, nor shall I name the subject again 
in any circle this wise town affords. One evening 
I lost an hour's delightful music, by debating the 
point of duelling with some young men, one of 
whom has since told me, he is convinced that a 
challenged man can no more help fighting than he 
can a fit of illness. Another time I gravely argued 
for half an hour, on the uncandidness of disliking 

2 and 
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iHd throwing aside such a book, on casually dip*' 
piiig into the midst of it, to the emolument only 
of a knot of ttiy friends in a very large assembly, 
who stood laughing to see me employ so much elo- 
quence on a pOor man, vho had evidently dined in 
too good Company to be able to get out his own 
'sVords without hesitation. Nor could I in a morn* 
ing discoui^se with a grave and witty man persuade 
him, that any one thing in this wise and virtuous 
age stood in need pf the least reformation, or that 
cdi'd'-playing on Sundays was not much more harm- 
less than conversation. In vain did I ehdeavouf 
to convince a woman of principle, sense, and 
virtue, that a rake was not the most edifying fa- 
ther and most worthy friends In vain have I, irt 
every company, done honouf to the Adventurer, by 
naming numbers of the most acknowledged taste^ 
^ven in the fine world, who constantly read and 
Admire theni. Mr. Dodsley pi'evails, and the Ad* 
Venturer will sooil cease his delightful instructions. 
t believe 1 shall leave town for a week, but my 
Lord is not yet determined where. You do not 
like Boadicea. Pray w4iy ? Is it not according tb 
all rules very faultless ? Is not Venusia^s character 
amiable, Dumhorix's noble, and thie distress of 
both, in the last act especially, affecting to the 
highest degree? But yoii have the town with you. 
** Theorie des Sentimcns Agr6ables" I have read 
Vol* lu M soigne 



some year* ago, and quite forget It made no 
deep impression upon me, but that may be my 
fault I do not like the translation of Mr. Brown's 
Poem at all, but 1 do the last volume of Sir Charles* 
Send me your particular opinions of this volume. 
If they do not agree with mine, expect the second 
part of tlii& libel. I have been writing so many 
Letters, that it is doubtful whether I shall not ap- 
ply for the vacant place of secretary of state. 
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Mrs. garter to Mi»s TALBOT. 



Dealy Mavch 18, 1754. 

Where are you, my deew Miss Talbot,, 
in this roost dreajry weather ? As it seemed indif- 
ferent to my Lor^ whither you went, provided ypu^ 
went somewhere, it is a pity he has not *ent you ta 
visit the Ruins of Rome, or the Pyramids of Egypty 
or, in short, to some country or other enlivened 
by ^y sunshine and vernal prospectsi. I am really 
in some pain for my Lord and you, when I fancy 
you travelling; through trackless desarts of sno\v, 
and shall be heartily giad to hear you are both safe 
at St Paul's again. 

And 
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And so really you ai^e such a ber9ine in coijtro- 
versy as to set up an imaginary antagpuist, and, 
then knock the poor thing down by the y^ry wea- 
pons she has been using to combat others in d^ 
fence of your own clause : for who has reasoned 
and wrangled more about Miss Byron than I have? 
But vou aiid Miss Mulso are both arrant eritiiu- 
siasts, and because in the spirit of moderation I 
call her one of the best sort of plaiii practical mor- 
tals, you both cry out that I am an enemy, for look- 
ing with a superior degree of reverence upon Cle- 
mentina as a saint and a martyr. What shall 1 
say about the lasjt volume? If I am riot in rap- 
tures you threaten me with a libel. However, 
Upon the whole^ I am charmed alniost as much with 
it as you Can be^ though we may diflfer in particu- 
lars. Shall I venture to tell you what I have yet 
told nobody else, though tlie love of truth has 
sometimes almost extorted it from me, that in gjene- 
ral I like Clarissa best *. JPerhaps the reason 
may be, that one's attention is more kept awake by 
a quick succession of very interesting events than 
by mere conversations, however improving and ejc- 
cellent they may be. Mrs. Shirley's and I^ady G/s 
abpijit loye^ ixi the last volume, stre admirable* 

♦ Mrs. Carter's opinion has been since sufficiently proved ta 
tc j uft by general suffrage. 

M 2 Yot 
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: , Toil do not tell me a word about " The Friends,^ 
'which I have not yet read, nor " The Admonitions " 
which I have read, and which, except in some few 
instances, I am so much pleased with, that I have 
a great curiosity to know who is the supposed 
writer. I am vexed and mortified to hear that the 
Adventurer is at an end. What an idea must it 
give one of the public taste, to find such a Paper 
sunk for want of encourac-ement. To be sure the 
fine folks of this xtorld are as sagacious in finding 
out the formidable genius of instruction however 
beautifully disguised, and run away from it with as 
much horror as good people do from a cloven foot. 
I have been equally unsuccessful in my preach- 
ings; perhaps you will not think that very marvel- 
lous, as well for other reasons, as that I bestowed 
the greatest part of my labour upon a wit and a 
fine lady, whom I never could persuade fliat it w as 
possiible people might have great merit, and be very 
valuable mernbers of society, without any of the 
glittering accomplishments of a scholar, a genius^ 
or a rake. With all my rhetoric I could never talk 
her into the least degree of charfty for wcll-mean- 
mg dull folks ; and all the honour I acquired by 
my elaborate^ dissertations was to be considered as 
the patroness of stupidity, and named for the pre- 
sident of the hmndrum club. This was a vexa- 
tiqais consequence of my endeavours with a person^ 

who, 



^lio, in spite. of all her extravagancies, has so 
much sense, and so iiiucli good-nature, and so much 
tnorit, that her good opinion would have very much 
flatttered my ambition. I haive not seen the tran- 
slation of Mr. Browne's Poems; it is vexatious 
they should not be well done. Mrs. Browne wanted 
me to undertake it, bnt I could as soon have built 
a house. I did, however, make some notes and 
observations upon it, but they were nothing worth.* 
Have you seen Metastasio's song " Ecco quel fiera 
istante,"&c,* 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



.V. 



St. Paul's April, 4, 1754. 
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I MUST write to you once more,, dea^ 
^liss Carter, before franks become useless; but do 
not, I beseech you, let that consideratTon delay 
your answer— nor shall it my reply, if I, have any 
tiung to say that is worth three-pence, ^ 



* Wlkich Mrs. Carter afterwards translated. 
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Your compliments to Mr. Harris t coniveved 
through Mr. Yorke,.. who desires me to say, is him- 
self one of yQurn^osJ^^voted humble servants. I 
believe Clarissa is a work of higher genius than Sir 
Charles; yet I do love Sir Charles, . and I admii^e 
Han;iet too, gentle and reasonable though she be, 
and prefer her infinitely to Clementina* Tell me 
hqw do you like that discourse upon love and mar- 
riage tX Shirley Manor ? In spite of my heart, I dQ. 
think it to he fort hien raisonmey and so unailsvver- 
able that dans le cas I am convinced I should act 
wpon it And ther^ may be many cases in life, in 
which those sorts of reasonings ought to deterpiine 
one's cpndutrt, mid in whrdi, situations should be 
preferred that are nctt one's first passion, because 
upon the whole they are most eligible. What put 
it into my ke€^ to say this just now ? A very trifle, 
an absolute nothing I believe ; but I will tell yoi; 
honestly what it is, A person asked me the pther 
day iF I had' heard any thing of your being likely 
to be offered a place about the Princ^ss'3 children ? 
I said^ I ttiought It unlikely such an offer should 
ile madfey im likely ir it weVe that ydii should 

jpefuseit .But i beg and entreat o^ you, my dear 
friend, tf such ah offer should be made, Rot toi'e* 
fuse it At least; take time enough fo copsider ft 
well first, and to write your objections to us. I . 
.j^iftk you could make none that I could r\ot unan-r 

swerably 
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swerably answer. No situation in life (absolutely 
none) is free from its trials, its disquietudes, its 
coafinements. Those which are liabitual to..us we 
do not or will not feel; those that are untried ap- 
pear generally in too strong a light And where 
Providence cives the call to a more extensive use- 
fulness, private considerations should ^ways give 
yay. I believe I am now again fighting with an 
idle chimera, and arguing seriously on a questibh 
that had no foundation^ Forgive me, you Juidw 
my heart, And you know your own shaj^^ in it 

I go out of town witli the Duchess of Somerset 
on Saturday for ten da^ys or ^ fortnight These 
frequent country excursioas do fne a great deal of 
£Ood. I never saw the song you jnention of Metas- 
tasio X but should wish you to send i|t if vou can« 
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Mrs. carter tp ]\Iiss TALBOT*. 



. .,, ... PmI, JprillG, 1752. 

*■•,'.■'••■ ' ' ■ • ' 

, . To be sure you will think me downright 
mad to talk so much from a single hint in your Let- 
t^. , But the day before I had oqe-from another of 
iriy Ifiends, in which, the very san^e scheme waa 
mentioned as coming from a court ieVy who said that 
it arose from a strong recommendation n^ade by the 
Bishop of Oxford to the Princess. From this last 
circumstance, as I had never heard you mention it, 
I hoped the whole had no foundation ; however, 
tbe^per^h wlio g^ve ipe this account, seemed ^o 
treat it ^ truth, and added to it the kindest offers 
ttC stxengthening the appficatiop, if it ^las a scheme 
agreeable to my wishes. I was to answer the Letter 
by return of Post, which I did, and ro^ recollecting 
to have heard my Lord giye the least hint of such a 
thingjj declared an utter di^Uke to a way of life, for 
-which I do not apprehend I have any one talent, 

After all I hope this will prove a. mere chim^ra^ 

^ The beginning of this Letter is printed in page 124 of 
ft^ Memoirs of Mrs. Carter, 4to^ edition, and is therefore omit-? 
t^d here. 
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if it should nqt, I will be determined by my fathei^4 

If his inclination should be greatly for it, Istrongly 

as the scheine is oa all accounts my dislike a^d ter- 

ror, I have too . many peculiar obligations to him 

nojt to endeavor to accommodate my mind to it, if 

he does not see any force in my objections. Tell 

ine, de^r JVXis3 Talbot, is there not something in 

them ? P^;^ I too- confused a,nd cloudy to cxplaia 

4ny own Bn^pjpgl. In one respect at least my senses 

]iare perfectly. Awal^e,, that I feel the utmost gra- 

t;}t^d/e for the |ciqd concern yoM are so good aj3 to 

express ^l^QutiDe, and th?^ I am heartily vexed 

whenever J fin4 myself jj-9. perverse as to diflfer 

from ypur opiiiion. Remember you aire to write 

whenever you have apy thing to say that is worth 

three^pence,. , and what is there that you can say, 

wfhich in my opinon will not be worth much mor^ 

were it .even to chide m^ J 



Miss 
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l^liss TALBOT to Mm. CARTER. 

* 
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uddesJeiiy Juntj 10^ 1754. 
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iMTAcrNE, <!e» Mfei Cwter, that the 
f^ost htife secreted tw6 br three Letteti-kt least sirtce 
the date of vour last, aiid sare me from the shame 
of making excuses. I^erhaps^ one reascHi why I 
\iskik ttot answered it, tras that it was more unas- 
i&ti^table thari I cOuM %idi: In some points I can- 
not by any means agree wifli you, biit what you 
Kay of your health has, ala^, too much force, and 
1 cannot wfeh whdt I think' might' prove a national 
'behefit aftd blessing at the eipetice of youf peace 
ati^ ease. In all such cases yiu ought to judge for 
yourself, but if ever the tkse should happen, let 
me hear from you however before any absolute de- 
termination is made. 

We returned here after an absence of eight 
months, and find this place very green, very pretty, 
and very retired, for it happens we have scarcely a 
neighbour in the country. Here we shaD probably 
stay till near Christmas; my lord by keeping a 
double residence avoids the disagreeable necessity 
of returning in October. In these six months I 
hope to recover an alacrity of spirits, without 

which 



wliiqh one is hothih'g tvtinh. I hiVfe iccotding to 
my promise last year taken better advice for all mj 
little ailments. Dr. WiJmpt has ordered Spa^water, 
sometimes with mill?, and once a. day with vitriol ; 
and if t)]is does not ifiend my witchlike looks, and 
brighten my wooden-headedness, we are to go in 
the summer to sotAt ^Ater drinking ^pl«C€, and if to 
^ny, certainly to Suniiirtg Hill, becatise it is within 
a ride qf Percy Lodge. Oh that the excellent 
luistress of that place was as near being perfectly 
ivell as I am ! or that that poor aching head of 
your's were as little troublesome as my q[uiet piece 
pf tiipber. 

. You mentioned to nie long ago a son^ of MelaS' 
tasio's, but have never sent it me; do,, and in re- 
turn I will send you a sonnet that I am extremely 
fond df, from no modern author, butfrom one whom 
I am sur^ you never met with, because you never 
j3(ientioned him. Carlo Maria Maggi, He is o^e that 
^Irs. Rowe would have delighted in^ as his devo- 
tional, poetry is remarkably ifine, but to my great 
fxiortification I cannot find that she ever read him. 

Care deiralma staiica Albergatrici 

Selvi pia^^ aur^, fpnti, ombre, verdure 

Ove fHicor le mie nere, asprc venture 

Col doke rimembrar tornan fclici ; 

Patria del saggio cuor, le cui pendici 

l^ouo h paufragi miei sponde sicure : i 

DeU 
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Dch qualpo^goti soventc, alle mic cure 
Dolci conforto i tuoi silenzi amici 1 

Qui povcrta con innocenza addita 
Come io passi quaggi^^ per vie tnentorte 
La lieta stanza a placida partita 

£ qui per vegnio in mo^erata sorto 

Di sui iusingbe a liberar la vita 

Oc suoi spavcnti a disarmar la inortc. 



Is pot this sonoet perfect in its way ? And is it not 
utterly untranslatable ? . ^ 

We have nobody in the house witli us but poor 
Dr. Hume, who after a long and anxioui? winter^s' 
attendance on a M-ife he tenderly loved, saw it 
closed by the saddest scene, and now dfcads to re- 
turn to his solitary home. Pray can yoii tell me 
any thing of the Adventurer since he left off enter- 
taining and instructing us twice a week ? Never was 
Paper more lamented. Every body is impatient to 
have him begin on some new scheme. In the mean 
time I heartily wish you could pfocUre one or two 
go6(J Papers for the " World ^." It has hnproved 
much this last winter, and is so generally read, that 

* The writers in the " WoHd" were tor the most part men 
of more wit and elegance, than morality. Mr. Moore, Mr, 
Cambridge, Lord Chesterfield, and Lord Orford (then Mr. IL 
Walpole) were of the number. 

a useful 
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a useful Paper thi*own in there might do a great 
deal of good. Of all the admired Papers of the 
Adventurer, I have heard no one more highly 
spoken of, than that marked Y, which he says Ite 
received from an unknown hand, and of which I 
am sure you could tell me more if you would. Now 
could not you procure another story from the same 
hand ? It would appear in a Paper which, though 
not deserving such an ornament, would circulate 
Jlie instruction, and would contribute to the sup- 

^ pfrt of a family which if the Paper fails must be 
distressed. Your cousin Cambridge* has writ 
many lively Papers in the World this winter from 
this mere motive of charity; and some of them are 

T very pretty. 

How does your scholar Epictetus go on with his 
English ? Is he tractable, or does he m^ke 3^oar 
head ache ? If he dpes, throw him aside, at least 
in all fair weather, and pursue your walks. Ours 
here are delightfully pretty, every path strewed with 
the falling May, and every field flourishing with the 
richest verdure. Pray did you ever put Hllies of 



♦ Richard Owen Cambridge, Esq. author of the " Scrih- 
bleriAd," &c. a gentleman well known in the world. He was 
in np other sense Mrs. Carter's cousin, than by having married 
a daughter of Mr. Trenchard of Dorsttshire, from' which 
^mily Mrs. Carter's mother also was maternally discendcd; 

the 
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the valley in your snuff? I am told they ^re a spe- 
cific for the head-ache. 

I think ending a Letter is about the same difficulty 
to me, that concluding a visit with a curtsie is tb 
you ; but my visit has been so long that you will be 
heartily glad here to see the awkward exit of, &c. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. . 

Doal, Jult/, 10, 1754. 

I AM glad, my dear Miss Talbot, to find 
you have at length taken advice, and that you are 
going to make trial of mineral waters, and most 
heartily hope they will have the desired effect. I 
rejoice for you that Sunning Hill is in the neigh- 
Ij^ourhood qf Percy Lodge^ that is, provided those 
waters are really good for you, if not, I shall wish 
It situated in the Atlantic ocean. I hope the hurry 
|LtX)xford will do you no harm this year ; an orato^ 
rio is rather a more quiet thing than an election 
race week. 

I have heard nothing since I writ last about my 
feeing made " aa Archbishop, or a Governor of art 

Island." 
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Island*.". But unless my answer should be e3t- 
tremely hurried, I will be sure to refuse neither 
without acquainting you. All that I know about 
it is, that the intelligence came from Dr. Head, 
who was asked several questions by Dr, Hales 
relating to this affair. But I am in hopes it 
will all blow over, for this very scheme was men- 
tioned some years ago by Dr. Hales to Lady 
Palmer ; I then gave but little heed to it as a matter 
of mere tajk, but this late revival of it has given 
me many a fright, though I begin to hope now that 
nothing will come of it. 

I am beyond description charmed with the Italian 
sonnet you sent me. I am afraid your opinion is 
too well grounded of its being absolutely untran- 
slatable, at least into our Gothic language. Do 
not be angry with me if I confess, that I am lately 
grown a little out of humour with English, to which 
I used to be so partial; but translating out of 
Greek has helped me to discover some very provok-. 
ing defects in it, which never did me any harm be- 
fore. To complete its downfall from the elevation 
to which my prejudices had raised it, my walking 
companion for this last half year has usually been 
some Italian poet ; and of Italian I am grown fon- 
der than ever— After that exquisitely beautiful son- 

, ■ » 

* Sapcho's ciKpccttd promotion in Don Quixote. 

net 
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net you sent me, 1 am quite ashamed to let you S(i6 
poor Metastasio's love song, but the simplicity ot it 
pleased me, and simplicity is an excellence not 
often to be met with in any modern compositions, 
except those of our own country, of which I think 
it is the characteristic. You see whatever uncivil 
things I have been uttering against the English 
language, I am perfectly willing to do justice to the 
English understanding. 

Well, but how do you do after thQ,tJever€it€ of 
fit of the tooth^ach, into which your conscience must 
necessarily have worried you by the time your Let- 
ter reached Deal ; for that most unreasonable ap- 
plication to me for procuring two or three good Pa- 
pers for the World ? Who is so proper* to set the 
example of that charity which you so strongly re^ 
commend as yourself? Who so capable of convey- 
ing tliat instruction, which might be so widely cir- 
culated by this means ? However, though of most 
people living you have the least need of foreign 
assistance'to raise the character of a Paper you wish 
well to, I should be extremely glad if it was in my 
power to procure a story from the same hand as 
that you mention, which really is a very good orj6, 
but this I fear is not to be done. 

My aunt and Miss Yardley afe come to spefid 
some time at Deal, and by the time they are gone, 
the irresistible charms of Miss Mulso s company 

will 
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will call me to Canterbury for a few days only, for 
all which causes your friend Epictetus will have a 
good many holidays. By some means ot other I 
have thus far spent a sCrahge unpro^table summer^ 
and have been idle without any of the joys of idle- 
ness. The dear primroses and violets blew ahnost 
unheeded, even the roses and myrtles gave but a 
very languid delight ht their firet appearance, but 
they are beginning a little to recover their efficacy i 
but the spirit of vertal joy has risen this^ year so 
slowly in me, that I am apprehensive it will not 
arrive at is full height till the time when it must be 
all lavished away upon sunflowers and holyoaks. 

Where is Henry and Emma*? Where is ther 
PhUosoi^ier and the Telescq)e t> aJ^d why may.ndt 
either or both appear in a " World'- that does not 
deserve them, since you say it does not deserve such 
another Paper as letter Y. I have not read any of 
them this age, . but from your account soon wilL 
Lord Corke and Mr. Boyle have writ some this last 
winter I believe. I would send you the translation 
of the song but cannot find it. 

* An Essay ep Prior's Henry and Emma, since printed ia 
Miss Talbot's Works, Essay VI II.— There has been lately a 
very ingenious conjecture concerning the real Hero of that 
celebrated Poem, in Censura Literaria, No. xii, New Seiies^ 
P. 393^ 

f See Dialogue I, of Miss Talbot's Works. 

VOL. XI. N Mis» 
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Miss TALBOT ft Mas. CARTER. 

*VA SECRETART: of State may possibly 
write more Letters than you do;", said the Bishop of 
Oxford t'other day to a . tardy Correspondent of 
yoofsy dear Miss Cai^ter ; yet sl^e may bear witness 
that the innocent person accused writes not once in 
a montji to those she mQst truly values^ land frbm 
whom she wQuld wish to.h^ar the oftene«t. I dare 
sfiy ycHi ha^e I^Qn kindly anxious about me ! Yet 
why should yipu b^ anxious for one whose happiness 
has only lof^ aftiaddition tliat it recdved within the 
I^st thr^e y^ms, though one. of the rgnedtest and 
dearest j;lKtt could have been made to it on this side 
iifie sun» My spirits have beai ^^atly affected, as, 
to yQ,4.wh9 will not suspect me of vanity in'sajdng 
it, I may say that my heart scarce ever knew a ten-' 
derer attachment, or my mind an higher veneration, 
than for the excellent person, whose loss I am sure 
you have deplored. Even . before that stroke, I had 
l>een deeply touched by the loss of a most worthy 
and amiable neighbour, and since, I have been 
distressed by parting with a set of friends, whom I 
. ^ love 
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love a\i3 valiie from seeihg almost every d^y foFtwO 
summers ; I sliall probably riever see them again. 
1 pass over several rhmuter things tha;thaVetotiched 
my heart and worn my spirits,' but I am, 1 fiiank 
G©d, better^ and more cheerfut. 'I believe it is 
very common after Violent ^motioiii and interesting 
sbenei^ fbr the liiihd to fall into a dead calrrt, iii 
Which life seems ti stand still; and every 'tllihd; to 
be 'dull, 'tedious,' arid unfengaging ; no aijri, Wo'^'uf^ 
suit in view, tio idea tliat any thing ik wc*th 'pursu- 
ing, or that if it were, one had spirit or abiliiy to 
attiempt it. Hits is the time I fanfc^ iti duty arid 
res^61uti6n tb eierif themselves, and Whfen tH4 beatriii 
of health begfn to gild* this caliii, every ptospe(it 
brighteris Up ; arid by a proper care to pr6sen^6 the 
vessel in due sailing order, and to keep a good look 
out all around, by *dc?grees the eye batches some ob- 
ject worthy of attention, or gradually gets into mo* 
ticn ti!g4in^ and 6ie voykgi^ ' goes cSi ^fea^SiiHy iihd 
saM^ iri^ rip cou?&6-^lndeed ybii rife^ nfet^ 
ik^fal)OUt'm^l^kfth, tbe^it^^ t' rioW t^ 
€grefes' with iii^ ^y Well/ Wd' if you ^wlll toine 
to I6^xi nexi vJinterf |Wu ^sH^l ^c^^ me toet' thail 
ybii baVe eW had^iuse^tof d6'yet'^^ I'^tii glad 

m ^^ ' ' ' ' ^ 

not 

but because every day passed with such a person 
increaae^ the attractiohis to the place wh^re dne is 

K 2 mosrt 
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mos^ likely to ^ee thetn. I will flatter myself with 
a fairy scheme of making tea for you both in my 
dressing room : Do you think she would permit 
this scheme to take place ? 

I was much pleased the other day in reading a 
system of moral philosophy, to find that the moral 
frame was not perfect without a due degree of fear, 
and of all sorts of passions. Tis a posthumous 
work of Mn Fordyce, and all together an excellent 
little book. I have not thanked you for Metasta- 
sio's^ song. I think I will not till you find and 
send me. the translation you had so wickedly mis- 
Iaid» It had like to have broke my heart one day 
when I had just parted witlj Nice and Fikno both. 
There cannot be a more striking line than that 

-A •• _ 1 ' • . ;•. L . , . • I .. . ■ . . .• ! 

'* Ecco quel^cro ist«flte— ^" i, 
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The whole thiqg is delightful— touching, elegant, 
|ijnpkj ] tbej language of . tihe. heart. But Carlo 
^aggi is of a, higher order^ and t^ilks very oft^pn the 
l^inguage ,of cgigprs?— Looking fpr §onie mpre \\n^% 
to havp^ii^nt youj I hi^ve unawares spent my whole 
tinr^jp i^ residing 9orne beautiful poems, but toolon^ 
to ti:ws?ribe, y^t I am updone to have you loy? 
my favourite poet as-well as I do. But at pre* 
sent I will, content myself with mere English 
prose, which will do well enough to convey eyery^ 

kmd 
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kind wish from iriy lord .and my mother, and the 
assurance that I am, &c. - * 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 



Gahterbuiy, Sq>L 14, 1754. 

Indeed, my dear Miss Talbot, I was 
extremely anxious about you, as well as truly con- 
cerned for the loss which the world in general must 
suffer from the removal of so excellent an example, 
and yet I had not the heart to write to you, for I 
have been full of troubles, and very good for 
nothing. 

I enjoy that fairy tea drinking scheme of yoiir^s 
Extremely. Indeed I do long to have you better 
acquainted with Miss Mulso's uncommon merit. I 
am sure you will honor the greatness of her under- 
standing, and be charmed with the goodness of hw 
jieart ; in neither of which one ever discovers even 
the smallest degree of obliquity* It is regally quite 
grievous that in a world like this, where such cha- 
racters as your s and her's do not always necessarily 
meet' with people resembling themselves in every 
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visiting room,^ there should npt be a greater easine^ 
of approach between those who are best qualified 
to converse with each other. Well, no doubt every 
condition has its advantages, and none but those 
vho enjoy it, can have any idea of the comforts of 
of iasignificancy. I often secretly exult in the pri- 
vileges that attend one's being suffered to go in and 
out ^f a room with as much silence, and as little 
ceremony as the cat, while people of more conse- 
quence are kept at a distance by the forms and 
fashions of this world, and can only strain their 
eyes by looking at each other through a telescope — 
I am undone to have this scheme of your's take 
place (which I know would give kifinite pleasure to 
Miss Mulso) though I shall not be so happy as to 
}iave any immediate share in it, as I have not the 
least prospect of seeing London either this winter 
or the next. Harry, if it pleases God he lives and 
prospers, is to go to the University iii two years, 
ar^d till then I propose to attach myself entirely tp 
ihim. But you will often , rejoice my heart at the 
distance of seventy miles, by the account of your 
happiness and healthy looks. 

Miss Hall has found the translation of Metiistar 
sio's song, which I send you by way of bribe f(wr 
xtnother of Carlo Maggi's — Have you ever read d^e 
^^ Cry?" No, for if you had you would have men- 
tioned it to m^. It never fell in my way till very 

lately, 
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lately> ^41 read it wilh low, spirit^, but upon thfe 
whole it pieasefd memjgbtily. There is dometknes 
rather too strong a spirit of refining in it, which I 
believe is the case in all Mrs. Fielding's composi- 
tions, and she often puts me in mind of Tacitus. 
But is she not in general a most excellent writer ? 
Portia's description of the manner in which Ferdi- 
nand made love, must I am sure have struck and 
charmed you. 

O dear, dear, what a world is this for simple 
folks to live in ! I am arrantly tricked and betrayed, 
and instead of being at Deal on Saturday, as I 
most certainly engaged to be ; by the wicked machi* 
nations of Miss Hall, I shall be absent three days 
longer, for she has secretly and slyly wiittBn to Mrs. 
Underdown, (to whom I had promised to return, 
she behig in great distress about her husband's ill- 
ness) when she found every fair method of entreaty 
was ineffectual ; and even Miss Mulso, though she 
did not join in the trick, applauds it, and laughs at 
me. What shi^U I do, or how will Mrs. Under- 
down, or any body else ever take my word again, 
since, whatever good Opinion they may have of the • 
hones^ of my Heart, there can be no security 
against the folly of my head, for any other head 
mosthavQ discovered the trick. I suppose it is 
from the consciousness of my own weakness that I 
have ever had so mortal an aversion to the delect- 
able 
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Able feats performed by sUght of hand, wfaicW I al« 
ways omsider as an insult upon short sighted eyes, 
jand plain understandmgs. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

L'alma di qiiesto suol, genio innoccntc, 

I miei stanchi pan&iexi omai ristora. 

Col silentip, col rio,,ool verde, d'ofa, 
Suna il cuor, pasce i sensi, e hca la mente. 
Di me cure in tal pace il cuor si penti, 

£di puri deletti, il senso infiora, 
. JLa mente regna, e del Signer che adora 
Medita i magisteri, e Tamore sente. 
Anco Feta del' or lieta e «cura 

Gode le ville, c le lodate gbiande ; 

F^ le cittadi, e paggioro ventura*. 
Ghe Rai vitali aperto ciel ne sponde ! 

Quanto in sua purlt^ belle h natura ! 

Quanto iu sua liberty ranixno e grands ! 

I think you will be pleased with this sonnet, 
though inferior to the , other, and the rather if it 
meets you just returned from Canterbury, dear 
Miss Carter, for say what they will, the good folks 
of the golden age could never have so perfect an 
enjoyment of the country as we have, since they 

never 
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never experienced (he contrast of dirty, noisy, tu- 
multuous towns, Oct. 30. About a month ago I 
had writ thus far intending to send away my Letter 
immediately. And that I have proceeded no fur- 
ther, let the blame fall where it ought on my Lord 
and my mother, who have been seized all the sum- 
mer with such a spirit of gadditig, that we have 
spent most part of every day abroad, then one 
comes home tired and fit for nothing but to loiter. 
However this rambling loitering life has been of 
great use both to my health and spirits, I speak it 
with tlie utmost thankfulness, and shall endeavour 
to preserve the blessing by the means it has been 
attained ; but I do not mean here to speak of my 
shameful negligence in not writing to you, as one of 
those means, but rather as one of the bad conse* 
quences which the best things will soihetimes be 
attended with. Besides, as one*s spirits grow 
stronger one's amusements improve, and though 
there has been a time this year, to my shame be it 
spoken, when reading romances did me more good 
than writing to you, I can now gladly throw aside a 
better book and take up my pen. 

Here is another lapse ; I am more and more 
ashamed, so will not say a ^x)rd about it. Thanks 
lor your note, just received, ' I hope your sprained 

ancle 



ancle has not been so huctful to you a^ it may havie 
be^n beneficial to Epictetus. You talk of &le?pii^ 
and Rowing old. If you do noticing bet^r in youf 
confinement, pray get abroad a^|d and rt^eunimp 
as fast 2& ypu can. Yet do nqt venti^e too soon on 
a ^eak ancle for fear of a second confinement* 
which would be inore tediouB. , You see now your 
brptber was better off .with a broken bone. Do not 
be too anxious about him. I wi^ with aU my 
h^art (as I heard a lady once {Mously i^ay to. h^ 
^n) be was like (not Sir Charles but) TJ'ora Jonesw 
I wish he would but take it into his head to elope 
to Jjondoo. Then we should be i|ure of you, and 
owe you no thanks neither. For pity's, sake, if ypu 
V9i^\ be a tutor all jour life, put on a coat and a 
square cap, and come and be a tutpr at Oxford 
Ypu are excessively wanted th^re, and, I coqld 
I^dp you to a pupil that I would defy yoii not to 
Jove better than you do even your own Harry. 
Between you both the University would be absp- 
fcjtely reformed in a few years, and consequently 
^ nation in a few more. This scheme now would 
be somewhat worth whUe, and as it has nothing to 
do with matrimony or a court, I do not really see 
what objection you can make to it. 

.My studies lately have been such as you wOuld 
quite approve of, and which I have continually 
wished you to share in. I was going one day tQ 

> have 
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huve writ to you b a l^urry to ask yoCi whet^ I 
had dreamt it, qr whe&er it was possible that I 
should ever have heard you xnention thi^ ixigotted 
heathen Lord Shaftesbury with approbation? I have 
only looked into the first volume, to compare it as 
I went on with Mr. Browne's very ingenious and, 
elegant answer, but I have met with so many things 
that offend me excessively as toleaVe me little incU* 
nation to look further. Arrogance, bitterness, pre* 
judlce, and obscurity, the falsest reasodbg, the ab- 
surdest pride, the vilest ingratitude, the most ofieii- 
sive levity, disgrace whatever there was of elegant 
and fair, and honest in some of the ideas, and 
whatever is easy and genteel in some parts of his 
style. Pray do not I write at present with a tole- 
rable degree of controversial spirit? Some few 
things there are vthat do move my indignation, and 
these sort of books are at the head of them. The 
fine ways of the fine folks of this town are of some 
use to keep my spirits in the same kind of whole- 
some agitation, though, thank my stars, I live 
pretty much out of the way of them, and enjoy 
many solitary evenings here, even more than I did 
at sweet Cuddesden, where we had most agreeable 
company with us all the latter part of the year. 

I had the pleasure of talking about you a very 
little with Miss Mulso last week ; 1 met her at Mr. 
Kichardson's, at Parson s Green, where I likewise 

saw 
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•savr 3P0ur fri^d the elder Mr. Duncombe ^. My 
.metlier and I ivere both tnuch pleased with him ; 
.liis conversation is. remarkably pleasant and amus- 
ing. When did you bear from Miss Garter ? was 
the question they all asked me. What could my 
poor conscience answer r You wish the tea*drink* 
jng scheme broaght about. So do I heartily; But 
remember it solely depends on your making a third. 
Consider now what you make me lose; 

I am much obliged to Miss Hall and you for 
the translation. "Enclosed is a Carlo Maggi worthy 
of such a translator. Yes, I did read the "Cry" 
last springy but was too much out of charity with 
one sign-post painting in it, to name it to you. 
Ferdinand s way of making k>ve did charm me/ but 
his hard-hearted, dishonest, lying, unnatural ab- 
surdity of behaviour at last provoked me absolutely 
beyond all patience. Oti the whole, Mrs. Fielding 
is a favourite with us all, though what you say of 
refinements, is perfectly just, and what we think. 

* William Duncombe, Esq, of Frith-street, the translator 
of Horace, father of the late Rev. John Duncombe^ of Caor 
terbury. 
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Miss TTALBOT TO Mas. CARTER. 

i ' • ' * ■ • i 

• • . ' ' .. • ' 

St. Pmul's, Ike. «7, 17M^ . 

'(..•■. • ■ • » 

It,!. -. ■ , . . , 

Mr dear Miss Carter, I cannot help be^ 
ing so ungenteel as to send you the good wishes of 
the season, • though to' any of the fine folks of this 
town it would certainly be an afiront. There was 
a pretty "World*" on this subject last nighV ac*, 
counting with humour, . ^nd al$o with truth, for. the 
general indistinction of all seasons that prevails. I 
think I could have added a word or two in his own; 
strain. To wish any body a merry Christmas ia 
t^e old phrase would be quite an absurdit;y, because 
that cherry-cheeked, harmless, frank-hearted h^^. 
ing, Mirth, has long been banished out of all gen-( 
teel companies, to make room for that well-dressed, . 
pale-faced racketing hag, Diversion, whose smiley 
are only from the lips outwards, and whose joy con;^ 
fists in not being gay but envied. The ;cberry^ 
cheeked lady, however, I hope, is with you,, tfiouglj 
divested of all her hoydenish airs. As for me, 
neither one nor the other of these nymphs deign 

♦ fJumber CIV' . 

me 
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me a visit once a quaiter; but so long as I keep 
well with the heads of their families^ Cheerfulness 
and Amusement, I do not lay it much to heart. 
Amusement visits me in the form of agreeable 
books^ and there is no opening a rightly serious one 
without finding Cheerfulness at the bottom of every 
page* There is a very pretty poem, which I have 
had laying upon my table for ydli for these three 
weekiE^ from Dr- Daltpn*. 'Tis tck> large for the 
Post, and how to send it I cannot comprehend. 
Not that the matter is in itself at all difficult, but 
that I am }ui^ AoiV under a powerful spell of laizi- 
nesfe. Thi$ i^ redly abominable, when I know that 
your approbatidh will give the good man more true 
pleasure than the applauseis Of half his friends 
besides. 

It would be great charity ih yOii to thihk 'of half 
a dozen subjects for plays, and- notify thetn*^t(i Mr. 
Richardson ; for I am clear in it that a plky must 
be his next undertalcing,- and som^e' u'ndertkking'he^ 
muk have to keep him in Wfeable hralth ahd^ 
^\n\s. Do think of 'sOme^^bjibetfor a^ 
ing kind df comedy, or for tragedy in c^mtndh life: 
Indeed if he undei'took two or three at a ^itne it* 



t) 



• Who versified, altered, and adapted the songs in Comus 
for the stage; of which the Editor has been told from good 
authority he was niuch ashamed when farther advanced in life. 

would 
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would suit his boondtese getiitrs t>^st> and 't is a^ |>ity^ 
tliat genius shoald be Icfetiii-^^iiiactSvity.^ YiducdU 
inm a coquet I find (so did I 'one dfty), but ai^e Wot- 
you a prudeyourself if yoa do'not write to him?i 
This is not meant for a Letter ; 'tis only a notification' 
of Dr. Daitbii'i Poems, an entreaty to let Ine hear 
from ydu, a eonveyance* for my lioM'i^ and niy' 
motherV sincere, good Wishefs, an J ah^ assurance' 
how nwi^h I am, &c 
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A THOusANxi thfenks to ybu, my deat^^ 
Miss Talbot, for yeur wrf^^kfe^^/gobd wishes, wfilidr' 
I shall be hfeartily glad td find afc^tfibiplfehe^^^ It'his^ 
been some months since T held any acqhiJntante 
vi\&x the cherry-cheeked nymph, of whom you maK6^ 
such honourable mention. It hias given me pie^dfe'! 
to hear, even at a distance,- of her being alive iamd-^ 
well, for, however disgracefully she may be turn'iSF 
out of polite assetiiblies iii London, she is still kindly^ 

received 
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received in country towns ; and thou^ perhaps she 
is not admitted at whist or brag tabbies, she still pfre*- 
sides here among, a set of good*humoured, obstre* 
perouSi fat gentlewomen, at a stable of twopenny 
commerce. 

I have at length got through Epictetus, though 
not so free of blots and interlineations as I could 
have wished. I shall have an opportunity of send- 
ing it you in about three weeks, in the mean time I 
will endeavour to give some little account of the 
stoical philosophy, which you seemed to think 
would be right, if my poor head will give me leave.^^ 

It is very long since I read Lord Shaftesbury, 
and I only remember in general that I was charmed 
with his imagination and language, but thought him 
a very bad reasoner, and was greatly offended at 
his levity. Besides, his great fondness for raillery 
often rendered his real meaning absolutely unintel* 
ligible. I was mentioning him the other day to 
my brother, and he said, I think very justly, that 
^ he had always observed, that Lord Shaftesbui7 
was the idol of speciqus trifling understandings. 

I cant easily forgive the racketing life you lead in 
the country for depriving me so lon^gof hearing from 
you, in consideration of the good it did your health. 
I am doubtful whether the quiet you enjoy in Lon- 
don can agree half so well with you ; better I am, 
persuaded than a fashionable life would, fQr raclcet*^ 



ing in Lohdort and racketirtg in the country are to* 
tally difteient things. ' t 

I fear, by whatyou say of good Mr. Riehardson; 
his health is in but an uncomfortabkristate; But 
^re you seriously of opinion that writing can tern 
remedy for it ? If^you Are, you are not singular; fiir 
I remember When i was in London t<i have hbard 
some! lody say^ that whenever Mn Rithardsoii 
thought himself sick it was because he had not 1 
pen in his hand. If this be really the case, I wish, 
both for his own sake and that of the world, he 
would undertake the half dozen plays, which you 
i*easonably propose by way of Exercise. I canriM 
for the life of me think of any one subject. YoU 
call me a prude, but indeed I writ twice to him 
without receiving any answer | and as I \)eUeve he 
has a great deal of business, and I have very little 
leisure, and writing is become a mei*e task to mfe, I 
thought it was better for both of us the Correspon- 
dence should cedse. If yoti are still under *'the 
powerful spell of a fit of laziness" yoii will find k 
great deal of feason in this account df the matter. 
From the equitable principle of pdtimus ddmusqite 
mcissimy I will forgive your detaining l)r. Dalton's 
Poem till you are peifectly corivinced iti your con- 
science, that the refnovijtg it frott yoiir table will 
not require the aid and assistance of the whole 
family, and endanger the fall of the hotis6. In the 

vot. II. O' wean 
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ffitantime, I will be so just to the Doctor as not 
absolutely to conclude from the difficulty of the re- 
moval that his poem 'is composed of lead. My 
sbter was married yesterday to a clergyman of the 
naaHerof Pennington* My youngest sister, ^at com- 
ingtfrom churchy where they had all been a good 
Jkiral laffb€ted> put on t>ne of her prettiest Magda- 
Jtenferlookd, and declared she would never be ipjE^r- 
jricd. 
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■ Miss TALBOT ^o Mrs. CARTER. 

* St. Padl's Jan, 23, 1755. 

,At last, dear Miss Carter, Dr. Dalton 
is( coming, but he has waited this last fortnight for 
some yoUim^s . of stoic . philosophy, which the 
Bishop of Nprwich has lent me for your service, as 
he thinks .there is the best accpunt given in them 
that he has ^any where .met .with. This the Bishop 
?of Oftford approves of very much, and therefore on 
Saturday tlieygo by the carrier,. to Deal. .By the 
^ame voiture, at the same time, but .not, I fear, in 

AAA ^^' • . _ ' ' ^ \ > ^ 

-the^ 



thet^ame box, wUl;aiTiv(5 yourpiquj^t):none}yivtHc^ 
i^ipce tyou ,wpuldfnQt jCpqae to .mj^Joe roy jji9tU^^ 
consc^nqe.€ia8y by iipislji^g jthe pqql, ^1;^ .ti;ap(^ 
forjiii^d jitself ipto oac r of <t,kte ffrj{)p|S][y ^ps ipf [t^p 
prattieist mai^e .t^t J Ijnax^e ^e^ tbis Trip^r^ J^Tl^PHlf^ 
nott3epdyo^ fi!t)ut^iffly cap, .bjeicjapseyp^ic^^^fi^y 
folks maybe apt to think butterflies are tiotin season 
till spring, nor butterfly caps till the firtt of April. 

I heartily congratulate you on your sisters 

match.* I hope it will be a very happy one. 

But indeed the more brothers and sisters and 

nephews and nieces you have round you, tlie 

more -sevefr^idld bare I ' foresee ^against '6ur evfer 

meeting more, unless some time or other, when 

I m:^ grpvvi;ivv^y^l5enteel indeed, I should call at 

Deal in my way to Paris. However, when I lay 

.this .out of > my Ibou^ts, il itecy disinterestedly re« 

ijoipe in tberhappioess youinuMtjall AtLpoeacot isQJiC^ 

! together, and most heartily iwish .you ;all.(eY2eqr 

jagceeable xuroui^BtffcKice' that ic«n iousroa^ lit i £riisp 

.my .lave to your sistQr;Mary, ia|xl jtdl J»rfil:i3iqpe 

isbe will ebange iherimiod, iBSid tnarnyisoniehi^ iti 

this part of the.wicwld, as liaok upon-itbat,fis&thig 

.only chance of jbrii)ging .you. amongst lus J^gain. 

.Anwng&t us! what^a strange wctipf^ts thisi^ett 

rtawn coinposedjof 1 iBut jI kIU iK|t.f ailvat itbis lORn, 

:I>hi{^veiio reason ihis jdaitcr I iam^iireyifiK^LQaflh 

itimie as >iKeU and.liveias jqttifftias<ii(I ^Bfinstiie 

o S fiPOPtry, 
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country. Not one crowd have 1 been in; nor do I 
intend to be in one. But I lose my time intolera- 
bly at home among a parcel of idle French books^ 
and still idler English ones ; nothing toleratble of the 
kmusing kind has come out this winter. In this I 
do not include Barbarossa. How do you Hke it? 

r ■■■■■' -^ :. . ... ■ ..■ 
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:, Mrs. CARTER TO M 18$ TALBOT. 

' • '^ " Dealj Jm. 27, 1755. 

• . ■ .■•••■, ' • ' 

•J . : TliE parcel^ arrived vety safe lai^t night, 
•but I am afraid I looked with more kindness upon 
ffae Jbaiidbox than the quartos, which I hope the 
:^od Bishops are not such ifi^oisitorft as to insist 
upon my reading' qaitp through* : To be sure Mrs. 
iTalbot will be very caretul how she runs in debt 
iagain,: if she is always* to pay 9uch immoderate in- 
terest : I am very much obliged to her for the cap, 
.^luch is vftry pretty indeed, so pretty that I shall 
.hardly be able to resist the temptation of putting it 
-on, Irom the prudent cixisideratioa of. its being hailf 
at ce&tury too youtrg for ica As . the ike weather 
*\.\:z^^ -: vr approach^ 
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upproaches I may probably grow less 4CPupuloi»s ; 
and indeed even in this cold dark season 1 am notr 
so much mortified to the love of finery but that I 
eactremely enjoy the ribbon^. 

Last week Epictetus set out on liis voyage^ and 
probably in a few days you will receive liim. I 
fear it is not as correct as it ought to be, but the 
oonstant employments that every day brings with it, 
and the very frequent interruptions which my few 
leisure hours receive from the head-ache, leave me 
but little hopes of making any further improve- 
ments ; but if there is any thing you will point out, 
I will try, if not, I will proclaim a holiday to my- 
sfelf, and, if I live and prosper, will set out a ram- 
bling as far as my stick can carry me. As }• ou are 
an excellent quack, can you give me a prescription 
for a weak ankle? Tar- water and a Jfiddle, your 
two specifics, I have tried without success* 

Do pray hasten this genteel trip of your's to 
Paris, for that unlucky expression of your's jabout 
bars against our " ever meeting again" has strangely 
disconcerted me. At present I really see but little 
prospect of it till Harry goes to the University.. 
As to my othar brothers and sisters, if they are 
well settled in the world (as I heartily wish they 
were) I do not see why it should prevent my ram- 



bling. 
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freay'fikrbartssa in a ^at-huri^^ 
iJ^ iff geherri' that r was'aii v^reir pleased^ with- it* a^ 
f coful^-8e With- a tragedjy that hats sro* little poetiy 
in it. It gives me the uttnost ple^8(ure to heiar 9(y 
good an account of your Eondbn life, and f ffeel 
vteryilttle commiscmtiotr about your task of read^ 
jtig' silly books, which is paying' to easy price for' 
health and ^irits unfatigued. I highly applaud^ 
yotrr keeping clear of crowds, but I rather hope- 
6iat concerts do not coine Under this denomiriatSon, 
for r think these' never used to do^ you any harm, 
tfndthey always did Mrs. Talbot- good. My bro*- 
thef has' diiFused a very musical spirit armong^ uf 
Here, and we hav6 had several little parties by way- 
tff cdncfeiirthat hav€ been' very amusing and cheer- 
ful: Our o^vn family supplies' two violins and i 
thoToirgh bates; Besides^ sundry degrees of vocifcra-- 
tion, front a whisper to a squall, by way of singing. 
Butf my brothei- going to Eondorr for the pre^nt 
putis a stop to all' these pleasant schemes.*— — Yoii 
Ao not teir nie ^ word about these ne^v commotions; 
Every thing for soiAe days has* seemeH to be in art 
ftt^Tini 4nd nobody seems t(S/ know wl/y. 



Miss 



1®9 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

St. Paul's, JcA. 7, 17SB^ 

Many thwks, dear Miss Cs^tei^ foq 
your Boble aiid excellent volume. How mnoh 
cathcF woukl I stay at home this eveAing, aii|Ql]stttdy 
good^ Epictetus^ aad cefiect on.e\'iery. pageirho«tiiii± 
finitely we are obliged to ycm four ttaJdi^suGh. iiun 
metiS!^ pains: to intatxsidticG llioi to us; t)iaa go out 
shivering im the. cold to pay half a score t^oadifying 
visil:s^! £ut £pictetu& would not allow' od to ^^ 
^uch a useless preference to what is not ki my 
jpower^ and Miss Carter would ol4da mewieml 
ta grow unsociable ; so to> oblige yqiu both I will 
visit ta^night^ and go oxid see masks all an» early 
hour to-morrow. Mak^ na scruples about yoM 
cap^ you oldr&iskioaed creature ! ita only fiauilt is 
being too large, and tea formal and grave. Even 
I mysQli' \m&t one that is not hall so big asr tpy 
hand 

You an& mt acquainted with Mrs^ Donnelon^I 
believe, but I ba^re promised to write to you a great 
deal about her. That she is a very sensibla afid 
ingenious w>0fn^ you kiK>w. Did. not you permft 

Miss 
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Miss Highmore to give her a copy of your poeo) 
** To a Lady fond of Life ?*' She shewed it lately to 
Sir George Lyttelton, who thqught an^l spoke of it 
as he ought, and earnestly begged for a copy. Tliis 
phe was too honorable to grant. The Bishop of 
Oxford says she was too scrupulous. On their 
further conversation Sir George entreated her to 
persuade the lady who writ such excellent pieces 
to publish them herself. , This I Ao not think yoq 
will approve of, or to send correct copies to Mr. 
Dodsley, to publish in his new volume of MisceU 
lanies. IJe supported this advice by a maxim of 
Mr. Pppe!s, " H you don't marry your daughter, 
Son^ebody M'ill run away with her." Things will 
steal ^abroad som^B time or other ; is it not better 
they should appear in the dress you wish them, and 
in proper company ? But you and I don't always 
agree.what is good company and what not Some 
of your tuneful choir had wabbled in Magazines 
among many unclean birds, when you was scanda* 
lized at finding your Owl on Clarissa's harpsichord. 
Put I hope yoii are cured of these pruderies, Dodsr 
ley's Miscellanies are better far thap pny others ; I 
would have them still improve. Why should not 
Mi^S Mulsp ^nd ypu nqw and then throw in a few 
gems without any other name than by a lady ? I do 
ppt presig this as an ajr of consequence, but I can- 
W>\ |i?Ip ?<amiog }% 4s wh^f for ijiai^y re^so^s J wish 

fop 
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—for tlie honor of poetry, of the nation, of flic 

sex. 

There is a whole shoal of new books. The Cen- 
taur *, well worth reading I think ; Theron and 
Aspasia, too grave, I am afraid, to be much read ; 
the Bishop of London's second volume of excellent 
Sermons; Dean Swift's poor and conceited ac* 
count of his Uncle, with some few things in it one 
Kkes to see. Of the Novels of the winter I know 
little. The Worlds of this winter are admirable. 
Man is a serious Paper, but a dull one. I wish I 
knew any thing worth telling you, but I am in a 
«tiate of profound ignorance. I will only therefore 
repeat my most gi-ateful thanks for your idestima- 
ble present, and which by studying I will endea- 
vour to deserve. A notion has occured to both of 
us, that it would be right that somebody or other 
should collect all the few tftings that are any where 
recorded both of Epictetus and Arrian, and form 
them into a short account of their lives and charac-^ 
tera. Whether you are that somebody I do not 
i)pine to say. 

9 Pfobabjy thp " Centaur not Fabulous/' by Dr, Young. 
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Mrs, CARHEE Td Msss TALBGrT. 
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Who e vjl it timt somebody' or oHier if wbici} 
is^ to write tJae Life of Epiatetu»>^ sefiiiig. f have si 
dbsiep. shirts te make,, I do opine, dew Mie* Talbot; 
it carmot be I. However, serioudy I cfeA thiolt ©f 
tincthiog^ but there are se very few piaiiticulacs t3» 
Joe met with up0Br tiikr subject, anil thosci &w so 
itrnversatty kifiowH, that it seemed to ipe quite wa- 
l«c€ssary: i Bead tliat , part of the Bishop ©6 Nor- 
wiebtV quarto which relates to tlie Stoic philosophy, 
but met witl^ nathing there that seems of any con^ 
^k€mcie9c&' tor ackis Do tl^ latfoduction. The tura 
wlik^ thak^ author gives to tiae doct^^ii^te of the Stoics 
jg^a very sevfera one,, affiid the sfmke wkkhhe sesm& 
so fond of crushing, perhaps, most conjBgwpinly owe* 
its birth to his own imagination. . Upon the whole, 
Lijariiis- and Gattaier nntay be too fovorable, but 
the other (O dear, I have forgot his name) appears 
to me greatly too censorious. 

I know not what to say to your proposal about 
Dodsley's Miscellanies, except saying honestly that 

it 
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it' doG^ hot please me at all *. If L eveli ivritf.an^ 
thing worth printtng, I should mtheccbus&f to; pmbrf 
lish thenr myself than have, them pftbliMied hji any 
body eke. If I ev«r do appear iii< a. Mts£^llany>i 
I should' chase it sboqld! be m a Miscellany a£ 
Ladies. One maiy venturejto aeap this with^ regant 
to the: lady writers of the ptissent! ag&^; tbioogh' i& 
would not have been much, to^ onus's credit, perhaps 
in the last. As to the Magazines^ my being very 
young then, and my personal acquaintance with 
amt e steem for Mr. Garej must be- my excuse; 
The poor man had a hearty twinkation once for suf- 
fering me to appear in bad company. 

I am obligiDd to you for the account ef the new 
books, not one of which have reached Deal, ex- 
cept some noveis, which I had not patience to read 
through. My present study is Plato's Republic. I 
have JusC got through as mMh asr oqe can read of 
Fielding's Misicellknies^ w J^ieb 1 iie\!ier! saw^ beface 
Did yoH ever read them ? and are nut ti^eyo^ 
tremely good afifd' extr^emely bad ? If my Lord^izui 
you really think allti^e few particulars^ relajthig' to 
EpActfetuSj and the still fewer toArrian, shouktbc 
CC^cted' together, why I will do if asr welHag i cam 

**Setcfa;l oftbem, Itowetcr, were iniWrsh^tJ in that? cdfc 

LipsiuSj 



lipsivis/ A. Gellius, and RoHin, will, I believe, 
iumiBK tne with all that is to be knowm . 

I am inclined to believe you must be in as pro- 
found a state of ignorance as you affirm, or to be 
sure you would have told me whether we are to 
have peace or war. Nothing, however, can ex- 
cuse your not filling that blank page of your Letter 
ynntii railings at tlie French. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

. . Cuddesdeiv May 14, 1755. 

f 

Here we are, dear Miss Carter, and in 
this peaceful place I hope and intend to become 
again an orderly country gentlewoman and regular 
Correspondent Your volume was seized on tlie 
moment I produced it, but you will hear more^f 
it by and by. But ai'e not you very glad it is out 
of your hands and oflf your conscience for the pre- 
sent ? Do not you enjoy the holidays of this year 
after the labours of the last ? Do not you feel pro- 
digiously at liberty to do what you will, and to b? 

a^ 
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its unphildsdphical as *^ you please? -Or 3bes yo3f 
time hatlg hieaVy on your hands, like poor Mr! 
llichatdsmvs, who would give a good deal;" I b6- 
Ueve, if |ie Was fairly got into the midst oF a he\r 
work, though he has not resolution enbu^ to ven- 
ture on the beginning. If that be the case, do yoti 
begin in the middle, and WTite backward to the be- 
ginning, while he begins at the same point, and - 
writes otl'tG an affectihg conclusion. This is a 
new scheme this tninute, and romance being juA 
the contrary extreme to philosophy, it will unstoi- 
cise you delightfully. Or if you want bhiy a day*s 
amiisement now and then, let me i^epeat my exliof- 
tation, that you will send a Paper or two to tlie 
World. It has gone on extremdy well this winter, 
and rallied both the vices and follies of the age whii 
a very instructive vivacity. In flic summer I sus* 
pect auxiliaries will drop off, and the Paper droop 
into great insipidity, which, as it is at present so 
universally read, by all fashionable people, will rob 
them of the only instruction they care to attend to. 
You will be afraid to see my hand on the cover of 
a Letter, for fear it should every time enclose the 
unconscionable proposal of some new task; but 
I only gently suggest what I own so idle a person 
as I am has no right to mention, and will allow you 
as full an enjoyment of spring and summer rambles 
as you please. ^'J'is of more consequence to the 

world 
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jwirld thut you abojuld. take care of your health and 
re^cruit: your ^pirite, than that.yoa should attend to 
^kDQridle suggestions of minetiiat may happen to dart 
^cro$s tny fency* You> J^uppose, enjoy the early 
.sweets of the,momipg, and converse with the rising 
;ijin ; inYalu^J)le -hours, whose lo3s J continually 
.r^ref, tho.ugh my health is evidently the. better for 
/the ^eater .prqportion of 3le^p .that. has, been pre- 
,8cribe4* I mention this ,tbat you mi^. t^e it into 
4)9ature consideration whether a Ijttje more s|eqp 
.might notbie of ej^ential sjervice to you, J^etwen 
.sevqn.and eight hours is my comfortable qi^p. I am 
told that 3Cftr(jeanj, body r can do with ies^. Cpn- 
rSider now how -much ^eepypuave, in. arrears. 

.i'tom this ;v^i;y/miet village y<^u will aspect no in- 
, telligence^ Frpm lyou I . e;tpect ^the earliest, pf . in- 
vasions and. pa^'ikimer affairs. I can -scs^VGe imagine 
.thatthe.snmmerrwijl p^^pyer y^ithgut alar,m^^ ^nd 
,<»ie wouid think they w^re. very desiifable thii^gs 
,by tbe,peevisbness with whiqh .people t^row aside :3» 
newspi^er thathas i>qthin£,i» it hi^t cammon ipio- 
^quprences. ^Adiqii,. let -half yovw next rLetter consist 
,xrf qnestions, tl^at I may have somewhat to answey, 
^for yousee I ^m very indplent. and stupid/ aiid, cap 
-write nothinig /fe mon cfief^ hut that I am, &Q. 
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Mils. CARTEL TO Miss TAEBGT. 



.Dcal»/«Me 15,-1745. • 

•wa^ tgoippensfited (Iptlne fby tke ,go»d ^aceount yim 
foetid m?>of your h(?dijth, -which Jrfcwjpe itfee wr/^f 
'Gsffofdshire will cpatiHmei; > but whether* the ritir iif 

Oxfordshu'c or tiny oth^r aig^y afford ^ reiuodiy 
«gain$t ttmt indolence of which y^ou compikiiiii fltcsm- 
«pot teU, I am only vi^ry certain that r jndoieitae is 
ia distemper not to be cured by.the .air -of iKent. 
-It will not however I hope prevent eithea'ryjmi ftom 

riding or me from Timlking many a good ^dnik^.m 
^spite of the danger tii^re may be that when .^©iwe 
i got out, we » may : never be able;todeteniiiae<wia«o 

we^re to return. lYou indeed will be stpemjed ^y 
ithepriideBt restrictions of the Bishqp of 'Os^fec^dv 

bi^t J who most commonly travel al£»ae, when Xeim 

once set a going may chance to be carried »!away:hy 
-^ Erteire ^U imr)ihc) to ;the world's end rfor i waait ^f ia 
t^uide. 

All thelimily is ^gone to town for v my (brotiierfs 

wedding, l (whose prospects are /I thank God <as 

bright 
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bright as heart can wish) and I am left as solitary 
as may he^ but not quite so gay as if the sun would 
shine orut a little brighter and enliven my walks. 
The landscapes of June make a strange unnatural 
appearance beneath a December sky. I scarcely, 
ever remember any weather so plea3ant as the early 
part of spring, nor so gloomy and uncomfortable 
as it has been almost ever since. Indeed those 
hours which Harry and the head-ache leave me, by 
no means hang heavy on my hands, nor baVeltlie 
least inclination to write half a romance, of a whole 
World. To be sure you may think me veiy like 
Lady L — (not Mr. RichardsOn^s Lady L — ) who 
in the midst of a visit to her dountiy neighboui'6 
borrowed a pen and ink, and declares she has h 
need to write. Now I do assure you upon my woi'd 
and honour that no such need have I, and if a thou- 
sand good subjects were now to fall in my way, not 
the least propensity should I feel to write one woitl 
about any one of them. Almost the only motive of 
my ever taking a pen into my hand, is the hope of 
preserving a place in the remembrance of some few 
friends by whom I cannot bear the thoughts of be- 
ing forgot Besides at present my attention is mudi 
engaged in studying the art and mystery • of talkii^ 
upon principle, which in the absence of most ef 
those to whom I speak from mere natural impulse 
u quite necessary to prevent my forgetting tlie* use 

of 
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of articulation. In a zealous pursuit of this laud« 
able scheme I have already talked myself into a 
very meritorious fit of the head-ache; for in the first 
attempt to open my mouth, falling upon ^ subject 
which by some odd unlucky chance I happened to 
understand^ I harangued upon it to the excessive 
astonishment of my hearers for half an hour ; but 
as this violence of speech condemned me to silence 
fprth^ restof thecj^y, I am determinqd for the fu- 
ture to progeed in a moi^e moderate tifay, and talk 
oply by the mmute. 

How do you like ]\fr. Johnson's Dictioqary ? J 
bave only seen part oi the Pjceface, whicjh was like 
Jbilmself. I h^vp just beep reading Bfin §wift's f 
ac^count pf the Peai^, a book at which I am greatly 
scapjj^ized. I do nat remeni1;)er ^ver {p have met 
wit^ so pperi and shameful a vindication of tiiat 
species of idolatry which is the absolute ruin of aU 
virtue, tb^ worship of the world, 0, as to sleep 
whic|i you so cordial}y recommend^ I slept enougjii 
in tbp winter when I could do nothing else, to serve 
any reasonable person for the whole year ; how:- 
ever even now I have nearly as comfortable a pro- 
portion of slumber as yourself, ' 

♦ Mr. bean Swiffs Essay on the Life, &c. of Dr.''Swift, to 
whom he was related. It wa^ published in this year, 

VOL. Ilk P Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. GARl'ER. 

Cuddcfden^ July 9, IfSh 

You will I am afraid, dear Miss Carter, 
wish me in the Indies for the errand that accom- 
panies this Letter. It is to notify the visit yoit will 
soon receive from a venerable personage, of whose 
company, though I think it excellent, you have 
long ago been sufficiently weary. You will guess I 
am going to name our old friend Epictetus, who 
proposes returning to you in a few days to receive 
%is last polish before he makes his -- appearance in 
the world. The Bishop of Oxford shtit himself up 
with him for near a month, never leaving his study 
but for his morning ride and afternoon walk. My 
tism horse being luckily lame for some time, I used 
to steal into the study while he rode, for a tfite a 
tftte with the old philosopher *. 

» 

♦ The remainder of ibis Letter, together with some others 
between the date of this and the next Letter, is omitted ; be- 
cat^ the fubstance of them, which principally related to 
Epictetusp has been already published in Mrs. Carter's Me* 
^xpirs. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mus. CARtEIt 



Cuddejden, Nov. ^9; I7ii5i 



I CAN write but a. very short letter, 4^ar 
Miss Carter, as we are in ihe midst of hustle, and 
confusion i on Moi^ay we set off for ,that,acef»g 
of hurry and perplexities St. PauriS. ./^utl must 
needs send you back your papers and my Lar4!i 
remarks : I agree with him in all of them that 
come within my unlearned compreheilsiori- But 
above all I most earnestly beseech you to consider 
of what infinite importance it is, that your allusions 
and quotations from " the words of etertial life/* 
should be chosen and made in such a manner ai$ 
evidently to manifest that supenority of divine to' 
human, which so many, alas^ are endearoufirig as 
fast as they can to forget. By no rndanS compai*€f 
him, ** who spake as never man spake," with the 
proud surly Cynic. Oh, my dear friend, the more 
attentively you study those sacred books, the true 
and only source of light and jdy and eomfort, the 
more you will glory in their excellence^ ^ more 
you will rejoice in even this opportunity erf bearing 
a &itbful testip\ony to it ki an age like ours. How 

p S long 
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long wc shall any of us have this, or any opportu- 
nity, God knows. " Wars and rumours of wars, 
great earthquakes in divers places, the sea and the 
waves roaring — mens hearts failing them for fear** 
—This year is a very alarming one — But, God be 
thanked, th&re is a sure place of refuge^ and there 
is only one. 

(jfreat caution I am sensible is to be used and 
t^ety expression avoided that can give needless 
dflfence, as well as every one that cannot be justi- 
fed by the strictest truth — But where truth leads 
tiie ^y, . dare undauntedly to follow. 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Dec. 22, 1755. 

By this time, dear Miss Talbot, I had 

m 

hoped to have sent you the Introduction, but con- 
stant head^aches have made me go on so slowly in 
composing, that for the present you must be con- 
tented witli this parcel of translations; the Enchi- 
ridion and -the fragments are finiibhad-^Be so good 

9 as 



BS to reinind n^y lord of loo^cing for Athletp jgi^ 
Johnson. . , 

Gpd forbid tha,t it shoidd new be > i^^^i^ary &j^ 
in€ torstudy the. Sacred Writii^g? iji or^^ toglpiy ,ip 
their (^j^celience, . and discioyer th^ir siiijp^riori^ tp 
all others ; oj^ . that I should thinjc of , msjcing tt^ 
comparison agaiqst which you cau^jiQQ iQei ][ji^u^t 
certainly h^ve made t^se of some strapgc ^^i^ess 
meaner pfv^pressipn, that could. pjo^siblycp^yejy 
.ai)y idea to yop so. absolutely contrary to piy p^jr- 
suasion or ; intentioi;is. pL'his has in4?^ JlKien,^ 
alamaipg yeiur j Jho^yr dreadful are the ac(;oi|nts frpip 
Lis]i)Qn*. , My ?pjrits have been mqst .deeply 
.aflfected by them, and the more particularly ^w.^jj 
,bave been almost ^v^i^,, day with a , person fpr 
.whom I h$ive a very great i:^^ard, and whose for- 
tune I ifi^ggrwill be totally ^ru^qed by this sad^and de- 
plorable, calamity, r thoygh she seems at present le$s 
.affected. by her own distresses, than those of her 
suffermg friei^ds at Lisbon. Amidst all .(he melan- 
choly ideas which h^ye sadde^ned my mind, in read- 
iiig ' many pj;iyfite letters on this unhappy occasion, 
it has given ine a very affecting zpleasurc to observe 
the very perfect, submission^ and resignation to this 
4ieavy ^ispeps^tipn pf Providence, which the suffer- 

♦ Th« car^iiMakc bappenf 4 p^i ^< Xstpf N^v^^^j^^ijr, 1755. 
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prs tixpn^ in their very balaihitoas isitluatibn. Tliia 
I hope is an argument that as bad as, on a general 
Vitew; we iii this age and nation may appear to be, 
^hei'e ire' triuch greater numbers of gbpd people 
Hiian the uniform tenor of private life gives one an 
Opportunity 6{ discovering, unless they are called 
'out bh airfy gi^eat aild trying occasion. 
''* Yoii were very good' in being vexed foi- me when 
'ybu savir my hanie in' that curious cdlection which 
rnalces Up Baldwin's frotitispiecd. I hav^had the 
^rtdrtification of seeing if^in soipe trumpery adver- 
^tisement or other, so often withinr this last half 
year, that I have lost ^.U patience, s^nd thyow away 
'the newspaper quite in a tiff whenever I meet with 
1t^ What can one do with these miscellany i^pn- 
gers, niagazine mongers, and togiiisry mongers of 
all kinds ?^ What tliey hiye stolen, or to what they 
have chose to affix my name, |' have always hem 
too much put pf humour tp pnqiiire. It is very 
possible, these gentleman have done me the honour 
of ascribing poetry ^o' the wfiich' I never writ, as 
'others'Jn j^ more private '|hanner hate pamphlets 
dnd letters which J rievei* iaw.-— But after all, w^en 
one considers wliat are the real evils of life, ?in4 
still more whei^ qnfe fepls thetn, how very idle is it 
jto suffer onc's-self to be affected with a moment's 
Ifli^asiness by such foblrsh trifles 'ai^' i^ese. ^ |t is 

gurely 



purely wropg, aad I will endeavour to be wiser for 
the future. 

• -• ' .- ■ .' . ■ • i [ y.' . ,-^ 
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Mx5sTALF0T TO Mrs: CARTER. 



St. PauTs, JVk 24, 175k 






We have Jooked in Johnson for Athlete^ 
uo such word there, nor any thing of the kind biit 
AthletiCy with explanations every body knows/ 

I was conscious when ihy last Letter went away 
(and I had not time to soften it) that there was a 
vehemence of expression in it very iirlprDperly ad- 
dressed to one, who I am sure cannot biit see the 
infinitely important subject in the same light that I 
do. My vehemence therefore (had there been tiihe 
to explain it) was fighting not with you, but with* I 
know not what complex idea of c61d critics, arid 

". half-headed readers, tliat some of the notes, and 
my apprehensions of the mis-use that' would cer- 

^ tainly be made of them had conjured up in my mind. 
Oh tliat we could but miset 'by the fire* side, instead 
iff thus writing in distant counties ! How much it 

would 
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would oe for the ease of ybur nekd tod tfilte 'gciod of 
mne ! Is there no hope next spring ? 

Have I been very busy, you ask ? Why really if 
I have'tia to v^ Iktie purpose, for I canjrecoUect 
^ery little I have done. Have I then been very 
idle ? I heartily hope not, for that is against all 
my principles and resolutions. Not one of the 
places appropriated to dissipation have I appeared 
in thi3 year. I have lived on quietiy from day today, 
less at home than I should choose, if mere choice 
were the rule to be followed, and yet less with 
J the friends in going to whom I have spent so much 
time; J^e distance from one end of this huge town 
to the , other being immense. Letters received ten 
^months ago unanswered, books borrowed before 
..Christm^, unread, and all. this without my being 
. conscipus pf any very useful business or'lBuiy gr^at 
J degree of wilful idleness. — This is but an indiffer- 
ent view of life — If my time runs out thus imper- 
; ceptiblyr without any visible expence, there must be 
some secret qheat I put upon myself which oiight to 
be well lopked into, and 1 tiiank you for callihg 
uponmeto.do it — " throw hours away ?**• — "Thrbw 
empires, apd be blameless.'* 

I do not tell you, however, that I have^ hot writ 
many li^ttefs, read very many books, spent much 
time in company of excellent people that I love, 
and a great deal in such exercise as was necessary 

for 
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%r thy h^afth ; but it is almost neeessarfin thii 
^lacetolive aujour la joum6e> aiMl ^viug i^ aH 
schemes and choices of One's owa, to di^pbtch jiut 
"such Employments as the pi'eseiit moiiieint mope iaf* 
mediate^ calls for. And I think Epictetas says 
'excellent things on this liead, and affirms that this 
is the very purpose one reads fbr, not to be alwtjB 
s^faibg after leisure, but to know how to liVe somii- 
times without it Not but I do sigh tery often 10 
feel such k dead weight of unimproted timeupoli 
my hands, as in the visits of this town one does 
feel very heavily, when a ivhole afternoon* s conver- 
sation is 'Waited oh ^e ^ m^t libkiterestii^ * tMc6. 
WduM thrtfe really stlnid still f6rk)%hgj this 
wretcHefel trifling iriJght lie lesKi tin^ard(W€tM€^]B4t 
time^ flows bh in ' the isatoe rapid <touirse, imd* w^hUe 
we still trifle, etei^nity is upon lis.* A graoiotB^ 
Providence calls iipori us by fbe loiidesft cdaftts ^^ . 
to hasten and "fiiii^ oiir Ma^pointed woHc^^'-^fiid \te 
carelessly <livfert our atientidn tb objects and tindp- 
serving the sferiouS eontemf^latiOtis of a^monkey. I 
do not call it trifling' to be gay with ouf friends, to 
' enliven ' the circle of social gbdd hUmOtir, to im- 
jprdve all our talehts, "small as 'well as great, to^tte 
^ praise of the Giver, thaiikfuUy to erijiJy find i^teibe 
' evfen his least and most cdinmbn' bouiities,':^^^ 
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iberipnD£icent!fij>9rtiflg9jp^^ fit timcs-T^fiiit 

indeed i.hav^ no patieiHSSr tyith the fiakepplftejiess 
4rf the. world which banishes eyery^ubiect^,t,bat i^ 
afiteresting; wi delightful, if it be^rs but ,i)^p^ pano^ 
^filseriousEieas, to introduce ^eiry one; t]iiat is duU 
sfmd i tirefeopner merely -be^au^^ it is u^ifnport^ut 
Some strikkig ^ubjegts bave> ii^deed.; priced them- 
cijelves. uponr every body's at^efltion j^hfg.vy^^r,. and 
rthejeffeots > appe^ed i in^ siieh a /S^ieomi jO^ryatioa 
.ttf fthe geocpak fai^t, as on^. coql4 .not ^^eewithQut 
0reAtbQpe)aiid pleasure. . Mai^ excellent sqrppibos 
^WLjdayibas ]^<)»duced whic^ will still,, dx) &rther 

^ig^x>di hiit ala^ I ii) a soil .where the wpr^ ^. p^n- 
tifully $ow<s its we^ds and; thorns, little l^^ting^gpgd 

jCaa be i^xpeqted without ^ daUy* p^ ep^atipn, of jtbe 
.gnmnd beguo in hun^ility and Goatinif§d with pati* 

/ence^-rl take tbe unqonscior^able liberty pf writing 
itoyou wbo doj»(^, ne^d itj ^hat I ^^re.not sp^ak in 
:|M)Ute QpRgfiaQies that ; i/((>^ t but you w ished for a 

iLettef, aftdjb^ie itis; IjCp^f^a^ I am in ^peculiarly 
>5enou95dl''^o$itipn this wi^$?r, though by no naeans 
i^glpqnjy one: ; I have great , awe upon, my mind, 

jfindtye^np spft of panic. An earnest desire to be 
theib^ft^r myself, and a^ earnest a one that eveiy 

. bp^d§e:ma,yl}e the better fpr tiie warnipgs we have 
|iad, the storms that seem ready to break over us, 
lind which yet, J after a salutary tbi^eatening, may be 

i* ; * ^ dispelled 
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ffidp^led by Him who made all things, and into 
whose hands all things are comtiltted, Him who 
having been tempted in all things like ourselves is 
ready and able to succour those that are tempted^ 
Him wh6 said to the enraged sea^ Peaee, be still; 
and can in a moment still the twite tf the waveip 
and the Tnadness of the people — ^^ I,ook unto me and 
be saved all ye ehdi of the tarthV^ — ^M ajy Britaii^ 
once looked upon aisi the extremist part of thfe 
earth * but do iso a^ she dught, nfcit on a single dajr 
of hiimiliation only, hut through the -whole tenor 
of a Christian conduct; Then initi'sionis ahd eatti^* 
quakes will be disarmed of their terror, I am 
afraid from the shock you f tell* me of in Kent, 
from a stronger mentioned in the'p£^pers*ftomDun* 

• t ".111.. ' , 1 v' • ' 1 ; ; ■ . ■ . , 

kirk, and from a sft'ange , uncertainty m the tides 

that has heien observed here > for some weeks, 

we shall hear from some more distant part of 

some new and terrible stroke. Certain it is 

'Irobi -all these appeaiiaiices thiit the commotions 

of the earth are not yet quieted-*— Had the one 

' niintltfe in which you perceived so4h^ a gentle^ mo- 

• X\^ been length^ed into three or *four — or had 

'^ fifhock of the same kind which I ba^ly perceived 
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in ultimos 



. Orbis Britannos.— Hor. Ode xxxv. Lib, 1. , 

f'mt tetter is misshig. ■'•' ' * 
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(inPiilbrdshirellast M^y^-^In ^jbat scenes t)f dk- 
Jness bad we \>{^ been involved, how likely that 
;,fre might nevcnr more have met ii| thU wcxrld ! 
Such thoughts tdo not strike me with ni^ancholy^ 
they imly serve tq endear every friend and heightmi 
|he value of evenry added moment, at the same tune 
\fbat they loo^^Ti 'the mind frotn these vanishing 
scenes. I often look ypon the loftiest and st|?0Qge$t 
tlKiildings, as )^adowy forms in a cloud, which 
rinay the ne^t imnute disapp^^ ; i^ iscenes of 
^iefyappi^likie gleams of April sunshine, uihic^ 
jfoe^y instanljauWBQ Wy be overcast— ^But 
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** Tutto s^ senota il mondo c si- dirocchi 
D^ mali di quaggiii fia tosto il fine; 

Pttrche il tirono beato alfin si tocchi 
<}he for s i pos^on mai qocsteto^irie ? 

lAnUi^a Mc^ vihdi revolger gli ot^chi 
fl>a'£on elerai aUe palate jSpine/' 
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,W6re idle >feafs to be indulged I Should nqt ^tvf^l 

'iike ydor. situation 9 so near tJie swelling sea,r—rso 

-oeitr the thre^Ltem^d coast^ — but in what sitii^tion 

Iiw* we secure from danfg^rs— ^n what ^tuAti^iof 

[4a4iger are we J frota' uadep. the immediate fye lof a 

gracious Providen ce ! I am in a strange humour 

for talking to-day, oh that it were talking with you 

indeed, and not writing ! 

I will now talk a little like letter-writing. My 
n: mother 



mother the other day fell in love with your iriien^t 
Mrs. Williams* whom w^ met at Mr. RrchiirdBoii^s^ 
and is particularly charmed with the sweetness of 
her voice. I am very glad her play succeeded sti 
well, and heartily wish it had been in my power tot: 
have been of more service to her, the few pensoos 
I could speak to I did^ Before your Letter came £ 
had been honored with one from Mr. Johnson him«/ 
self| so highly polite and complimental that it in* 
finitely distressed me. To answer it was impos^ 
sible, to leave it unanswered rude. I sent at last 
somewhat between a note and a card ; the over* 
plus of writing Uiat was due to him I have amply 
paid to you in this present Epistle. You are very 
kind in wishing to hfsar from me, but surely such 
Letters a3 these are not worth a halfpenny a 
dozen. 

You do not mention the having heard of ^y rcr 
markable noise previous to the baLs^iciag motiom 
I suppose therefore there either was none, or you 
diid not attend to it With us the whole day wts 
immoderately snowy. It pleases me to think in 
what excellent employment the shock had % been 

T 

^ Mrf&«. AtiiKQ, Williams. Dr. Johnson wrote also to IVifs^ 
Carter in ^er favor, which Letter is printed* in p. 27 of he|: 
Men^oirsy quartp edition. This Play called the " Uninha« 
bited Island/' from Metastasio, was published together with 
aomci Essays &nd Verses in 176^6, in a small quarto volume. 

greater 
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greater would have found you. Most heartily da I 
vfi^ii all possible success to the great pains you have 
taken with your brother. How important your 
task, to form the mind that is hereafter to insti*uct 
so many ! My best wishes attend all you love, and 
my gratitude to yourself for permitting me to be of 
the number. Pray keep a good look out on the 
coas^ and send me all manner of intelligence. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, March 13, 1756. 

N 

In return for a Letter which did me so 
much good, I heartily wish, my dear Miss Talbot, 
I could send you some comfortable news froo^ the 
coast But though I do as you bid me, and keep 
as good a look out as I can, I meet with little in- 
telligence to be depended upon. A paquet which 
arrived yesterday from Calais brings an account 
that thirty transports were there, and several pieces 
of cannon and mortars just arrived, which looks no 
Very friendly circumstance to this neighbourhood. 
You express a kind concern at my situation, which 
to be sure at present does not appear a very desire* 

able 
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*Lble one. But I fRarik4jr«d 'my hopes have hitherto 
been equal to my fears *. One hears indeed frocri 
every quarter of the vast preparations and formid^ 
able menaces of our enemies, but " let not hilfi 
who girdtth on his harness boast himself , as he thM 
putteth it offJ* I think on the Ben-hadads, thfe 
Sennacheribs, and the Philips of this world, and 
receive great consolation* The Same \Aimighfrf 
blast which disconcerted their schemes, may equdlj^ 
frustrate those of our restless and ambitious neigh*- 
bours. If humaii means and human wisddtn were 
infallible means of success, which God be thanked 
they are not, no doubt there is much to fear, for I 
am not quite so stoical as Epictetus woiild have riit 
be, nor can I think the plundering and demolish- 
ing the habitations -of human creatures, exactly £he 
same thing as pulling down the nests of storks and 
swallows '; though one «hould be nlighty sorry to 
havis a; haild in either. At all events Providence 
will be the support of those who humbly rely on its 
protection. Upon the whole I am 'in very good 
spirits, and I beg you will not ifeel any alarm upibn 
m}^ account. 1 

* And softlr^. cofitinuc^ wltk tHe^ same pious trust ih Pro^ 

viden^e tp the end of her lifer so that e«en in these la^t wars. 

infirm and helpless as she (hen was, she suffered 99iuch less froin 

/ear, than luost of her younger ^nd more healthy neighbours 
did. • ' ■' - -^ < '- " i- ^^--v '-•- •• * ^.:. -■••^ 

There 



T^mlmidh^m 99^mi^lJi!S!tetB lentto this tpwjo 
§(op!L a Mixi^cf^nd iii Cidais, a^qfring pur sou^gglers 
^ safety in carryitig oq their wicked. trade tber^ 
igad iastructihg them in the proper signs^l£» to pn|r 
iront their being moloeb^d by the l^r^nch vessels or 
forts. Soniie of tl^s^ people, who bad been ia>- 
|^op0d (here before^ hayq been sufifer^ to retumj 
«]}d are now und^r confinement here, and one of 
the Lett^ers I h^^vQ ynentioned is $ent up to p^e oi 
i^p pnblic offices. 

To a mind like your's the spiritless unimprpidng 
torn of fashionable conversation must^ no (ioai>t, bp 
sufficiently fortifying ; and yet, perhaps, if yoyi 
were in my situation yon mjgbt be tpnipt^ to 
l;hink th^^ were phly mere harmless negatives, 
irhich you wp^ld hp mighty glajd to ta^e in ex- 
change for noise Q^d fury. A very idle affair has 
l^itely happien!^ hpi'P M^hlch ha4 thrown me into 
aome perplexity. , M ^ cannot help thinking both 
fsjides in the Wpng ; it is ^ di^icult pcunt to keep- 
qvite weU with leither. J h^ve hitherto howjever 
fcf ed tplerfiWy well, by keeping myself c^tjcemiely 
silent, the only method I believe in suph i^ases f^ 
being either innocent or safe, when no kind of good 
C80 be done to otiiers, and much harm to one V 
4Milf may arise from ta&ing. That you may not 
think my situation worse than it is, in being placed 
amidst this iipioar o£ turbideht spirits^ I must tell 

you 
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you that there are i great many sens&le good kiad 
of people with whom I eonverse very agreeably^ 
besides making a delectable party 2Lt farfhmg 
fuadrille. 

I was heartily glad to hear poor Mrd.Williann 
had Jdp good a benefit^ and am gvealiy obliged to 
you for your endeavours in her fsvotir. I pitiedi 
and laughed at yoar embarras about'Mr. Johnson's 
Letter* 



• f • *- ^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs; ^ARTEH. 

• > \ \ 

r. ■ • . ■ , « ■ ■ , ( . 

I H AVB been rutiriifig afaoiA aacHy since 
I wrote to yoH last, once at Oxfoid).lwbe at Rich- 
* toond witl* Lady Ote^ ^h&h fin? from ^ell How 
dearly would you^.love her littlegirl ! just turned of 
$ye, ha^ m joy but in bool^, and pf tliQisid w£[l no<f 
f^d litl^ idle storjto such .asf lMf(e^ firsts gpmi to 
her, but: picks out ioi lie^elf^ lier ktewledge in 
geography and Eii^glisbchktory ir nt^^ hef 

present book is H^ NewtDafs DSaektations qa iim 
Prophecies, wlni^ih she has ahnost by heart, $x^ 
gives the nK)6fr cooQe^tfi^ and rational ^^}^ o( 
\QU lu Q it 
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k. With aU t&bidie b ju^t such a romp as a ebikl. 
ought lo be;: a quick temper, bot*as quick a com^ 
xnmA oi jtj and tiating suc^ little yf^edsxyf pride* 
and passion as will shoot up spontaneously in 6very. 
httiaaii soil, an exceeding good little hearts ^ 

I do not koofw how it may be with you m'Ketit^^ 
but here in itawB we tbmk very little about inva- 
skHos at present^ '■ for thetse is no thou^t on which 
our minds dwell long, except it be operas and 
fashions, The Only public place I have been to 
this winter was last Friday to hear the Messiah, 
nor can there be a nobler eriteftainment. IThint 
it is impossible for the most trifi^ng not to be the 
better for k. : J. was^ washing aH the Jews, Hea- 
thens, and ^nfidels in the world (a pretty full house 
you'lt say) 4o.be prcj^»t The Morocco ambassa- 
dor wais there, and if his interpreter could do jus- 
tice to &e dintm watds (the mit^ic any one that 
has a heart must feel) how must he be affected, 
when in the graqd chorii^ea the whole audience 
sdemnly' rose sp in joint acknowledgement that 
He who for oursakes had hen despi^d and r^eted 
(^ mcHj wias, tkeip Creator^ Redeemer ^ King cf 
kingSj Lord 'ef IbrdsJ To be sute the playhouse 
H an unfit plaX3& for such a scdemn performance, 
but I feai^ X shall be in Ox£5i%l^ire before it is to 
be heard at ih6 foundling Hospital, where the 
benevolent desigaahd the attendance of the little 

, boys 
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boya and girls adds a peculiar beauty even to this 
noblest composition^ But Handel who could suit 
such musie^ to such ivord^ f^i^q^ves to ber main^ 
tained, and these two nights, I am told, have made 
him amends for the solitude of his other oratorios. 
How long even this may be fashionable I know not^ 
fyt next winter there will be (if thfe Frehch come) 
two operas ; and the opera an<d oratorio taste are^ 
I believe, totally incompatible^ Well they may I 
This one public place has gained me a few holidays 
by allowing me to plead a cold, which by sta^ng 
at home gives me this evenidg three or £^ur hours 
of uninterrupted quiet You cannot think what a 
rarity that is in this town. And yet what is it one* 
goes out for} — the mere drudgery of civility Dtost 
. times. Have you seen the re^e^tions, ^a^inis, 
and characters, moral, critical, and satirical? Amus^ 
ing, I thmk, and not bad ; writ by a fine man that 
no mortal suspected for an author ; a Mr« Greville 
(not Miss Byrorfs). Somebody said of it very well, 
that it is quke a French book written in English. 
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Mrs. CjaiTEH to MiSs TALBOT, 

' • ' ' , ■ ■ ' 

fillip ipy ta^ «is I ^l|^ I shortly have a safe op- 
pQfftupi^y <}({ sending it j^y- ^a ^e hand to London. 
£pu^b^u^ and I hayebeenfiQ lo£|g acquainted that^ 
k irould be aoipe gri^f of he^rt jto me tQ expose 
Ilka to tiny hia^ardolrs w^ of trav&UJipg, and I have 
a. stiil 84;n^nger reason to Ve solicitous aboqt hin^ as 
he is jyottt ;pit)perty> I &bpi*ld be ther^re »igh^ 
glad if he iWdvi safely deposited in St Paul's 
I)(^n?]fy^ wheire he- will be ^;ady to attend your 
ceinm^nds, ^^ receive frioini you the whpl«f dish 
po6iti0a of hts jfete^ A^ soc^ a$ | )i^ye 4i^{>^^<^bed 
Epictetui? . to ,St. Paul's, > Hariry ta the ;lJm¥eF9ityf 
atid finished biy ftfteen aUirts, I c(mi(>H:p^^^ M:i^ 
the hopes of bqing lat liberty; to grpw soi^ 4etecta- 
bly idle, to read what books I please, and run wild 
over hill and dale for tlie rest of tlie summer, 

I am much obliged to you for your excellent 
Notes, which I have transcribed, except one. I find 
myself obliged sometimes in mere charity to under- 
take the cause of the poor heathen against you, upon 
whom, I tiiifik, you are in general too severe* You 

. bid 
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bid me refer to Solomon, " to what is there said of 
those women who were allowed by the boasled mo- 
ralilj/ of Gnece and Ro?nc.^* The references to- 
Solomon, vhose observations On this subject are 
inimitably fine, may be very just, but the censure, 
considering the quotations, are to be from a Jewish, 
not a Christian writer, I believe you will thirik not 
quite fair. See Abp. Potter's Greek Antiquities, 
B. IV. c. 11. Besides, even if the quotation had 
been made from the New Testament, I know not 
if such an animadversion might be perfectly justifi- 
able, as perhaps this toleration might be highly of- 
fensive to wise and good heathens in Greece and 
Home, as no doubt it is with stronger reasons in 
Italy and Holland, ^\'here I have heard the same 
allowances, with far less excuse, are supported by 
the laws. Iii general I believe it is scarcely ever 
of any use, and perhaps very seldonl right, to de- 
preciate the heathen morality*. Wise and good 
men in all ages, who sincerely applied their hearts 
to the discovery of their duty, cannot, I' think, be 
supposed in any very . material Instances to have 
failed, though they had neither a proper authority, 
nor could promise sufficient encouragements to qua- 
lify them for effectual instructors of the njultitude 

** Rut Bp. Seeker was of a dificrcnt opinion. See a Lettef 
from him opon this subject, (never: .published before) iit 
^ CcAsura Uteraria^," Vol. IX. p. 305. 

of 
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of mankind. The Christian religion h^ peculiar 
and dbtinguishing advantages enough of its own to 
provq its divine excellence to every unprejudiced 
mind, and on these we may safely rest our cause, 
even if we grant every thmg to the heathen mo* 
rality which its most zealous admirers can de^ 
jnapdt 

I am obliged to you for your picture of your 
little friend. Such a genius and such a heart, as-r 
sisted by circumstances qf rank and fortune that 
vill set them in the fairest light, and give them the 
most extensive influence, one cannot help consider- 
ing with great pleasure as an important blessing to 
liuraan society, While I had nothing but my fa-^ 
Vourite Metastasio in my head J was mightily 
sfeandali?ed at the contempt with which you men- 
tion operas ; but as, upon recqllection, I charitably 
conclqded that you must mean that outrage against 
ell taste and common sense, a pasticcio^ I am very 
ready to allow it tp be an absurdity beyond mortal 
^ufferanGp, I had read an extract from that book 
which you say is. writ by Mn Greville, and con- 
cluded it must b^ a translatipn from some French 
author, and I can scarcely forbear wishing my no- 
tion had be^n right. J believe th^re might be somQ 
good things in it, but, Genius of Britain, forbid that 
dny such fiippery kind of writing shpuld grow into 
feshion amongst i|s! . « 

I havo 
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:I li«ve;ne»news to tell you from the coast more 
intportant than that several armed vessels are dis- 
patched from the Downs in quest of two French 
privateers just out of Calais,— No talk of inva- 
sions. 



Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Cuddesdeii^ Mai/ 7p 17^6* 

Your Lettet found me yesterday at this 
place, where we have been almost a week, shiver- 
ing by the fire-side. I thank you for omitting my 
half note of censure ; it was a peevish and unjust 
one. But I cannot agree so absolutely to all that 
you say of the heathen morality. The eonse- 
quences of flattering it as it has been flattered are 
fatal, and one cannot live in the world without see- 
ing the ill effects daily. Their morality, so far as it 

• 

went, was excellent, ivas admirable in those whqjl 
sincerely followed the best light they had, and did 
not shut their eyes against the sun to fix them on 
tlieir own fiulhing candle. But their morality was 
in some ^essential points defective— -they knew not 
llumility-^they knew not charity— ^ab<>v« all, they 

knew 
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Icae^W ftot that indispensible loyalty to tlie. Supremo 
Being (whom, though ignorantly, many of tliem sin- 
cerely, and I . trust acceptably, wor^hipp^d) which 
forced the conformity of enlightened philosophers 
to the idolatrous superstitions of their country. 
These deficiencies ought, therefore, always to bq 
observed, that we may be sufficiently tliankful for 
the blessing we enjoy, while all that is excellent Jn 
thenx ought to have its deserved praise, that w^ 
in^ be duly humble wh^n we consider hftw ; un- 
equal is our practice in many pobts to theirs, Q^M 
least tq their precepts. Their precepts allowed no 
deviation fronj truth. Their practice surely did iil 
the most cjssential point of all-^-^vea that of Socra^- 
tes.,hvnsqlf. ; 

» J coflgTfttulate.you ow your near hope of taking 
w^ng for the siimme^. Epictetut and the shirt3 you 
wjll joyfully take l^ave pf. Whether palling with 
yo^v brother \\;iil be jw joyous I dop't know. JBut ' 
let me congratulate myself also in the hope that 
next winter (if it is allowable to look ^o far forr 
fvard) I may probably see you in town. For what 
signifies it for p. bird to have wings (a$ a fragment 
wjrijer wpuM say) if tJiey peyer jearry her out Qfhtf 

lias Mr, Johnson sent you his new edition of 
^ir Thonip Browne's dhristiaii Morals?- TTisa 
collection of the Roble^t tliQughts,. drest in the uir^ 

Couthefr| 

7. 



couthe^t language possible, for which reason few 
will read, and half of tliose despise, a book as supe- 
rior to Mr- Greville's as Epictetus to Tom Thumb; 
but indeed even of that book the extracts you have 
seen ^lust Jutve been unkindly picked, for with 
some things very faulty, and many very triding, 
tliere ajre very ntatny passages in it of wit and sen- 
i;lment, delicacy and good-nature, and two or ^re© 
strokes of highly diverting humour. 

My JU)rd has read your laist letter, and ha^ 
jnado sowe remarks, which appear to me so forci- 
blier, I heaitily retract the retractation in the t>egiii7r 
^flg^f this about my half pote. It was ijot pee* 
vish but just. 

I inu3t tell you how I am piqqed aibout Sir 
George Lyttelton. He goes to Peal to visit you *, 
^d with poor me he will not exchaiig^ a word when 
\ meethim at concerts arid as$i^mblies. He is ii^ 
tlie right, but is it not mortifying? I am sorry hii; 
visit was so short ; he speaks so much and you sq 
littl^^ that he certainly did not hear you say tbrea 
iv&rds. 



* Mentioned in page 145 of Mrs. Carter's Meinoiis,. ^juaitt 
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Wrs. CARTER TO Miss TALBdt. 

Deal, Jtfflry 26, 1756. 

The fragments, dear Miss Talbot, and ' 
the Bishop of Oxford's notes are all safe arrived, 
arid I should have notified it te you a post ago, 
had not some sad riotous people come and forced 
me out of my quiet closet to see the proclamation 
of war, a sad ceremony, for which I had not the 
least curiosity. You cannot think how immeasuf^' 
ably I am provoked at the French King's title. If 
he Would be graciously pleased to stile himself the 
Most Punic King, or the Most Mahometan King, 
of ^atiy tfiing but the Most Christian King, fe would 
t:ontribifte much to the tranquillity of my temper,' 
which £it present has lost all patience. You will 
think that the war; which has sunk your spkits, has' 
raised mine. I hope yeu are all well at Cuddes- 
den, at'le&st as well as people can be in this bleak 
north-east wind, which has clouded all the smiles 
of springs and brought back the dreary gloom of 
Novembfer. You are, however, free from the 
ailafms pf invasions. Indeed we talk But little of 
it .at pjpesent even here, and tlie Kentish coast is 
nearly as quiet as the banks of the Isis. Every 
.:vt body's 



botJy's attention is fixed on the siege of Fort St 
Philip, and this unmerciful wind, which stops all 
intelligence from thence, is a. grievous^ restraint on 
our curiosity, " . 

So you do not allow my poor heathens to have 
known either humility or charity. Was Socrates 
destitute of the first ? and are there not fine lessons 
in very, many of tlie ancient writings of the lasl^ 
and indeed of both ? There is so fine a passage 
against pride of one kind lying before me> tliat I 
must transcfibe it, from Phocylides, though I am 
by no meaps positive tliat this authority will do xnf ^ 
any great good. 

I have not seen Sir Thomas Browne's Christiaxi 
Morals, but your recommendation of it will set 
me to reading his Rdigio Medici again, which I 
have utterly forgot, except tliat when I read it I 
tliought it contained many excellent things. The 
time will come J hope when I shall have more leir 

* Be not proud of wisdom, strpngth, or riches ; 
God alone is >visc, powerful, and also supremely rich. 

But this Phocylides '^a'as not the ancient Greek of that name, 
and it is doubtful whether he was an Alexandrian Jew or a 
Christian .••—Vo!$sii2&, as <][Uote(L,b^ C Stephens .-^Lloyd's cdi* 
lion, . • 
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^ui'e for reading than I liave been able t« find for 
some years. Not that I have any such passion for 
a book as ta renounce all schemes of convcrsin']^ 
with my living friends, from whom it is so ex- 
tremely probable I might gain a much greater im-. 
provement. The journey to London, which you 
go kindly mention, has often been in my thoughts, 
and I really have formed an intention, if I live and 
prosper, of going to town some time next winter, 
but I do not talk much about it yet. 

The zephyrs, I hope, when they do come, will 
give new life to your walks and rides, and bless you 
with health and spirits. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



St. Paul's, Aug. 12, 1756, 
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Your chiding is just, dear Miss Carter, 
and kind; we are all very well, and I have been 
greatly to blame. Nay, the true excuse I am 
going to make will aggravate my fault, as it will 
shew.. you I not only neglected to write myself, but 
that I fraudulently and maliciously kept under locl^ 
and key, papers of the Bishop of Oxford and yours^ 

which 
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which were given me to. seijd yoyt several weeki^ 
ago. . The pitiable case is this : when he gave th^iMj 
to me I had in the same box a large parcpl of la^y. 
matters to sort anji transcribe for my mother^ a,nd, 
two or three other things that were absolutely w^ 
cessary should be doae* before I could possibly find 
time to philosophize, I might then have sent thesx^ 
without reading over, but this I could not find ift, 
my heart to do. After various interruptions my. 
other matters were dispatched — but theii came fine 
weather* our time of leaving; Cud^esden drew near. 
— ;the garden was so very high in bloom-;— and a 
wicked thought came into my head, that when we 
came to town in August I could read and write full 
as w^ell as at Cuddesden, and should then have, no 
^veet walks to lose* And therefore, as my copui* 
try life was to be a short one, I was determined to 
enjoy it to. tho utmost, and not waste any of it on 
employments which could as well be dpn^ where 
roses never bloomed, nor honeysuckle bowersi 
breathed their fragrance. Now all this (so trua 
a picture of human life) I know was wrong, and; 
the more so, as I do not find London itself the 
place of philosophical leisure, which at this deso- 
late season I expected. Your Papers now shall 
come as quick as possible, et pour commencer hem 
are some remarks of my Lord's upon a Letter of 
your's, wrote I know not when, in defence of gal- 
lantries. 
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I&htnes* Tlie introduction shall come in the next 
pacqliet — Do forgive me ; I am really ashamed of 
myself, and yet had you felt the force of my temp- 

tetions you would not have done as ill, but 

thought charitably of me. 

We find London not at all disagreeable, the wea- 
ther is cool ; St. Paul's Church delightful beyond 
expression, and many of our friends stUl scattered 
up and down the town. At this timd of year cere- 
mony is banished, dress, crowds, senseless diver- 
dons, and formal visits cease. I left sweet Cud- 
desden with a very heavy heart, I rejoice to find 
Miss Mulso is at Deal. As for public affairs I 
dare not n^me them, never were they since my 
memory in so alarming a situation. Captain Young 
and his wife I admire as I ought; find out for m« 
whether she is in or near this great town, that I may 
make her a visit, I had great pleasure in seeing 
in Mr. Richardson's hands an exceeding like pic- 
ture of you, drawn by IVIiss Mulso this last summer 
— Do not be scandalized; he cannot possibly -wear 
it in his snuff box, : 
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" Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOZ 

» . . > . ... . . 

Deal, June 6, 1757* 

' Bv^this dme, dear Miss Talbat, I hope 
you havie perfectly recovered all the fatigues of 
your removal, and are quietly contemplating the 
beauties t)f the country ; unless a north-east wind 
has as: sbrrowfaf an effect upbn the landscapes of 
Oxfordshire, as it has upon the environs of Deal; 
in this Case you itiay perhaps think no prospect so 
eligible as a good fire. I long to know before I 
can know how you all do. I have so long been 
happy in the possibility of seeing or hearing some- 
thing of you every hoiir, that it seems as yet mar- 
vellously vexatious to me not to have any intelli- 
gence about yoli for so many days. 

I was very lucky in most circumsances of my 
journey, for in the first place I travelled one half 
of the way with no other companion but my nose- 
gay, which I should have flung out of the wfndow 
if it had made any attempt to speak ; but no such 
an attempt did it toake. The coachman from time 
to time bestowed much friendly condolence on my 
situation, which though it was perfectly unnecessary 
I received very kindly : and reflecting that he had 
.u ; * not 
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not learned from the philo^opljers that mej'ely being 
alone does not imply solitude,.! Allowed the advice 

4 m 

of Epictetus, and treated the poor man as Socrates 
did the jailor. This was indfeisd *a very practicable 
piece of stoicism, but I found it afterwards a much 
more difficult task to bring my mind to consider 
the beiocr crowded with jthree fat men and a bov, as 
any kind of festival. I got to Canterbpry a littlp; 
after six, and iiiunediately walked on to Brook, 
which was seven miles on my way ^o De^I, where \\ 
arrived safely the next day, and ha4 the happiness, 
of finding my family ^11 >vcll. 

I hope I shall soon .have the ple^surq cjf hearing 
that you are all well at Cuddesden, and thatMrs* 
Talbot has left all her incumbrances and perplexi- 
ties in London, and that she is at leisure, to exercise 
her fancy in dressing flower-pots. I ^m determined 
to believe that she often destines, ia .tlie .kindest 
manner, a nosegay for her daugliter Betty, which 
will do me a vast deal of sood thouffh.I never wear 
it. I have never seen a dish of coffee since. I, left 
the Deanery without longing for the nutmeg and 
tiie little knife, ^nd regretting the loss of my 9ffice, 
Till I am so happy as to be reinstat^d^ in it next 
winter, in token of my love and friendship, I re- 
sign it to jMr. Chailes Poyntz, merely however as 
my deputy, the true original right to be vested en- 
tirely ia myself. My sincere respects attend the 

Bishop 
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Bi^op <i^i)*t^r4MW^d M T^bet, ^pd ray mo$t 
rgr^tQii;il acknowledgements to them a^d yom fpr 
letvery; instance of your goodness to me in ttie Vfaiy 
happy niqntbs I s^pent in Londcai. 



Miss tALl30T to Mbs. CARTER. 

Cuddetdep, June 8, if 57. 

' FoRis^ivE me, dear Miss Car^r, that my 
letter >y as not beforeliand withyoyr's, or that they 
did not croi^ on the road I Indeed tiil to d^y :I hs^d 
not recovered the fatigue of a long London wipter^ 
tiioagh,\vbat were my fatigues to your's! I sensibly 
feel your kindness in this aji in evety other instancy, 
and though it ii now late at ni^t I must write and 
thank' yoUi My ihotb^r's distresses are all ov<5r, 
and she eats and sleeps, and begins to ;d^Tess flow^* 
ppts, and.yoii aife remembered with the flufttieg 
every day, and a nosegay appropriated j^ yowr r»- 
•membrance is set in my window dailyi 

Why did you vanish so on Wednesday momiijg? 

I meant to have conie dpivn end sM| >WtJir yojii at 

^OL. 114 R least 
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least a quarter of an hour, and ran away so atb* 
ruptly merely to come again the sooner. However 
.we should not have had a quarter of an hour after 
all^ so if you spared yourself a pain I am glad you 
went- But our's now is a short parting compared 
with tlie last, nor will I regret the last winter, but 
please myself with Ipo^ing fonvard to the next 
Only this I will say of the last, that as I have seen 
you more, in consequence I love and esteem you 
more than in -any former. 

10th. I do ramble about and gather roses a 
great deal, but am by no means in good spirits. 
How can one with such a national prospect ? You 
have now done with pitying the ppor inhabitants of . 
Prague. Poor Emin was just set out for the^ 
Duke's camp before affairs took this bad turn. 
Lord Northumberland, Lady Amson, Lady Sophia, 
and Mrs. Montague had all exerted themselves in 
his favor^ so that he w ent well recommended, on 
an easy independent footing, and secure if he re- 
turns to find the same friendship. He is where he 
wished, and that heroic spirit will perhaps n^t dis- 
like difficulties and hardships. 
z Hate you seen a little pamphlet, a Letter to m 
Offloef . en travelling on Sundays? I know not 
whose it is, but I think it may be very useful. Your 
ihe^t of E|>ictetus has passed through many learned 
nandi^^oday^ all of Whom were delighted with it, 

and 
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and said it promised well. That is more than the 
readers did, but I hope they will perform better. I 
have beert dining with twenty people, some of them 
highly agreeable, and must travel fourteen miles to 
morrow to dine with other country neighbours^ And 
this is called quiet and retirement ! But the weather 
is fine, the roads are good, and wljien one has an 
agreeable day at nome one likes it the better. 
Adieu ! I must not miss a pleasant sunset, which I 
hope you are enjoying in some favorite field. My 
mother is gone out to air in a postchaise, and left 
me to ramble about among the honeysuckles and 
roses. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, July l6, 1757- 

I AM very glad to hear the Armenian hero 
is set out on his expedition ; armed and accoutred 
like the knights of old, by the hands of fair ladies* 
I heartily hope he will make such a figure as may 
do honor to their generous advancement of his 
scheme. When you^hear any thing of his proceed- 

rS ingSj 
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iXigSj I b^ ypu will be so good as to nsentkmut, 
for I, ain quite interested in hi$ sucp^ss. . ■ 

I hope, you enjoyed your %e sunset ;' but much 
question whether Mrs. Talbpt greatly enjoyed .this 
late fine thunder storm. I was raii^bling about the 
fields, so had the advantage of observing the whplc 
j^rogixss of it through all tlie varieties of the sky ; 
frpiq the first faint cloud rising out of tiie sea*, to 
tbe deejp gloom which at last shaded the horizon on 
one side, and by the opposition of some remaining 
beapis from the setting sun on tlie other, foruijed 
one of the most beautifully solemn prospects which 
can be imagined. 

This weather has I suppose cured poor Martha 
of petitioning for a fire, and she is I fancy rather 
iaclined to sing to the sheep and ox^n 

Would you be so kind and so civil 

To come ready roasted here. ' 

How does this kind of weather agree with you, 
every body here is fainting with heat, but myself, 
who never quarrel with the sun provided I can 
walk in the air. 

* Last night tlie troops at Barham Downs received 
Orders t6 decamp, and are to embark on Friday at 

♦ There aru^h n little cldud out of the sea, like a nitin*s hand. 
S Kings xviii. 4-4. 

Feversham, 



FeverSham, arid are to be jbirled by srvciral otKef 
regimfente. ' Sotne say they are* gbing to 'j^rest] 
others to Cbrisica ; to the JBalticj to the Duke: but 
nobody 1 realfy believe knovrs whither: The sol- 
diers deceived the news vcith miich che'erfillness, and 
huzzaing,' aitidtbld tlieir officers they ^\'otttd con- 
quer-fertHehiS The officei^s hav'e*orders t6 c^rrv 
nothing Diit ■ th& reglriientak. ' A ' g^nex^ttiis 'diiapr 
pdintmeht this' feriioval to severetl partifes forme4 
forvidtihg tl^' ^'cainp/ and great '^'ailiri^' ^moti^ 
ladies- WhQsfe' Wefaks are gone bdyoixV M^'Wfe lial^l 
liad-H|ing r^'prbh^' he/e for severardlyg bf' ;^^^ 
tR)K)6iirne^s ^b^ing- bdat ih Nbrth Amer^i^'bWt t 
Rb]pe they are witfebut fbiindation. • - --^ i'-. '-^ 
•'I ddnbt at'kiriike'the Account y(S& give of youf 

spirits r nor km a^ Satisfied* \^IHv'thfe^ ^a^b^-^vhii^ 

yMi' giVei Fohiheir beitig^ idvf. "^Oiiir presetit nati-' 
dh^l pi^spetts miay be bad; yeVh'ot so^bacl a^ some* 

dtifteh, which God be thanked' Wfe'liaveseeh^Vap^ 
^jf clek'retli hpr and at kll events^ 'fceHrotid gbocf 
iS^iiihfes and J^alyers j what need have peOpie in prl- 
vkty life to'UVib^' at all abbiii therti ? If you h^d no 
other c«us6 fbrioW ' spirits, 1 atii persuaded tlia!^ 
atiiid^t all: thi^ '^ bnars of th^s Sybrking-day Vorld'* 
jm^^W^jdij tile rbses.' " Ybiir want * oif fepiriis- 
isr^bdfea^bned ' by wilrit ' bf^^health^-^nS is not that 
^•ittt bt 'health increased' bS^^^bnie degree of extra^ 
^i^ci^ioigis'^ -'ftie-'tlie eiprifesVion, t \'vkat a\i6' 
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ther — ^inthq conduct of the noblest, principles ; an4 
by perpetually imagining in eyery.jJbiflg you. do^.tt^^t; 
something better might be done?, Yqu regret th^ 
being sometimes obliged to be in a gQO^dealo/ 
company ; but does not this , regret ,prjDiceed le,S8 
from the fatigue it gives you, than fr^m a persuasigq 
that your time might . be better lemplpypd I. If j^ou 
were aji angel y^u might probably ^mpjoy your 
time better, than by spending any pa^rt ^of it ampng 
humap creatures : but k^ your pr^ent i^ituatioath^ 
have a claim, to your attentioi), and convgraing wi)^ 
them would, I apprehend, be ^ v^y irppprt^nl 
duty if the matter w8^» left to yo^t <)wn .chpi^jp | 
without doubt it is so where it ui^yojidably ^rise^ 
from the circumstance in ^ybich yep. are ;pl^c«;d, 
m^d whicb qod grar^t ipay Jogg: c()ntinye I Spi^ 
hours of retiremc;nt ^d quiet I hope you do; enjoy, 
in the country, and more perhaps, however ardeptly, 
you wish foif thei;p, might be far fronj ^oingypuajny 
good. It i? Strange that I should' attempt to prea<^^ 
to you, but I have sometimes heard,. ypn talk in .a( 
way that has led me into saying all this, an^j if i^ 
was not for that diffidence \yhich always , pr<eyent^^ 
iny talking much on any subject^, I sliould 3ay a 
^ceatdeal more. If I wanted any ajT-gUjCaept agains^ 
the stoical extrs^vag^nce of virtue being its own re? 
ward, your example would be more forcibl|e, th^i]^ 
ever so many treatises. ; I cannpt help thinking it^ 

woul4 
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would be of use both to your healjtk and spirits for 
you to consider any sueh e^^igagements that may - 
bappea to be formed for you, nc^ as a miserable 
wasite of tiiQ^, but a cheerful amijiis^eatr that foUs ' 
naturally in ; your way. This is j>lacing it in the 
lowest view, and it mighti very faiarly be n^presented 
to much gre^t^r iadvantage. Forgive me rif^ I have- 
been talking absurdly all this tiiw? but L could not 
^^Ip saying something. I am deeply int^€;sted in 

your beiifg well and bif^pPTt ^d al,^ ! >^nd yo^are 

neither.^ . < . -t * '- - r- • 

^ I was, glad to ^earJVIrs. Talbot was^gope autm 
^^postchaise, ; as I am sure it must be more suitably 
1x>^ her p wji motiops tlian any other earthly vehicle. , 
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Miss tALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



M' » 



Cuddesdcn, Ju!i/Q9, 1757. 



It would be highly; ungrateful, and in-< 
^eed dow^irigbt wicked of n^e^ diear JVIiss Carter^ 
to dcfei; any longer my answer to your truly kind 
enquiries. I beseech you don't be uneasy ^bout 
pje, yoq h^vc no occasion, I assure ypu, 'Tis truQ 
. • ' I did 
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r did write to yon in . bad spirits, -^iVd it is' 
my shame as true that b^ing sensMite I had ex- 
pre^t them, I Accounted "for tlioiri fboKshly and 
wrongly, and yifuf seeing through' tlnS awkwarci 
dis^dise has givch you pain. Whcftyqu say of tlie 
(^fel aequieacerice which private persons ought to 
Frate iii ttie fete of no-tions, and of the cheerfulness 
WHh which' thiey (!yugl*t thankftllly to accept wh^^t- 
(6vef good liiingles in theii^owh particular lot, (and 
ill have somewhat to be ttinkful for, I very much) 
is perfectly just and true. Remember however that 
ttix^ -srorM is not a place for perfect happiness, ancj 
ftiit every bqdy must have soqie ^^' briars" to 'go 
tlifbugh. A^eakne^s of spirits, and (quickness 6f 
feeling, is a different thing ffom want of health. 
My health is I thank God upon t:he whole very 
good. Aiq.s ! my dear friend, hpw infinitely bet;t€r 
than yours? I scarce know what pain is, every 
t>pdy tel^ me I }ook well— ^ do yoy.; but J eat 
and sleep ; and so you do not 1 love to laugh and 
trifle too as much as you do — perhaps it were as well 
I did J^^t, since laughing piid trifling can sce^rce 
ever ptissibly com^ in my waV. It is hot being iq 
nterry, but in formal company that I find feiilfe 
iv\^\ and more than half my life passes in mere 
empb^ form. Some of the persons whom- you 'do 
potlcnow, thsitl see much the oftenest, are per-^ 

SOIJ| 
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sons of fiorfsibility, of eternal 'contradic!tion, aurf 
to whom it tvoul'd be aS vain to attetript to do ^ty 
good, as to expect to !eam any Ihing frotii th6ih ♦• 
Now is this the duty of conversation that one owes. 

to human ci*eature>? In this case a puppet dr apar-i 

■" ' ■ ' ■ . ■' ■' "• ■ • ■■ . • ■ * .■-''' 

jot li^isht perfo^ih it quite as well, for *tis merely 

uttering' sounds. For true, for friendly, foi' m^ 

proving^' or' even diverting conversation, I have as 

Jiiigh a taste as you, and the most favorite book 

nevef detains n(e a moment from it ; nor is my mind 

even dis'satisfifed at being called, down from its 

highest flights to converse with a spinner, or give 

advice td a servant; bn the contrarv, I can be 

highly amiised with the gossipping chit chat of n 

country village, which rightly managed has bot^ 

cheeffeflries^ and use. ' But even this formal useless 

<i6mpany i^ necessary you say in my situation^ and 

iiV three words you 'exriress witli equal kindness, de^ 

Kca'cy, and iprce, the folly ana itigratitiide th^e is 

|n nndmg fa,qlt with any circumstance of a situatjon 

Co uhcpmmonly and so undeservedly hapn,v. But 

If you ^aw £^ny one .crying in a severe fit of the 

tQpih-ache, would it be a sufficient reason for. 

t^eir not feeling tlie' present .teizlnt^ pain, that the 

idiseasfe ' was not mortal, tlia,t ii was not even a 

broken * leg, that' they were possessed of ^^ichc&* 






* Nqw *^ this wofshipful society" — Shakspcaro. 
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^end$, and ever so many mo^e ajdvant^g?s ? Area- 
son against their repining ^ pr thinking it the. heaviest 
of .evils it Avould be; but if only a sovry tooth 
aches one mxisXfecl it, and when onefe^Uy though 
but foi\ the moment, one is apt to complain. The 

wishing for leisure and retireynpnt is no sign of an 

■ '■ . ' ' ' • • 

unhappy mind ; for that mind must have a source 

of joy within itself, whose car^s can be dispersed, 

and its cheerfplr^ess restored by solitude, I do not 

§ay this as a heathen philosopher, hpw^ver, the, 

source IS not my own— But ffe "who feeds his sheep 

like a shephard (does not this charming Siciljjaqa now 

sound in your ears that we heard together) can lead 

th^ni at all times to the watev^ of comfort, \n this 

world comfort will be always nepded, b^ut ask even 

the gay world (cquld yoi| ask their Ae<zr/^, laijidi r<9- 

ceive an . honest answer) whether it is to be found 

m. their ^roken cisterns of perpetual . dissipatiqn r 

You will expect by. and fey to s^e my i-Qtter signed 

£. "Y^oung, and dated fioui Welwvn. , / 

' lou suppose that when 1 coipplaincd of wanting 

leisure I had several hours. You fori^et that you 

rise three hours e^.rlier than I am allowed to^do': 

that we visit eighteen families at from thr(^ tpfour*; 

teen miles distant, and twenty I believe in O^fordL* 

and are besides eternal riders, walkers, and airers^ 

That I have many correspondents, and cannot for 

Hiy life write short Letters. And with all ^i$ 

crpwded 



$51 

nowded together; at: first I had scarce eaie boor; 
i)ut the hot wea:dier kept us tt homei gate mq 
leisure, and you see I am quite recovered Ttiisis 
the fifth letter I have Mrrit to day; I ha^ve besules 
b^en at church, paid a. very iQtig visit this ifter^ 
i[\6(mf gathered gooseberries for half the clnldr^ 
in th^ village, m alked a good deal in the . rdiiv^ 
given ^ii'^citions to the gardener^ given kmg . ad** 
vice to an honest day iaboiirer, bought m bas4 
Icets, (that passion still ^^^s 0% f^ Iboitgbii 
twp yesterday aiid two the? 4ay tjf^ore) heard. a^ 
vyhqie i^^spiipeiv liiftshed .>. flower piece, awi 
frW jai:gftrr§t, i^bidbi I wcf^dedijdieKjy fe see 
^^rtrse^^t^ (]V|artha ax)d ail) patk/ tbimseheir 
^)t9la4jwaggto to go. a party of pfeasuTe, I haoe 
^l^te^plated all tlie charmii^ f)«bspedts rqund' 
the hoil$e j ivitb\ as lacw jl delight; ? te i if; ? i had 
i^ever^siJefi itheml jbdSwSe. ' This nnwi is lEl^hjstory 
^ 'Omi df i my >qi]iet tainy 1 home dayi i > asncj; £iji(^ 
dot yoii 1 think tliat > I andnlgei imdaticholy discohK 
te»tefl liumotftT,; or aim at t^ements aboy^^tnoivi 
^liljPii J fprgot anothiBrLof! my wblime. laiiploy- 
ments, playing with one of the prettiest little white- 
fjWfe?^ fbl^k , cftfef, and the merriest ifaQiakey cttf a 
dog yqu *avioi\'SaiW. My motlier^ ipaision; is^ Teediflg 
cbicbjBas,! ii^ithjstoo: I ahiire^^M^ and>tt study 

the variqus^characters of . thei poultiy ^itb infmite 

^P¥^§en|onit» %wy pf oiur fai^ns are trailed Ckopar 

- tra 



trajarid.OctaTBi^: ifay hu)tllerliitoi9d>(0leffiv< and with 
porfeaDt'lristkGp^ianKl wc dtyoit Qubd^ies^witlv.studyi 
kigiboiv the chickens tajseiaftdk* diem. : < ui ,' : ' ' - . 
^Tiieiediiaihes ;pT8t> me inranind: tb a^Iybti how 
cQsikiMra. Fieklpsg^kfaojie soi^ofi 3: w^xibali mate 
0£tavia> sd^stiffiKtien(( cinder '^HiiFeringstodlid trmis/ 
and ntsliiamuiebias itkit the imallie^t xiegi^ti^ c^'shdh 
Hhin^tnikted pipt^ as; eveai :heatbens hiid^ : ^(witt^eki 
intends) in i^^r ai^d MaktsftlUs, ti^^o^h^ She ' gi^s( 
tlKeiii^ferl lkwtehed^ex€^la#y ^ dikt^tirs^ IJdoMt 
}f^vk»r^ dfetogttfesVdlP ^e' dead, ' bdcaii^^ it is 're^ 
ppwieirtittgi a i^fU^ aflfd kwfot stafe iki: gieMfer^^i* 
fel9ei^M.^4i^ButPei^en>hi hferikehfe she^'ffiight lm6 
rmde€is6p$kti3i,{ l(k^ HtrnilttTi^ ghosty'^m^esliiig 
ti«.giecrQtHr^.4l|e1grea)tu.4e^/ i^ndJ talfeipg'oftly'«!^ 
hBnpast'iifejib«|t JMtimatiiig tHlit fthe^:>J#fel« Veiy 
dneadftil^^and the^oobsequ^rnm ^ Ab^^ofUhat^life^ 
SiR}^ jie<^lfecarectiQK)c;ap^^ to.tMAkithif^riiiarf^ltf^eiver^ 
happyi, MaKid focfihireif^i^towrt^t^i^gi8K)(tmiteoti<? ai<)^ 
r-eiigio^ •ahdJ0^tevia3w'abocniiat«ith^iWf4f a^^^^ fb^ 
hcr>stcBry> is etidm!^t)il^glyitdhl;> dodiiao^mde 'p^tot^ 
iHadestf^;^mei^ry x^erjr h©afifiii^ttf;^'t;fet'i?7^ a J if^Iitfarf 
oCiadairfiiiitl i'.^ii'y'u orij'to ono ii:?w -^nrvi^'q ,^-*^o.:l 

tfelfe >ia thoi-BateU*^idafflf^i4ell.^i%cgi^?«di'fi^ :M4^ 
Rbyil Highness^ i ^mm6^^y^ la^^^A\mrm^%^ fe 
tDt'iiberiietf)^loyC!di '•a'ftd'fkaVe ^* ^fmrm^'^PM^'AMim^ 
Sa<;G^ss> attend hito * ^taidl '^hei^Q AM.m^^he^^tf fe 

court 
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court and a caftip preserve bis , piety ttiid in^ 

.Thie day Iwelvernontl:! we were HPft>n the road to 
London ; l. w^i very thapkful we arenot so to d^y 
-T-though that time, which I did not libe before past 
off very well. So proves in gepieral qvery appre-* 
beaded evil, I therefore look forward to sijich phan- 
tpms as little as ever I <!an, Bp not tell me 
now that I s^ neither well nor happy, nor da 
not tell yoqrself so, who are so kindly ^xious for 
me. I am both as much as it is fit 0]:i^ should be^ 
ajt least as mijch as it is fit for me. I fear this Let- 
ter has too controversial an air, for an a^wer to 
one so very kind as your's was, and which did me 
so much good^ but indeed I thank you for it very 
heartily, and am truly sensible of the Jdnd tiaterest 
you take in me^ and for thinking of me($ontesmaJyi 
errors excepted which I have been refuting) SQ 
very much more highly than I deserve. 

I must tell you of a Dutch Latin complimentmade 
to you and your Algarotti, by Brucker in some new 
book, but I cannot transcribe it. Good night, I 
am really weary, but have many a square of my 
ruffle (I am about the second) and many a battle iti 
Sully to fight before I go to bed. 30th. Time is 
a non-entity. After this last assertion of his lord- 
ship's you will not expect me to add much, espiBci- 

ally 
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$Sfy tts I have nothing to add buri; approbatioit, 
which you know is not very much my talent How 
find ladies and finer gentlemen will approve Greek 
in the text, I^know not, but 'tis no great matter- Do 
net let Mr. Richardson fright you with a London 
sunmier. I think one may excuse you till October 
at least, perhaps longer ; so enjoy the country, my 
dear friend, and may every blessing attend you 
there, and every where. I have been rummaging 
all my drawers, to find a flower or leaf to illumi- 
nate these valuable manuscripts, before I return 
them, but alas the idle child has stuck them all on 
gauze to make a chimney-blind, and not one is lefk 
that is sendal^. Pray make hastb and send us 
some more preface or introduction, or translation, 
and in the mean time I will point away for you. 
Adieu ! ma tr^s chfere, forgive all the pragmatical^ 
impertmenc6 contained in these sheets. 



Mrs. 



iJofS 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, AuQ. 12, 1757. 

I CANNOT direct a Letter to Guddes- 
den without thanking you, my dear Miss Talbot, 
for the favorable account you sent me of your 
health and spirits, though I am very little capa- 
ble of thanking you as I ought to do at present. 

I cannot write you a diffuse paragraph upon 
the 37th * page of Epictetus. The chapter is 
very difficult, and always puzzled me. However, 
I think there is more than a glimpse of meaning 
in the passage you mention. Epictetus had been 
giving an account of the spirited behaviour of a 
person for whom he had written sL submissive sup- 
plicating letter. To this the last part of the Let- 
ter refers, in which the contrary character is treated 
with contempt and ridicule. The story about Ru- 
fus prevents one from seeing the connection at tlie 
first view. 

I did as you bid me and w ent to Canterbury, 
and it would have done me good if my mind had 
been at ease ; but my dear Harry was taken ill 

* Quarto edition. In the last edition it i^ page 4^, &e« . 

while 



wtiOe t was there, and I could have n6 rest till I 
returned. I found him better, thank God> but Dr» 
Ljmch thinks him in a dangerous way,, and very 
consumptive. ]My spirits are extremely low, l^t I 
endeavour to hope the best. However it please 
God to determine the event, I hope I shall be en-- 
abied to submit a^ I ought, and be supported under 
whatever may happen. 

Adieu t I can na more just now. ]\Iy best 
wishes and prayers attend my excellent friends at 
Cuddesdcn, that tliey mjiy have a healthy apd 
cheerful summer. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CAKTER. 

Cudclcsden, Aug*, 22, 17A7* 

I AU heartily grieved^ my d^r JVIjys 
Carter, for the distress you axe in j it has been con- 
tinually in ray thoughts since I received your Let- 
ter; and 1 pleas6 myself with recollecting crises 
liearingall manner of bad symptoms, which have 
iecovered almost niiimculously, and I cQu}d 9ame 
mmiy things that would be of service, but it is ab- 
surd .w^en you have good Dr. Lynch at your idbow. 

It 



,847 

it .certainly is.a-^tjomfort to think tjoWinaoy hfLVt 

'"' - \. ■ * . . . — 

done well after such attacks^ but the only true coni- 
fort is in that resigned disposition you sO excellently 
express in looking beyond this world— ^in looking 
up to tliat all-merciful hahd that disposes all its 
events, and dispenses sic kness and health with an 
ihtention uniformly gracipus. In such a situation 
■of mind as your's must be, how irksome would be 
the rules of stoicism ! " You are a poor, paltry» 
unreasonable wretch, to feel these things; you de* 
Scend from the dignity of your nature ; your only 
business is to preserve the composure of your mind/* 
* — How much happier tha:t you are able to say to 
yourself, " these feelings, however painful, are a 
laudable exercise of those affections which were im- 
planted in the human heart by Hirti who disdaiaed 
hot to take upon him human nature, and to weep 
for odr distre^sefs. Bf endeavouring properly to 
tegulate them, and humbly to submit to the sor- 
row^ I cannot but feel, I am going through the trial 
4ie has appointed me for my good, and perfecting 
that nature which by such trials must be refined, 
'and restored to dignity long ago forfeited. My 
business is not to preserve a dull present compo- 
sure, but looks through eternity, and aims at un- 
)^peakable rewards. These things which I now 
, suffer are so far real evils that I am made to feel 
tiiem, and these temporary sufferings are the ob- 
VOL, lU S jectj 
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jccfs of 6ivmt companion — and yfe€ itf their 6t» 
nature Ifeey are far from evilis^ since, if it be not 
wholly our ow» fault, he can and will make them 
all result in the greatest good— the greatest good, 
not only as your jAHosophers dreamt ta a certaii* 
unknown and foreign whole, but to every suffering 
irtdividual that suffers as a Christian ought. 

!Dor let me hear from you again soon, for I can- 
not be easy when I know you unhappy, and I hope 
you will be able to write me better ncstsr. 1 thank 
God we are all well here, and though the times arb 
tkoty ala», mended, my spivks arc* 



r~ T— ,,■■•■■ , .■-.....- JH-, i. -• , ... I jr.- -../ ^ ^ , ^ ^ ^ ^ 



: Uas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

» ' - 

Pealy Jug. 0,7 f 17^7' 

1 CA^sTNOT let another Post go by with- 

.^ out thanking you a thousand times for your kind 

solicitude about me. My prospects are, I thank 

^ God, greatly mended since I wrote to you last, and 

all present danger has disappeared ; I am therefom 

thankful for the present blessing, and do not suffer 

jaiy thoughts to dwell upon any future danger, but 

. COittfort myself with considering lie will always be 

2 , va 



859 

kt the hand of the sEme merciful ^rovid^be 
ba3 redtored bim to me now. 

I am, and have been for some time, rety mUob 
end very delightfully full of engagements* My 
brother and sister Garter are at Deal, my aunt ill 
with them from London^ and a relation from 
Coventry, so we are ill full family, and dfe every 
day together, which does my heart gdod; and H 
gives me no kihd of trouble that I sometimes find 
60 large a company leather too powetful tn exercise 
for a weak head. I am hot much inclined to quar-* 
rel with my head-ache at anytime, but I am quite in 
love with it when it is the consequence of such de-* 
lightful interesting parties as these *» 

The transports are still in the Bowtis, with a very 
Strong gale to keep them here. They came in 
About a fortnight ago with the finest wind possible 
to carry them Out, but by some strange mistake at 
Infatuation they loitered away so much of it^ that 
there was not enough left to carry them to Ports^ 
mouth, so they Vftve obliged to turn bacli People 
Whose hearts ar^ set on an expedition they knoW 
nothing about are grievoudly disappointed at this 
delay, and;are apt to apply — quos vult perdere^ 8cc* 

* This fttUchtYicnt to her family atid fbnrincas fof ftitnily 
parties continued with Mrs. Carter to the last, and she waf 
never happier than in collecting together as many of her to* 
lations as the table would h^ld, and sometimes moie. 

\ ss Our 
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&nr puWfc aSsAts indeed wear a melahchdly ap^ 
pearance, but what is our situation compared witli 
tftat 0f the ippot' people whose country is the seat 
of war? Have you heard ai>y thing of our hero 
%^ce the battle? I long to know how he be- 
jafived *. 

t Did I tell you I added about a dozen names 
|o my subscription while I was at Canterbury? 
.jJ^a^OBg the rest a very fine lady, who, after curte- 
sying to me for several years past, with more civii 
lily than I had any title to, an4 with much moi'ft 
than fine ladies usually show to &uch awkward- 
looking folks as me, did me the honour this year to 
take? io me mightily by way of conversation, which 
^he introduced by subscribing in a very handsome 
manner to mCf and railing very heaa-tily at the Stoic^ 
She is a very sensible and agreeable woman, and 
^uch more deeply learned than beseems a fine 
i^tdy ; but between the Spartan laws, the Romaa 
j^lities, the philosophy of Epicurus^ and the wit of 
^t. E^'emond, she seems to have formed a most 
fixtrs^ordinary system. In walking about the rooms* 
:^Q were joined by one of the most celebrated beaur 
tie^ in the assembly, the study of whose life, as far 
as can be judged by appearances, has been Mrs^ 
^enox's sort of coquetry, and there was something 






.,i*^Pr(&aWy the battle of Cdfeldt, Jane 13, 17'57/ or th^ 
of Hastenbfek^ July- 25tk. ... 
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extremely diverting to see her listen for a consider^ 
^able time witli the most profound attention to n 
discourft%4¥hichsmu^|p^aye. be^-^^Qr; l^e^^^art; part 
as unintelligible to her as if it had been delivered 
in Arabic. ^ToJ>e ^s^ri^.I should have been mighty 
cautious of holding any such conversation in such a 
plaoe ^iU;^^ a professed rj^ilosiOpher^ qrA^ scholar, 
b^t as itrwas with a fine fashioimb]{e wellf4{1^sS(04 
lady, whose train was longer |han any bodyl^s :^ai% 
Ihadno manner of scnjiple% . r - -. . ^ 

Some of tny friends had a very providential 
escape la^t week at Ma^gafc^-. They were on a party 
of pleasure in a yatch, ,aqd by the rising of the? 
jyind were drjyeu on board a large ship ; Jhey were 
for tei> minirtes ui;ider the cpnstant expectation of 
being losj. J ,wafi ^l^ch affected by the despriptioi^ 
^hich J had pf it from opie pf the /company, w bo 
told me she was fortifying her mjuoud^ japd fprmi^ 
the, firmest resolutions , she was ^le, \yhen they 
should sink^Jlot to catch hold of her husbaudt to 
Iji'evejit the hope there might be of h^ sayipg hip^?; 
6elf_by swiijiroing. ^ , ,. 

r 

^ . . ... , . .•<.■». T ■ • • - ■•V 

■ ■< : • . » / ■ , 

« ' • '■ •• • 

* The^ Editor conjectures th^t this welUdmse^ and learn^ 
Jady might be Miss Catherine Saw bridge, afterwards bettSr 
ynown by the name 6f Mrs* Macaulay, 
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Miss TAtBOT TO Mas, CARTER. 

StP^ul'i, Dec, 20^ 1757* 

A« for your fear of coming to town in 
the dark, in bad roads, let Epictctu$, ancient or 
inodern, say what he will to it, it is just and reason^ 
able, 80 pray tak^ care of yourself. But as for 
your staying out of town so long, it is abominable 
ijjid unconscionable. When you feared the being 
hurried up in August, how prettily you spoke, and 
prayed to be allowed only till October, or— if that 
might be-^and folks would be so good — and it was 
not asking too much — ^why then if you might but 
be permitted to stay till we came up, it would be 
so fine ! — ^And now you truly set us all at defiance, 
and at the end of December talk mighty carelessly 
about coming up a month hence! I, who took you 
|br a woman of your word, took leave of letter-^ 
writing at the time I expected to see you-^^and 
now you wonder you have not heard from me! 
Jut indeed \ should not have found time to writQ 
^0 you nqw if it had not been for the pleasure of 
scolding ypM, Herip is Mr. Poyntz gone out of 
town, (hut he wi}l come up ^sometimes to see you,) 
m:^4 Wy poor mother is forced to grate her own 



Bsteeg* XoMt Anneoiaa hero willbe.gone iC yoo, 
4o not m^e baste ; . I thiak be has iK>t ^ Aiootb 
ioQger to stay here. He is iii his^ Iksi^on at pret. 
;6ent in the beau monda, but aot a bit spoilt by iL 
He enquires after you very gften. — I do not think 
Mr. Richardson near so w^ll this winter as he was 
last. Eomanees agree better with him than pliiicH 
^ophy *. 

You canned think bow much wy moth^ piaes 
and languishes for daughter Betty. As for myself, 
be content if I receive you peaceably when you do 
jcome. However, on tlie whole, consult your ow» 
convenience, and come when it best suits you. 
, Why must poor lo^c be so abused? If sophis- 
try is a bad thing, the art whi^h teaches to reasou 
justly and discern fallacy must be usefvii Btft 
|)erhaps I am talking ignorantly, and affirming with 
A controversial air what you never denied. What 
I mean, however, is that without- the Aid' of rules 
distinguished by this hard name or other, false 
heads that want to maintain a bad cause will na^ 
turally and spontaneously write sophisms, and tliere 
fore jt seems right to have an art by which these 
ijiay be distinguished from true and conclusive rea«- 
zoning. Adieu 1 Whether you come jor stay, my 
l^est and most affectionate wishes attend yoU|. those 

• 

^ He was tbe priater of Mn^C^vi^f:*^ Epictetus. He died 
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ot^hffseason^particdarly; and when yon dtxcomei' 
i safe 'and ^pleasant journey to bring you into the 
n^rghbourhobd of, &c. - - ' 
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MrsTCARTEH to Miss TALBOT. 
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peal, Mai/ 30, 175S, 
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Perhaps I might give you a better ac^^ 
ebunt of myself if I waited till to-morrow, my dear 
^iss Talbolt, for my head is very naught to-day. 
We got to" Canterbury a little after six yesterday, 
^nd had a tolerable pleasant journey, except that 
Miss Deahe and I found our heads a good deal 
disconcerted by a very outrageous politipian, who, 
in his zeal for the Habeas Corpus Act, talked so 
loud, and whisked such a quantity of dust into the 
coach, that we were stunned and stifled. How- 
ever, he was a mighty good-humoured kind of man 
upon the whole, and took a lecture against swear- 
ing in v6ry good part; and to do him justice, took 
several opportunities' of praying as heartily as he 
i^wore. Miss Deane got intQ a pgst-chaript at 
Canterbury, and Lthought it upon the whol? W^V<^ 
• ^ " thft 



t 

fhe most quiet and reasonable scheme toaocompany 
Jier^ though with some little apprehension, fi'o^n the 
cloudincsjsr^ tim ex^^gri)fw»\4)fi||^in.tl|*dark; 
but two very spirited galloping coursers conveyed 
us.wth'potfect ^i^e and safety to Deal in about 
two hours and a half, arid this was by much the 
fiftJsl agi^eeable andjl^a^t feUgufaig.^ : . 
" My removal has been so sudden that I am .p^4 
^ttialiy apt to mistake where I cto, and ta consider 
fet what hour I aoi to go to dinner at ^the I>eanexy; 
l>ut a moment's recollection proves the Dtanery^t^ 
be; alafe, absolutely out of my reach, . It is n©^ 
however, out of the reach, of my thoughts, and nay 
most gi-atefal remembrance how much I owe t9 
those excellent friends who have xendei^ the ^3dsg% 
Chey have allowed me to spend ti^iere.i5(»ne:Qf the 
happiest aiid most improving of my whole life, .fie 
Ik) good as to present my respects and most sincere 
l;|^ai)ka to Mrs. Talbot and his Grace r for all the 
instances of their goodness to me. I can say. ii^ 
tiling. that will fkalf lexpress what I Qive tOith^m and 
you. i) dear, hoWi I .^vy the black cat in w«4^ 
bg from xooqa to room after the Archbishop.-* suad 
Mc8.Tpib6t! _ , .-:■ . . . 



<>•• •^ 



* Dr. Seeker was translated from th# see of Oxford to that 
of Canterbury in April 17^8> &nd of course i^acated the DcuiV 
j^ry of St. Paul's. 
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Miss TAtBOT to Mms. CARTER. 

I 

StFattVs, Jioiee, 1758. 

All peace aaci happiness to you» dear 
Mk$ Carter, at that home whith^^r you l^ave so 
long, alas, that it should be with so much reason i 
have sighed to return. I hope you will not fc4 
the worse for (his detestable, town. At present we 
fytl you sadly wanting to us, though, I thanJc 
God, we go on tolerably. I hope you kept quiet 
«t Canterbury in all that blessed rain, which has 
rfireshed and revived every thii^. Yesterday vife 
had a most delightful airing thromgh die two P^ks 
and Brompton lanes, and were^ safe lidged b^f(t 
the thunder, to my mother's' great . cmiSoitk .To^ 
day she has been peculiarly . Ibne ly, as even pa0r 
puss is locked up in the oellar, to .pursue her 
proper avocatioik of mous^^catchfcg. If I had 
thought of it sooner I would have sent and bor* 
rowed your tippet. m. . 

I saw the new Dean, installed to^d^y^; 'tis «a 
pretty sight, and was to me an afFecting one, but 
I endeavoured to be as properly affected by it as 
I could, with thankfulness for the past, cheerful 
acquiescence in tiic present, full trust in the future, 

and 



and sincere good wishes to the new Dean and hii 
long-loved church. 

Did you observe yesterday with\.vHiat punctual 
kiudneas the wind whisked round to the N.E.? 
and the fleet is accordingly sailed. Providence 
protect apd guide it! .luid with as little harm to , 
bthers as can possibly consist with our own safety ! 
Your kind Note and yQur kind^ Letter did me 
the good you intended^ and do not be in pain fbr 
me ; I shall be oiended, not hurt, by the ugly bul 
true }ikene$s^ I saw of myself on Sunday nig^t in 
that faithful ^iaas* I waa imoioderately vexed to 
find you flown; for, full of one subject only, I 
had deferred talking to you of fifty othiers, and oai 
I am siire I should not have omitted, my sinceresf 
blanks for your undeseryed goodpess to me, and 
for nil tihe good you have dcmfi my n^othen I can^ 
not stay to wiite mor^ now, at least not. to write 
lialf I fi^ant to say. A Letter which you dcop^ 
ped I enclose ; need I say it has never bean 
i^ned? You left abbo a gla^s lind two Dodsleys, 
|hA these I cannot enclose. Adieu ! Every hap» 
fiiiess attend you I You will always have the grar 

litaite ao4 aiifeotioii of ycmrX &^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs., CARTER. 

o:' :.^ - ' - Cuddesden Dee, lO, 17^. 






j . . :I rouuTD it impojssible to write to you 
again. befoiB wk left London. . We got hither last 
.Wednesday, safe, I thank God,^. and well, though 
isse liad had frights and difficulties by the way ; but 
tbese, . hapjoty over; aie only additional caused 
fcr thankfulness. My mother is very good, and 
keeps herself quiet f indeed ^tis at present the best 
{dan for ua both, so as yet we decline going ti 
Oxfoxd. '■ TIhs^ paradise looks as lovely in itself dl 
ever, i-but the joy one used to feel in com^ig^toit 
mos more, . I::£nd, from the prospedt of six or^'seten 
months of cheerful retirement and quiet than! (tbiA 
any particular beauty, in Ithb place. ^ Half iniurJf 
niahed,. and not half inhabited, the^ tie juist' dls^ 
solved that ha^ bouikl me to fit for'tnaent^-y^a]^1i( 
tbi^ sweet/ place does not^sidem ton^a-do 'colhfO^ 
able as even Lambeth^. «iItvi^ja[ijpAa^!inbii»^tOii(^ 
that place, and a fondness for this is no longer any 



* During which time Dr. Seeker had been Bishop of 
Oxford* 
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fiist moEniQg^ dawned upon me here, apd , I W9f$ 
W^ed by the pretty birds as. in former yearn, b/j- 
$a|4se that first wakii^ iiK^t.other summers used to 
]^e sp delightful, and brought with it now i^q differ 
ent a-ti aia of thoughts^ so different a pirospect, foft 
S9Qjf^|hs to t:ome.— ^But this folly was soqn diacked^ 
and, I thank God, I think it is now eoaquered. I 
|rq.tliankful for the unnumbered moments so und^ 
f^rvedly happy, 50 happily improving, that I hav? 
teen permitted to spend here ; I am still n>ore 
thankful that this removal has nothing realli/ melaft- 
^holy iait, but indeed otherwise ; that the same es- 
l^e^als-of happiness are still continued to me ; and 
implicitly I trust my future years to the guidance, of 
t^ , saine alj^merciful almighty hand. You may 
possibly not hear from me again till we are settled 
jBomewher^ or other, and 'tjs really become mn^i^ 
ferent to me where, so it but please God we are all 
\^ell and together ; however, whenever the where is 
fixed, it shall be my study to ^ find out its beauties 
and advantages, for some one may find out every 
where if oiie has but a will. We had the comfort 
of .hearing from his Grace to-day that he is quite 
Avell. His intelligence makes 9ne more than eygr 
anxious to hear news from the fleet, as our people 
had begun but not finished landing. All looks hope- 
ful at present f 

I have 
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AtAofk is 80 amiably coilcenied. He is grieved, r^ 
signed, arid thankful— 4ii §hort, though a poor day^ 
labourer, there is somefirhat in his character add 
behaviour quite superior an<l e?^eftiplary, and such 
its would shame many who have had very superioif 
advantages. I have looked in Dodsley \ to see if 
any events had happened between your leaving towfl 
and this time worth mentioning. I well know I 
wished you back again more than onqe- My mothcf 
was during that week at Croydon, at Lambeth^ an<J 
sundry time^ at our beloved church f , yet some day^ 
slie was very low. She dined on^ day at Lady 
Anson's, who gave her a little dinner at her owt 
early hour with all that kindness which she evef 
shews her- We saw Lord Northutnberland twice, 
and dear Mrs. Montagu not once, though I \ov€ 
her twice as well as usual fof the justice she does td 
you, though) she must be blind not to see and feel 
your merit. 

I intend to have sent your glass in a letter, bat 
his Grace on opening it found it cracked in various 
'|^laces, it was therefore resolved nem. cpn. that I 
might pocket it for my own use ; so hei-e it is, pretty 
ttMigj looking at all the Cuddesden views. When 

• His Memoranclam-bocyfc. 

t St« Paul's, which they were now to leat«. 

yoo 



you come and claim it you shall have it '* Hen- 
rietta *"' has been useful to lis here, but there are 
nany things in At that I dialike, and that tally with 
my opinion of the writer. That brother is execra- 
ble. — ^There ai'e bits of pride and saucineafs in Hen- 
rietta, and reflections in one place tending to ridi- 
cule tlie belief of a particular Providence, to which 
1 object very greatly. 

How like am I to Miss Woodby, I have run on 
without asking one single question about ycurself, 
or seeming to care about you. Indeed that is not 
the case, and heartily glad I shall be to hear that 
you are well and happy, and that no unpleasant 
impressions remain on your mind from any disa- 
greeable occurrence of tlie winter, I hope some 
impressions &at it has made on my mind will never 
be effaced. 

I 

* A Novd, which the Editor remembers to have seeum»ny 
years sgo, bttt %sii no rccoUectiou of the writear's^^^me. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss tALBOf. 



BeaJ; J'ifM l5, 1758. 

A THotisAND Jhanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for both your Letters* 1 rejoice td 
find Mrs. Talbot so well recovered as to be ablettf 
take her journey ; but what art havfe you invented 
to fix her volatility, and keep her quiet without any 
assistance either from me or the black cat ? No of- 
fence I hope to the black cat that I take the liberty 
of namiilg myself firsts from the merit of a prior 
^itW. You were very good to wish oje back again 
that Evening when I so strangely ran £tway, but it 
was so late I despaired of seeing you again. I 
longed to stop Mrs. Talbqt, and speak to her as I 
followed her through the passage ; but njy. he^rt 
foiled me, I was dispirited and good for nothings 
and thought it the best plan to walk quietly away. 
* I never doubted but you could be 7'esigfied iri 
paitirig with Cuddesden, and a mind like yourVin 
its future views will always be happy; yet thisy 
alas !- is consistent with much painful feeling for thef 
present; I hope from your last Letter that your 
B|>irits are bfetter tShaa- they • were,-; but^ I- am quite 
^^ ."^ * • impatient 
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Impatidhf for yod to be Absolutely settled in Sfltiie 
^lace or other, as t am persuaded your mind will 
then be much mdre at ^ase. May Providence ren- 
der this change irt every respect happy to ydu all* 
I have never thanked you half so much as I ought 
to have done for a sight of those charming volumes^ 
ivhich I have read with so much delight, and I hope 
hot without improvement ; at least it must be iHost 
grievously my own fault if I have. How much I 
&m obliged to you for furnishing me an opportunity 
of extending my acquaintance with you so many 
years faither back thad I could otherwise have en-* 
joyed it. Whether I was sufficiently sensible of 
this advantage I know not, and ^Vhether I did not 
receive as much pain as pleasure from it, while I 
\vas uneasy at the present, and dispirited about the 
future ; but this was an unreasonable disposition of 
inind ; it is now so far over that I am peaceful and 
contented, ' and I do not wish to be any thing 
more. 

I heartily thank you for loving Mrs. Montagu the 
better on my account, and yet you know not half 
the goodness with vl^hicl^ she treated me ; there was 
something in it so much beyond what I had any 
reason to expect^ that there seemed to be a kind of 
vanity in the repetition of it, and so in the spirit 
of refining I kept it quietly to myself, and never, 
when I could properly avoid it^ mentioned ^er 

VOL- w. T .naa» 
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name. I know not by what contrivance it was, but 
she certainly fouad out some art of making, me look 
inuch less like a fool than I usually doy w^hicli I 
Xvas very g^ad of for her sake, thougl> it is a point 
about which I am grown very indifferent on m^ 
own account 

. I did not think you would like Henrietta a bit 
more thai), I find you do ; it was not a book to 
please you. Since I came home I hs^ve picked up 
at Mrs. Gambier's the Menaojrs of Anne of Aus- 
tria, in a vile and n^ost umntelligible traiiislation ; 
yet I keep reading on, and am much inclined to 
love Madame Motteville a great deal better tlian 
her lieroine, against whom I have just now an ijrre- 
concileable quarrel for leaving her to all the dangers 
and ^miseries of a siege. 

You are very good to flatter me with the agree* 
able vision of coming to London next year, and 
merely as a vision I enjoy it, without putting my^ 
self out of humour by the reflection tlmt it is no-' 
thing more. 



y>'' 
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kisS TALBOT TO Mks. CAHTiltti 

St. James's Sqdar^, Aug. 15, 1753* 

Whjen you SO kindly and sO dOiiSld^* 
httely, ihy dear Miss Carter, desired itie not to 
write till we were settled, I thank yOu in my hdart 
for the indulgence, but thought I should make very 
little use of it, but so it has happened that till this 
day I hare not had any spare time, not but that I 
have lounged away many a half hour over Bett 
Jonson, Marivaux'^ Spectateur Franjfois^ and atiy 
such idle books as chance presented nie, but then 
I was so wearied and worn out, that sudh waking 
naps^ were niuch better for me than writing* Even 
now we are not settled, though tolerJbly quiet for 
the present, being removed from all places ill th^ 
world where we have any thing to do. Of ppor 
dear Oxfordshire we have taken leave j our next 
favorite place St. Paul's we have also quitted} out* 
last week there was as disagreeable as packing and 
bustle in warm weather could make it. His Grace 
had k slight fit of the gout two days after he re* 
tiimed from his visitation, and we cannot be suj^ci'^ 
6ntly thankful he was not seized with it at som^ inn 

9 a on 
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t)n the road. And where do you think we are notr ? 
Not at Lambeth, tlx)ugh tliere we were for a \vhole 
week, but it was found absolutely necessary to open 
some drains that had been neglected for several 
years, and Lady Grey insisted we should come and 
inhabit her house in St. James's Square, as the air 
of the Palace wbuld for some time be much tainted, 
and consequeiltly unwholesome, so here we have 
been for a fortnight, and a very agreeable. house it 
is, so cool, iand so comfortable, it has mme of ti>e 
inconveniencies of a town house. I only wi&h foi* 
Lady Grey, for this house recals to me our youngs 
er years when we were almost constantly together,^ 
and met with more mirth, than the cares, of the 
world allow either of us no w» 

I am afraid you have more than wondered at my 
1 mg silertc'e, especially at this time when you re-* 
quired tlie anmsemcnt of a friend s Letter, as tnocb 
as your heart f ejected races and mixed companies j 
but you well kiK>w how deeply I have felt for you *> 
but on such subjects there is no talking ; but doubt-* 
les^ he who bore our griefs a?zd cm^ied our sorT^owSy 
atod in whom yon trustv had given you that conso^ 



' *' Oft accoimt of the death of her eldest brother's wife; an' 
aTAtable young womair tof whtJmr she hajd'beeii mBch attachedi 
fEon^dlier c^dbood, .atid oii Mriio^t.'4u«iatioti sh^ had bestowdd 
Hjuch anj\ well rej[|uitccf Jaiuf rf 

a I latioa 
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Nation that he alone can give ! In the W6rld all must 
tfuwc trUnilationy hui he who created and overcame 
tbat utrbi commands his disciples to be oi good 
4:keGr. Hk words are tte only source of comfort 
to am afflicted heart, and every affliction so iSup* 
{!>Qrted draws, us nearer to hina. JBy tins time I 
will ixipe your spiiits are mended and your friends 
recovering froin their distress. I^t me h^ar from 
you soon> and 1 1 promise jto becomes more puuc- 
ItuaJ Correspondent for the future, for methinks the 
great advantage pfgo^ag to a new pla<;e, is the 
'freaking ofi* old;hai»it3 that were faulty, and settfiig 
^wry thing, one's time, anji alji in such exact order, 
{that proper time aqd pl^ce may beaUott:ed for each. 
These are the cabineti^, the p^tings, and gildings, 
and all the. fine fittings up on which I haye iset my 
iie^rt. My iarge Toom ii^ abundance of leisure 
jytijch I hop6 to find at Lambeth, but which by the 
taiten*iipti6ii$o£aIiandon li£&was all cut iiito closets 
and passages, and those were all fiUe4 with riibbish 
too. i This room mtt§t be supported upon pretty 
$itrong arches and iplllars of useful and necessary 
employments, iseriov^ studies, ai)d domestic atten* 
Jions^-else the weight qf it would crush one very 
torn* .Between these at regular dii^tances h^ng the 
portraits of friendis, 4II drawn :|n the truest, yet most 
favorable lil^eiiesses (not by that dauber London 
jpleea^as they used to be) and under thiem on pedes»» 
- :' tali 
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Uli| pf niarl>le ertgrayed with benefits, (tfiere {$ 
SftUd at their feet to scribble momentary vexations) 
piupt be pitrops, oranges, and such pleasant ev«v 
grg^as to breathe out an agreestbte odour, and a 
gratefql perfume: some roses too with as few thorns 
'as possible, ?ind here and -tliere a sprig of mjaftle 
jind bay. In proper peaces must, he .brackets for 
pmaa}en|s of ingenious fancy, andv secretaires to 
hold aii^uging boojcs an(i[ materifils for writing Let- 
ters regularly and duly wheie they are wished. In 
this foprr^^very thing must be so Drdered, thateveiy 
I^pcesj^ry trifle shall add a graceitb it by the tastt? 
and propriety of their placingWA wQnderful fine 
piUegory this ! to be sure I fim dropped g^sleep in 
some cabinet wgjrebou^e, and am telling you my 
^ream. However 'tji^ a mprhing* dream and has 
sor^e truth in it; for I am sensible that of late 
ye^TS I hav^; slatterned away both my time, tempen, 
^d spirits, and I am seriously det^n^ined tp menci 
a|l by a new train of life. 

You will be gl£|.c| to he^r we iwre better, pleased with 
I^amh^ti^. Tl^p hpi^se^ proyes much less inconyenfent 
jjhan we first thought it The rooms, ,nQw they are 
a lif tie cle^ne(J, ^nd partly fiif nished, look better 
aqd pleas^mter.. And the garden will soon be made 
conif^rta^lerth^ green ponds will be made clean an4 
fli^^Vt p-nd \\y another year ' (if one may look so far) 
\\hQ W^ot pf flpwers ^lid fruit will be supplied, Ojj 

deafi 
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ikst^Ty ^M ift^ould be mighty fond of a good old 
ittjoQQfyiI\vho>ialk&d one morning early from Picca^ 
diUyrtoiSt Paul's on purpose to convey tlie JWack 
cat by water to Lambeth, for fear in the hurry of 
moving puss's safety should have been neglected. 

Have you seen in the papers that Mr. Mence 
has got a city living of ^150 a year? it is in^every 
respect agreeable to him, and he is the happiest 
and most grateful of men, so that Lady Anson's 
kindness \^ well bestowed. What celestial anthems 
did they give us the last week we spent at St 
Paul's ! " But of that joy as of a gem long lost''-^. 
^' spedkwent^ rmrer The loss of it does really 
go near me, for I cannot form to myself the idea on 
ttaia side heaven of any delight equal to fine and 
solemn choir service^ except it. be Milton's 'deraat 
Relight, and joy frojn a true country retinceioent oa a 
fefj day, wiicl^ bmee.the whole mind ta a Still SII5 
perior liarmoiriy. . Farewell tp that Jtoo ! • Be it so,. I 
have enjoyed both these delists by turns for many 
yars^ iiJCid inast try aow vdiet^er the same h^ppy 
dispositi9« m^y not be miiefl, only with^a little 
mora effort, i>y air less puue, and musij: less.eii-- 
ehanting. - We have seeri our Cuddesden supcgg^Qr 
tmm^ and thintshe deserves to go tp tljatpr^ttipst 
happif 9t of places. Ther^ is som^eth^ in her 
wann^ pcjculiarly easy, lively, natuBaljj.and pb? 
* ■ 
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I beaf* poor Mr. Richardson is ill; but have luit 
teen bim this a^ £min is gone to the Hague ii| 
his way to Prince Fer4inand — ^he enquired to^ch 
^ftcryoiu 
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UkI. CAtlTER Td Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Aug. 18, 17^8. 

* ■ . ' 

I WA4> my dear Mbs Talbot, much 
l^eased by your kmd Letter, we are muda a^ 
we^ were when I wrote last ; I now wa^c a 
^oo4 deal> it does me goqd, at)d is a r^^n"? 
4bl6 atid p^roper relief. But i. gQJi^ to Caaterrt 
>mFy VdC€» was quite anqkber tbingy ttiough th^ 
|iropo>sal was kindly meant, ai^d made by food i^^t 
0f |)eople, but sure){jr it provies that even good i^ork 
cf people may live in jthip world till they lose ali 
Idling, Sq ch a mieti^iod of consolation perteips 
jn^y be very consistent with aUe^tablish^ ^omi^^ 
If^i. it may be a very fadibionable inaxim that people 
^uld toi^t tb^ir -friend)^, and drive eveii the 

^QUghtSI 
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IlipBghtB of mortality out of bneV l^tfd as fast fUr 
pwsibie. 

As from tbe wing tke sky no tracp retains, 
' The parted waves {lo furrow from the kee]. 
So dies in human hearts the thoughts of death, 
Ev'n with the tender tear which nature sheds 
O'er those We lore, x^e drop it i|i thejr grate* I * 

To indulge the Idug continuance of a useless ^ief 
is certainly wrongs and inconsistent trtth the dutieB 
of life ; but on the other hand to hurry off every 
tender sentinjent for those who are remored from 
ms, t6 stifle ev^ry good impression which soitow aa- 
turaliy raises ifi the mind, in the racket of tiie 
•world, and th^s to frustrate the gracious intention 
tof Prpvidence in all afflicticfns, seems to bea prao- 
iice strangely mbuitian and unchristian. 

I Itjoice to hear that Lambeth makes a mori^ 
ligreetibleappearance to you than it did, and I am 
persuaded it will still improve. Most places per- 
teips owe their beauty or unpleasantness, more to 
^e light or darkness tJiat is thrown upon them from 
ipne's own inmgination, than to any thing inherent 
fe themselves. Even our favorite Deanery of St 
Patil^ i» its own situation, would I believe to any 

t Tottpg, Nigbti, 

. impartial 
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4iii(!)aitial spectator. vAppesic .mast' hem tily .tHsimtl; 
and such a spectator would probably tliink the bted^ 
limes and the under ground walks not half so cheer- 
ful as Lambeth gaiiiens.. I do however . heartily 
regret for' you, your beautiful Cuddesden wild 

walks, your fields, and hedge-rows. -Yet the 

fairest laiidscapes alas! caji. raise very little; sensp 
of " vernal delight and joy" in a heart not at ease, 
a trujth which during this melancholy sumpier I 
J^yp s^dly (jHperiejaeed. 

, I jnuphwisljed Em^ where he is hy this tinrie, 
with Priace Fcii^in^nd, who, if pne may credit thf 
accounts of his behaviour after the victory, seem? 
4q bp truly a chjriatian herp. < ;I ^tgiy . bpa^j-d 9|Uf 
poor friend greatly ridicu^dapdc^s^rq^ as aip^ 
and designing enthujsiast, who ; was formipg , 5, 
scheme, instead of freeing l^s couu^ry,' to ufUtp'a 
kingdom for hiniself. J djd what I cpul4*ltp;Yijidi-^ 
catd his character, ^nd wa$ hegirtily vexed. to bpar 
it treated with so niuch corjiepf^gt.,^ Jf;b^ifv§. ^Ijis 
account of him was giv^n Jby sqmp^ntlgiji^Ofjf 
thearmy: if it has arisen from Eijjjn talkiqg.^li 
any such strain, though it is |« behoped,i^;-^ly^io 
ajb^tering way, it. is a pity l^ut he shpuld beca/jj- 
tioned against ; it j-r^-— Did. you py^r i,^e^ t;t(p Jj^ qf 
Jacob Almanzor King of the INIoors, at tlie time 
wlien they conqvienecl:Spai^i? The character was 

cjuite 



fluite new to me, and is certainly one of the greatest 
^nd best in all history. He closed the glories of a 
pfiost righteous and bQnpficentr^igu by resigning the 
crown to his son/ and retiring to the enjoyment of 
a learned leisure, and the exercises of devotion *• 
Yet this great and good prince wha was the happi- 
ness of his own subjects was the greatest plague to 
the world besides, and foughf; above fourscore 

• A. 

l)attles. 

I fancy Lady Grey will not be sorry when you 
get where you have something to do^ as the hav- 
ing nothing to do, should you stay much longer 
where you are, may be a strong temptation to you 
to turn the house in St. James's Square out of win- 
dow* Seriously I long to hear you are settled. 

t Moreri giyes a different account of him, and quotes Ara<k 

* jiiaii fiQthor» ibr it. He says, that after leaving Spun he broke 

Jiis word with ^ome Moorish rebels ^^hom he put to death; ami 

^eing reproved for it by a marabout, he wandered over the 

yiox\&f and died a baker at Ale^iiandria. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



J 



l^ambeth, Oct. 2%^ IT^S, 

, . ■ ■ .4*4' . - ■- ^ „ 

It 13 not more ^trange than literally truq, 
my dear Mi3s Carter, that in all this immense long 
while I have never had time to sat down cQmft)rt- 
ably ai^d write to you ; and now my conscie^cp 
smites me,, and I wish I hadsat4own a^iqpmfort- 
ably and writ you but one line to say tjiat ^hank 
God we are ^.11 w ell ; I fear, you will imftginie jthi$ 
new situation has turned inybrftln^ but bqth iri xp^ 
head and heart you keep very faithfijlly the place 
ypu so well deserve. The faipily begins \o -b* ^ 
little in order. My snother and I ha^^e fin* Boqoe ' 
weeks been settled in the pretty apartment you al- 
lotted us, and we do hot find any incohvenrence in 
SO frequently crossing the great hall. Our worl^- 
men are not yet gone, and the garden improves 
very fast, it already looks quite pretty, and the 
field you admired, is now improved by two cqws 
and a calf. 

Since I began this Letter it has been delayed a 
%eek by my not being well, but the fever is gone, 
and a slight cough only remains. His Grace and 
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Triy mother iirfended ta day for the fifsf liine to b«LV*" 
taken a quiet dinner with me in the St. PaulV 
room ; Lady Grey who came to town only' last 
night, brought her little girl, and at our earnest re- 
quest increased our dinner party. In the morning 
I saw Mr. RichaMson and Lady Anson. I tell 
you all this to set your heart at rest, for you may 
be sure my mother would not let me see so much 
o6mpany if she did not feel that I was a great deal 
better. However I still keep to this apartment, a 
low diet, and go to bed at nine o'clock. 

I had a thousand things to isay to you but they are 

lost. Poor called on mef jwst before he left 

this inhospitable climate to go look among rocks of 
ice for the. heart of his Princess, which is certainly 
locked up there by enchantment, (as I have for- 
merly read in those true histories the Fairy Tales) 
else-Bhe could never have been so cruet as not to^ 
favour him with a single line. I don't know whether 
I told you that in the summer he brought me a 
volume of Carlo Maggi for her, which^ I, that she 
might be humane at least by proxy, accepted ott 
her behalf, and writ her name in it immediately. 
She will' have it some time or other^ and I shall 
leave it to her own conscience and gratitude whether , 

she will add the name of the donor. 

» * ' . J- > 

Ybu may be sure I honour you for not going tft 
Canterbury races, as much ais I pity thos« who iii^ 

tke 



tbe gaiety of theif hearts c^vi think of duch ft 
giddy scene as a proper relief for a distr^sed 
mind. But I was sorry to hear thit evdi Missr 
Mulso could not draw you thither, as I thought a 
few days now and then to vwy the scene by visiting a 
friend like Miss Mulso, you would rettirii not only 
the better yourself, but better able by that means 
to enliven the friends to whom you are so necessary 
at Deal ; I ought to have written to you much 
oftener these heavy months ; but settling such an 
establishment as our's is at present (consisting of 
forty in family) has truly taken up every minute of 
my time ; we are now seemingly settled, and should 
Kve — If it were not for the neighbourhood of that 
vile London-^A very quiet collegiate life. 
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Mrs. carte Jl to Miss TALBOfl 

Yovti silence, my dear Miss T^lbpt^ 
if^^Ould not have remained so Ipng undi&turbed had I 
Hot from other h^nds heard you were all well,, and 
going on in the regular rotation of getting, settled; * 
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never once entered my thbuglits: for though I airi 
fei^gtoei'at 'coiivinced. that the liuman* head is a 
feliglll5r^^ersa.tile kind ofthing,^ I do Hot think ii 
fair' to make any particular application 'from a mere 
rt^tive^pfoof. ^ So till you furnish me with some 
convincing a'r^ument W the contrary, I shall chari- 
tably <x)nclude that your head and heart remaiii 
ii\ the same situation as they vt'ere when I left 
London. I sincerely thank yoa however for the 
Confirmation you are so good as to give itic of ihik 
opinion. . 

' I cannot be quite easy about your health, thbugli 
you tell me you are so much better; I will not 
have you write me a Letter; send only a single linei 
to say how you do. I am heartily glad to find Mrs. 
Talbot and you are settled in that apartment where 
Lso much wished you. I had much altercations on 
the subject with the Dean of Canterbury, who ex- 
pressed terrible notions about crossing the great 
hall. Such a task may, indeed, appear formidable 
to him, poor man, but I am persuaded can be 
nothing to tlxe activity of Mrs. Talbot. I am iri' 
Tery little pain about lier getting cold, for it must 
be a very nimble wind that overtakes her before she^ 
is at the top of her own stairs. J am in much^^ 
more apprehensions about you, for as you will cer-^ 
* tainly' 



iftinly be left behind, tberateemi to be no ntuA 
danger of your being lost 

I have been ^t Canterbury two qv three times 
since you beard X could not be drawn there, and 
last week 9pent three day$ with Pr. Lynch's tamUy^ 
Indeed it was more from absolute necessity thaa^ 
inclination that I prevailed on myself to move. X 
was fallen into such a state of spirits as began 
seriously to alarm me, and I determined to follow 
your advice, and take every opportunity that fell 
in my way of varying the scene, and I feel I am 
the better for these little exursions, Mrs. Under- 
down is upon the whole much better and more 
cheerful than one could possibly have expected 
after so dreadful a stroke. She has every comfort 
in my brother that it is possible for him to give, 
were he her own son: and indeed the duty and 
tenderness with which he treats her is almost be- 
yond e}(ample. 

You will be sorry to hear that Mrs. Montagu 
has undergone a most painful and dangerous ill- 
mess. I hope she is now so well recovered that 
Qothidg fatal is to be apprehended, but she ha? 
l^een on the very borders of the grave. She was 
seduced to this extremity by a remarkable accident 
tiie spilling a great quantity of eau de luce into her 
eye jand her mouth dui'ing a fainting fit. She pnn 

poses 
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jioses to be iti London the beginning of next 
itionth. I hope you will see her ofiEen, as I am 
jJersuaded the better you are aeiqnainted with her^ 
thie more yo»u will be convinced of the excellency 
of her charatcter. 

* r hoped sotne degree of charity for poor London 
would have entered irito the general scheme of re- 
formation you mentioned some time ago ; and am 
iSorry to find you retain your ancient etimity to it. 
Indeed I cannot think the neighbourhood of Lon- 
don will do yon any harm ; it must surely be good 
both for Mrs. Talbot and you, to vary yoair quiet 
dollegiate life. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, iVbv. 9, 1758. 

I HAVE a tittle deferred answering your 
kind enquiries, my dear Miss Carter, that I might 
be enabled to give a satisfactory one. I thank God 
I can now do so ; for though my disorder has beeii 
longer arid of more consequence than I Supposed 
when I writ you last, I have liow better authoritjf 
than my o\^^l to assure you it is wearing away* 
VOL. II, U After 
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After tliis I may confess without alarming you, tbat 
I have at five different times lost 37 02. of very 
sisy blood, have enjoyed the amusement of two 
large blisters, in short gone through all the disci- 
pline that a poor animal must who is in the hands 
of two physicians. I now sleep well, am very hun- 
gry, and generally in good spirits, nor does my 
strength seem very much impaired. How thankful 
ought I to be for such an easy pleasant fit of ill- 
ness, which has only given me a new opportunity 
to experience the unwearied kindness of the tesl oi 
friends, and procured me a degree of leisure for 
which you know I have long sighed. I am only 
grieved for the concern and trouble I have given ; 
may returning health enable me to make a due re- 
turn ! How are these things made not only sup- 
portable but e£isy to us by a merciful Providence, 
which at a distance would seem most alarming! 
He, who while he vouchsafed to dwell on earth, 
with such exquisite compassion relieved every in- 
firmity that applied to him for relief, is equally 
near, is equally tender to his infirm creatures now^ 
and one instance of that tenderness is his com^ 
mand to them to take no (anxious) thought for to^ 
morrow. Had any one told me five weeks ago> 
^ You are to have a pleuratic fever, to be five 
times blooded, twice blistered," I should have been 
frightened out of my wits;, whereas, day by day 

has 
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has parsed on mighty well, and brought m^ ^ward0 
a better state of health than I have enjoyed fgi* 
years. Such ^re thy mercies, O Lord } make me, 
1 beseech tbee, grateful for them ! 

Your racketing schemes for me are ovei* for this 
winter, as I am not to go out of an evening, an(| 
txow X'Oncilon is bqcpme an inoif^isiv^ and useful 
neighbpurhood. I fear poor Mrs. Montagu has suf- 
fered much more in her illness than I have done. 
t shall rejoice to bear she is safe and well in HilU 
Street Black pus$ ha9 nev^r once befd to nur^f 
me! 



Miss TALBOT to MrI CARTER. 

Lambeth, Jan. 1, 17S§4 

JjTPEEl)^ my (Jear Mi§s Ciirter, I oughf 

IpAg ^gP t^ ^^^P ^^^ y^^ l^npw df my amended 
liealth, e^ \( J»y silence has caused you any un;- 
l^iness I em i^ucb to blame. But I rise very 
)af;e, aifid y/hpti \vp am stoipid, beai^yt ^^d good for 
Jlpthing. J jfcak^ thfj fdr every day, and am, thank 
God, gradually getting better* From six to seven 
has b^n my best hour for wjiting, but ime L.etter 

vS at 
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at a time is as much as I can accoiftplirit withotrt 
over fatigue J and I have often Letters of absolute 
ncjcessity that cannot be put off. And last Post 
Emin hindered my writing to you, by dropping in 
to make an evening visit. I believe you have not 
h«ard from (oh fie upon me !) since hte return, but 
perhaps you may have hearcJ of him from Mrs, 
Montagu. He is as good aild as oriental a*s ever, 
though TDuch more thai* ever in fashion amongst 
the fine folks. One new acqirisition he has made 
ts the very particular favour and protection of a 
a very great Countess*, to whom he was most 
strongly recommended by his German friends. He 
has also had a very gracious audience of the great 
man f, who did not see him last year ; but succeed 
in his schemes or not, he seems now determined to 
go towards his owij country early in the spring. 
He was particularly entertaining last night ; talking, 
of the management of states and kingdoms, the ne- 
cessity there was of watching evils in their first 
growth, and by what might seem inconsiderable at- 
tentions preventing in time very great inconvenien- 
cies. — ^What, says he, if I was to take charge of a 
clock, should I be satisfied with winding it up now 
and then, and just regulating the great wheels? 
No, I would* exaiaiine every little spring, and ehaift, 

. \ Lady !Sar6iaudii- f M=r; Pitt. ^ 

and 
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and hair, and see that there was not a bit of dirt or- 
du&t in any of them.— After much discourse of this 
kind, he sat down and amused me with one or two 
genuine Eastern tales and poems, as he had heiard 
them repeated by some Persians lie travelled 
with, wl>en they sat down to pass the heat of the 
day on the banks of a river. — Now I am sune all 
this Will plead my excuse for last Post. For an 
hour or two in the day I endeavour to make my- 
self not quite useless, the rest, alas, is given up to 
care of health and indolent amusement. A wonder- 
ful pretty little white cat lias abundantly supplied 
the place of ungrateful black puss, though I can- 
not say her sentiments are at all nobler, since the 
little wTetch, who wa* bred in the stable, is so proud 
on being admitted up stairs, that the postillion (a 
mighty good little boy) has complained, .with most 
melancholy meekness and affection, that " puss is 
grown above him." This, and half an hours, piquet 
to save my rpofher's eyes after supper, are my.mcJst 
rational amusements, and w^b ofteo want you to dep 
cide a knotty point of the game, and for fifty other 
things daily do we wish for you, I have run over 
Si heap of most ridiculous French books, and think 
with real grief how shameful it is that people should 
•it down to study such trash in perfect health — in 
real illness they would be a still more unfit occu- 
|)ationy find I can scarce excuse myself for turning 
T over 
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over so maiiy, even in the state of languor in which 
I am, and which malces me unfit for application» 
and under a necessity of amusement. Indeed many 
pf them are so yiie that a page at a time was quite 
enough. 

The town was much alarmed a week ago by the 
blowing up of a large magazine of powder at 
Hounslow ; we felt the shock here, and when one 
had heard of it from many other places, one was 
apt to conclude (and the rather as the day before 
had been very warm) it was an eai'thquake; but to 
tae it seemed at the moment different from what I 
had experienced before, though I persuaded my- 
self the next day into fancying it inuch the same. 
I am ashamed to send you such a trifling Letter^ 
ahd shall be chid by you if I write more. How 
feincerely I wish you every blessing of this hAppy 
awful seasbn you well know^ and I am too self- 
interested jabt to wish yoa many happy new years. 
Your two friends here join in 6vei^y possible good 
frfeh. Oh how we long for you ! 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept. 23, 1759 *. 

On seeing, dear Miss Carter, your kind 
Note of enquiry to my mother, I wish I had writ 
last night, but we had had a visitor, and when I 
took up the pen I found writing would not do me 
any good. To consider you as absent, and absent 
enough to be corresponded with, w^s not an agree- 
able thought, so I laid it aside, and pleased myself 
ivith considering how quick Mr. Forster was back 
on Saturday, how very near you waj5 to us, and 
how strictly you are bound by your promise to 
make use of that neiglibourhood, and call upon us 
for a day or two at least very often. 

I am sure my mother will be too lazy to iifr- 
tempt answering any of the fine things you say to' 
hetf for you know she> hates writing as much as 
she loves you — ^and that is bating it to a ^eat dor 

* Miss Talbot's iH health, and the six months which Mrs* 
Carter passed with h^r, partly at Lamheth and parUy at Bijs- 
tol, occasioned this gap in the Correspondence. Several let- 
ters occurred in this time from the Archbishop and Mrs. Tal« 
tot to ^rs^Carter, which s.re omitted* 

gree 
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gree indeed. Besides, I believe, (for to say truth, 
it wab brought to me first, and looking only at the 
hand I opened it hastily, and she being a mile off 
jacross the hall, haa not yet seen it) she wjll thinly 
you rather deserve to be chid for making ^ any 
speeches at all, when all the thanks are so evi-^ 
dently due on our side. Indeed there is no ex- 
pressing all the comfort and good you have beeo 
to us this last summer, and who in the world-Uut 
you would h3.ye attempted giving it >vith st^ch a 
inelancholy prospect before you ^s we hp-d at/Siet 

ting out siix months ago, ^ 

On Saturday night J employed myself in the 
only way that could possibly draw off pay attention 
from the <:oach that was just driven away. Yoa 
will easily guess it was writing to ]\f r. Ford, but 
when my mother came in at supper*time she was 
quite scandalized to find the poor Letter so dull and 
stupid as she did. See now of what mischief you 
^re the cause, for had I not just parted with you 
4he Letter would certainly have been facetious and 
ingenious. I have slept well, and walked in the 
sunny, walk* between my windows and. tlie laundry, 
and had a nice ride to-day, and assure you I feel 
very conifortable, but I still sup ckez rrwL My 
poor mother ^ays her airing to-day was *oery dif» 
jferent frpm Saturday's, 
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I iiave read through all your books, and am nn- 
!clone for raore, but will have tliem of nobody's chus- 
|ng but your's; neither will I write to you again till 
I see you. You will not, I am sure, be so cruel as 
to keep me long in this unemployed state ; besides, 
J have at) hundred things to talk to you about, and 
a quarter of a dozen of pretty children to introduce 
to you. I pitied you this morning, when I was 
riding under a beautiful blue sky, and saw the im* 
ipense thick smoke you was breathing in the city; 
Pid you see the fine -Aurora yesterday evening? 
J must leave off, or you will scold. Adieu I 



UXf^s TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Nov. 1, 1759* 

Fie upon you, my poor Miss Carter, for 
pot getting to sleep till three o'clock, when you was 
f,o be up again at torch-light ! I hope my silly 
Note had no share in this guilt My tranquilk 
imipiditi allowed me to sleep till six as well as if 
you had been to stay on as long as I wished you. 
\ then drank a cup of ass's milk to your good jour- 
fiey, an4 .composed into another nap, during wjiich 

I gave 
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I gave a French ambassador much good advice 
about signing a lasting peace, and waked quite an- 
gry at my own hnpertinence. My mother called 
me to chapel, looking very unkit^ as she says her 
house does without you. Since the French are not 
come, nor I hope likely to come to the Kentish 
coast, I am glad your journey was not delayed. 

6th. Thank God we all go on very well hercfl 
Mrs. Go vers and my glass flatter me every ^Bay. 
jBut \vhat do you think? I have been at Mrs. 
Montagu's door and in Mrs. Pitt's dressing-room. 
She complains that Lord Lyttelton has made some 
mischief between you. Your little deputy Ubrairi- 
tnne does very well. I thank you for the Barrow, 
and in idle hours, for the French plays ; but I pine 
and die to see Mrs. Montagu, and cannot. 

12th. My thanks to Le^rn are happily dis- 
patched, with a most excellent Letter from Dr. 
Monsey to Emb, foil of wit, religion, and kind- 
ness, expressed in a way so original and natural 
Ihat we honour him. for it very ntuch, but he does 
not know I have seen it. You vrill not Jet me 
write long-*-which is a sore temptation, bat I will 
not be perverse. Continue to take care of your- 
selfj to sleep well, ahd to send me WDrd faithfully 
how you do. My mother sehds more fine speeches 
than you would allow me to add, so adieu !— Mrf. 
Smythe has got your rpom at my mother's. 

« When 
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When did you hear from Charlotte? Wl>y 
should you not, for your own amusement and her 
goody write a few stanzas, or translate somewhat 
of Maggi for her, the long Curilla? Poetry hk 
^trikii^ and she loves it Once more adieu. 
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Mrs. Carter to miss talbot. 

Deal, Nov. 27, 1?'59, 

Is there any very solid reason, my dear 
Miss Talbot, that because I desire a very short 
better you should take a whole fortnight to ccmsider 
Whether I should hate aiiy Letter at ail? I rejoidfe 
6^tr6mely 4t the gobd acfcount you give of yoursdC 
In time, I hope it is Vety ]fyr6baMe, you may arrive 
at the ifeame dignity of size with Mrs* Covers and 
the dairy-maid ; however, tn atUndmtj to recon- 
cile you t6 your prudent stete, you may take fny 
word for it, that there are people who move up 
and down, to the full as independent and as portly 
as the said Mrs. Gbvers and the dairy-maid, with- 
put being of half the use in the world as you are 
by the fire-side in your great arm-chair. I wish 
Mrs. Talbot joy of h«r visitor ; as she would not 
. come 
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come till after I was gdne, I hope she will not <yo 
away till after I return. I mention coming to town 
as if I had any fixed plan, which I really have not, 
but you see it is in general in my mind, 

No nc\\^s of the French fleet yet, except a Let- 
ter which I had last night from Canterbury, in- 
forming me that it was witliin sight of the Goodwin 
Sands, which proves that the good people or Can-^ 
terbury have much better eyes than we have at 
Deal, who have discovered no such phaenomenon, 
and it is to be hoped never may, We begin to be 
impatient for news, and to apprehend that Sir Ed- 
ward Hawke and Conflans are like boys at thrust*. 
If you he^ any thing about tbem, do not fail to 
send me .word. Are the Magdalen Letters yon 
mention printed, and what is thq title? , I wisji 
Mris. Montagu bod determined the date of that 
premkr jour, in which she wa6.towri^e;to^nae, more 
precisely, whether, it ^as the premier ^jwr of the 
next year, or the premier jour of the next century; 
for I have not heard a word from hei^ yet, wd ber 
gin to be uneasy at her silence, fearing $he may ^e 
ill again. 

♦ The engagement of the 20th of this same month soon 
^hewed the f*rench Admiral that Sir Edward Hawke's attack 
was (as FalstafF says) " no boys play." ' 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Nov, 27, 1759, 

Mrs. Montagu did only say she wooid 
write to you very soon. Au premier jour was a 
phrase of my own. I wish I could learn to be^ 
literal, for by vailing phrases and turning periods 
one transgresses against truth before one is aware 
of it; and I have a very serious obligation to you 
(among many others) for having made me attend to 
this bad habit, and try to correct it. I cannot say 
I have made any great amendment yet, but at least 
I catch myself in it, and am vexed at myself almost 
every day. Now when you have told me of it for- 
merly, I did not so much as suspect myself. In« 
deed I am thankful every day for this quiet and 
retired life, where having neither cares, nor busi- 
ness, nor amusements out of myself and my own 
room for many hours of tt\e day, I have the finest 
opportunity imaginable for rooting many weeds out 
of my own bad soil, that through yeai's of neglect 
are grown wilder than 1 was aware of. May I be 
enabled to go through the task, and answer perhaps 
that very purpose of mercy, for which I have beea 
so providentially restored to life and health. 

I say 
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I say healthy for my looks are now quite good, 
my spirits free, my sleep — 'm short, every thing ^9 
you would wish it ; and though we have breakfasted 
in the gallery all this cold weather, been constantly 
to chapel, and ride out in all weathers, yet I have 
not had one cold. * 

We have a learned man In the house. Dr. J. B.*, 
that edified you at Eton, and be has at last beat it 
into my head what an adverb is, and we have 
ligreed that you have been all your life in a gi-eat 
error in eating that strange jumble of substantivesi 
pkmb'Cake^ when the adverb plumby is plainly Xh^ 
right thing. By my writing nonsense you will con* 
dude th^re is no news. Mr. Dutf is trying (that 
was last Mwday or Tuesday, when bis Letter wa$ 
writ, which arrived but to-day) to get out of Qui- 
beron Bay, where he ha)i penned up the transports; 
Confians and his fleet were some leagues to the 
S. W. of Belleisle, and it was hoped Sir E. Hawke 
miuld get up to them, but the wind was perverse ta 
them all 

The book you enquire after is " The History of 
some of tbe Penitents in the Magdalen House.''' 

♦ Dr. J^bn Burton, ^n eminent scholar and very good man. 
Among his relaxations from deeper studies, he wrote the elegant 
Latin poem called Sacerdos Paroecialis Rusticus, in 630 hex- 
ameter verses; and aToiiur in Surry, in Greek, and in Sussex, 
in Jjttin prose; wt^ p. Critical Letter conceriung the Greek 
Language^ uddr^issfud jU) Pr« ^enths^m, prefi;(ed to them. 

i think 
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I thiak tliat is the title of the very pretty book we 
have been reading. I know not who writ it, but it 
is at least a very good likeness of Mrs. Fielding. 



Mis» TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Nov. 30, 17$% 

You depend upon me for news, and I 
wish I could send it you to-night, for, God b? 
praised, it is great and good. In all human pro^ 
bability the intended invasion is quite bI m end^ 
and you may wander on the sea-shore with perfect 
safety. Sir Edward Hawke dispatched his own, 
Captain, Campbell, last Saturday, who arrived at 
two this morning with the welcome intelligeacc 
On Tuesday the 20th, Duff, who has behaved in- 
comparably well, was within half an hour of being 
taken by the French fleet, twenty-one ships of the 
line, when Sir Edward came up with twenty-three. 
This was about two in the afternoon, and had the 
daylight been loi:iger our victoiy would probably 
have been more complete. One eighty gun ship 
struck and w^as taken, she bad 1000 men; another 
struck, but night coming on the enemy contrived t9 

rua 
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tun It on shore and burn it themselves i such afsd 
Was the fate of Mons. Conflans' own ship. Two^ 
alas^ were sunk in the engagement. On otir side' 
very few killed, and no officer of note. Two of our 
ships are lost by stress of weather, for it was 
stormy the whole time, but the crews and officers 
safe. Eight of their ships are run up the river 
Vilaine, where they will be at least very bartnlessy 
if Sir Edward cannot get at them* The other eight 
ff>t out to sea. 

Admiral Saunders has not been able to joiri 
Hawke, but writes word that he. will keep the seas 
as long as he has either provisions or water (thougfi 
he has only his own ship) to pick up stragglers. 
General Townsheiid is come safe home. Thurot 
is on the coast of Scotland, and Boys within twenty 
leagues of him. 

What a series of successes and mercies f I am 
much pleased to hear that the churches were quite 
as much crowded yesterday, as I remember them 
in the terrors of the earthquakes. Nothing could 
be cheerfuller than my ride this morning in a fiilf 
sunshine amidst the discharge of the Park, Tower' 
and ship guns, and innumerable rings of bells. I 
hope your spirits are good enough not to throw any 
damp on your share of the general joy. Adieu ! 

Dec. 1st. On comparing my account with the 
Gazette I find some small errors, but none mate- 

riaL 



ifial. Soriie of the Ffehch prisonei^s told Captaiil 
Campbell they had two Dunkirk pilots on board 
each ship — ^this looks as if they had aimed rather 
at the English than the Irish coasts but I trust you 
are now very safe* 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT* 

Deal) Dec» 3, l759^ 

1 coNGRATUtAti: you, my dear Miss 
Talbot, on the grammatical improvements you have 
made from those dialogues of profound erudition 
which have passed between you and the learned 
Doctor. Indeed these improvemenbs are of so ex- 
traordinary a kind, that the instance you gave me 
of your perfect knowledge of an adverb, was to my 
illiterate head at first utterly unintelligible; till I 
discovered that you had invented a new part of 
speech: and whereas ordinary grammarians con- 
tent themselves with a noun substantive, and a noua 
adjective, you have enriched the accidence with a 
noun adverb. I would not willingly defraud the 
learned Doctor of his share in this honour, and yet 
veu iiv X I have 
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I have a strange persuasion that it belongs entirety 
to you. 

I am much obliged to you for sending ine the 
account of this new occasion for thankfulness ; one 
is glad to hear such news repeated ; we on the sear 
shore have indeed particular reason to be thankful 
for an event which in all probability will ensure our 
j^^fety. God grant tliat the disappointments and ill 
successes of our enemies may incline them to an 
equitable peace : amidst all the joys of victory one 
must and ought to shudder at the calamities of wan 
How dreadful is it to think how many families must 
be undone by the sinking of the two French ships. 

By all I could see or hear, the thanksgiving was 
as well attended to in the country as you say it 
was in London, nay probably much better, for we 
country folks do not go to church to pick pockets, 
as the woman did at St Paul's. I have heard from 
Mrs. Montagu, so your conscience may be easy on 
that subject 
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Mis? TALBOT to M&s. CARTEII; 

Many nappy neW y&irs to ydui dea? 
Mis^ Carter^ I should have ^eh£ yoii niy good 
wishes before biit have noV been quite tvell. Do 
hot however bie uiieasy about me, foi^ a little of the 
Usual discipline has brought nie about again very 
deverly, as you will feel assured wheii I tell yoii 
1 havfe beeii this morning Spending il Very cOmfort* 
feble two hoiir^ with Lady Robert *^, \Vhd is just as 
kind, and as friendly, and as lineiigagi^d here as sh6 
Wa& at Bristol Her hoUse is one of the best I 
loiow in Londdti, and &he enjoys it quite in the 
right way — ^not a3 a pompouS suit of apartments 
to be lighted up for a joylesfe drum, but as a num- 
ber of largd comfortable roomS thatj well faniishe4 
and warmed with good fltels, itiake a cheerful homo 
for a number of friends and relations to meet iii 
every evening. Instead of callirig my attention X6 
It fine toilette with very pretty baubles upon it, oir 

* The Editor does lidt knoiir who this amitble t;ady Roitft 
%ts» possibly it might be Lady Robert Ber^e, wbeit fifit bttt» 
band wcs Lord Raymqnd. 
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to an extremely elegant set of Dresden china in n 
glass case, she showed me a fine Bible, and a very 
pretty collection of hooka which filled the sides— 
and on the whole I have not this long while seen a 
room so suited to ihy taste, or so agreeably in* 
habited. 

l^oor Lady Coventry * is going, to Bristol, thfe 
beginning of next week — I wish she had . a Miss 
Carter to go with her— but if she has not — as alas ! 
where is such a one to found — or how should poor 
Lady Coventry find her ? — I really fear the dullness 
of the place will do her as much harm, as the 
waters can do her good. Yet she wants them much, 
^d I am quite grieved for her. 

Lady Anson and Lady Grey are very good, they 
always call once a week, and I only have to com- 
plain tiiat their visits are too short ; scarce any ojf 
pur fripnds come to us of an evening, which duriqj 
my fit of ennui used to vex me, but now I am wje^L 
I neither tax them with unkindness, nor the time 
Ti;ith tedipusness, for as my mornings are, en^ged 
Jkyexerxdse, I am glad. enough in the evening, of 
|wo or three solitary hours to read and write. In- 
deed I seldom have so much^ as we are alw^s ad- 

%% . -•'■*' ^ . »• .■■ ' • % \ . - . ■ , 

-^ ♦ ^t tdefevatetf ^anty, sister to' th'cDuijlifess of ArgylSy- 
the lingered till the September Mlowrn J. ' • • - • - '- 

"^^ ^ ^ lotted 
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mittedlntQ the study between eight 9ioA.tin&; aad. 
^d ten days istgo^ when this wretched animal frame* 
was but a Uttle oat of carder, .how long did that 
moment seem ! I was^adly i'educed too for wemtoii 
fiobks-^I supplied that want by reading Epktetusj* 
A thousand ths^nks to you for the treasure I .TIiou^ 
the good old: man contimially vexed me with hist 
half right notions, and I longed to talk with him 
and set him quite right on a thousand points. The 
sweet Ode I read* with a higher admiration than 
ever, and to do it true justice cried over it very 
heartily, and y^t Qik tfee ivhQl^ found Hiy rjdoid re- 
lieved and my spirits the better for it. 

Mt^' Sinythe. is Sf) good as to be with us still, but 
grieves us by talking of going soon. My poor 
mother witi find herself ^lea^y lonely, unless you re- 
vive: her witli Jhe thoughts v of yOtsr beitig ilt the 
ieighbourhodd at leasts and as. often ai yxM^csak 
possibly b^ her* guei^ (I kr^w thesie doi^ftened walfaf 
<Jo not siift y6ur gay volatile genius) vefy early ill 
tht spring. Do pray be toi g4od as to 1^ Hie hop« 
f6 see you dp(Hi, for* indeed I warn you sadly. 
'^ Thank yob for all your Bristol news, I efaaitted 
ifalloveF with Miss ChetWynd, and wft approve 
'Miss Ord and Captain Allen v^ry much* Apropos; 
Mr. W^rd, so far from breaking his heart, has 
p^de proppst^ls tq anotlier lady, a JV^i^ss Astton of 
Cheshire, an immense fortune, of eightgeaj. ^^fe^tber 
:'■- .: she 
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she may accept or reject him, the other may I think 
comfort herself that a heart so soon healed is not 
worth much r^^t. She spent a day with me 
lately ; looks well, and behaves and talks in a way 
that makes pne love and esteem her. Adieu! I 
could chat on much longer, but should be too latQ 
for the Post : you have every good wish from ^l here. 



rrr 
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MRS!. CA|lTE|l TO MisB TALBOT. 



Deal, Jan, 12, 1760. 

You were very good, my dear Misa 
Talbot, to assure me you had got quite well again) 
for that fit of emiui bad been my terror, and I 
grieved to think the deluging weather had prevented 
your rides ; are you beiiokie epough to venture out 
in this severe frost ? In pursuance of^a desperate re^ 
solution^ and indeed a pretty necessary one, takea 
up this week) that nO weather should keep me at 
home, I ventured on. Tiiesday to walk five mile^ to 
,3ee Mrs. Gambier % l^ut; the wayg were ir^ maiiy 

f Wifopf tl^e late Adiniriil (jambier (uDcIe to the present 
|/>rd (jambier) y^bo then resided at Betshanger aboix^ five 
Ijiilesfrom I>ea|« 

places 



Sll 

9 

places SO rough that one hobbled Rke a cat in piEit^ 
tens, and the wind so cold that there wai some 
hazard of being petrified upon the road. However 
1 have kept to my resolution, which, considering a 
strong aversion to walking in frosty weather, I hold 
to be 'a very laudable perseverance. In one of my 
rambles I found a mossy bank shaded by ivy of sucK 
remarkable verdure, and so beautifiiHy interivoven, 
tha£ I wa^ wiM for a pair of wings to enable me to 
transport it tq Lambeti^ for yo« to copy, periiaps 
you may think this wish y<^ry inconsistent with my 
cowardice, which once upoQ a like occasion rer> 
duced me to make you an awkward apolo^, which, 
you most graciously admitted, for my not breaking 
my neck from St. Vincent's rock : but the experi- 
ment of the wings would b^ mucl^ s^er at psesent, 
as there would npt be th^ least hajzar^ of the^jr 
melting by the way. 

. I am very giiui you have seen Lady Robert, an4 
was obliged to you for the description of your visit. 
Her manner of filling and ornamenting her rooms 
is perfectly agreeable to the turn of her conversa^ 
don. Poor Lady Coventry was expected at Bristol 
six weeks ago. It was more social^le 'and cheerful 
then, than I fear she will find \l now. By what I 
have heard there seems but little hopes of her re- 
CO very. The Bristol waters are no doubt excellent 
jto prevent consumptions, but how many instances 
- ' a}as ! 
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5)a«! didweseo tb^U; tb^y 4<> not ew-e ope. M^ 
mo^t ^very body is ; desii^u% t^ d^fer goi^ tbero 
too long. God be tbemked thU was prev^tad i^ 
one case, liave you seen Mrs. Mqotagu l^ly t 
I^Qor soul she has been under a most grievous re« 
straint som^ time from an inflammation in ber i^^ 
iifbioh bays npt 3uffer^d ber to look ifpto a boo}^* I, 
really dp think aqd talk about conung^ to Ifif^jfiOi 
lor a ^lw?rt ti^ni^ the n3^idd|e pJf nm% iWOPtfe;, fct^itt 
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Miss TALBOt TQ Mrs^ CAlltER, 

Lambetli, J<w?, 31, 176(K 

What a Idqd journey, n^y dp^ 3V|^S| 
Carter, was you upon the point of taking this; 
twelvemonth? ThankfuJ X hpe c^use tp .b^ to 1;bis» 
minute that you did take it ; but i^ipke q^more cpm* 
fortable one now, and I will take it a& kindly ^d'j 
be twice as glad to see you. Both my n^pther and, 
I want you sadly, her bouse is lonely, my bppk$ 
not in so good order ^ they were, oiad an hundrM 

things 
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^smgi we have tc> chat ov^ with you. You had 
Wieh trouble wk^ me when I wa& sick, ai^l fro* 
ward) 000^ and have a little comfort of me now I 
ftm well md in good humour, 
f I oocnmend you for resuming your long walks, 
1»ecAuie I am sum ^&y wiU do yon good. I can- 
not boa^st of my ridfcs lately, my horse has got tim 
epidemioat Qold, The Lonfdon horses have all been 
absojiitely ilitid up with it. We were almost wish- 
iogy for experiment aakfi only, that the chairmen* 
tqo hud hid a ii:)iyevsal cold for one week 4>nly, to 
/see wh^her thaik week's diitress would have reduced 
th^&0£iWQfld te have madio us^ of tiieir twoi legs. 
Of f^coodlled tfauem to solitude and a little thio«^ht. 
J think I enjoy as much retirement here as L used 
tpdoM^wec^ Cuddestden^ save that I am hot in-^ 
dulge^ in rising so eaf ly, and therefore lose its best 
hoiir^ in slqep. I &id eanployments of (Marent 
ldads> to lU up modt agreeaUy every hcmr of tiie 
day^ aiid reaUy enjoy my solitude. 

For want of other nonsense books, I am reading 
an Balkan tvansktion of Euripides. — ^A pretty good 
one I faincy, though, what, in Italian is peculiarly 
provoking, I'ugged, and inharmonious. The Phe^ 
picians, and the Medea, filled me with horror, nor 
oan I conceive how a wretched people who believed 
all those shocking fables to be true, and that their 
lives were to be happy or miserable according to 

the 



the wild and revetijgeful caprice of such profligate' 
demons as they wori^ipped, and to end in obscure 
darkness — how they could outlive one such repre- 
sentation; • And these were the wise, the polite 
Athenians? The Orestes amused me very well, for 
its. turn is rather comic; and I am now breaking 
Bay heart over the Hecuba. But indeed I want 
you. much to come and prog for me* I cannot in- 
duce you .by any hopes of mcetiftg Mr, Forstej 
liere, for. thotigh he comes to-hiorrow he chuses 
l^e you^o be in London. Shall I send and takei 
lodgings for .^ou jn /tlie same house as your spotise?' 
^'Proposj of spduses>" Mt^ Benscm ai^d Mkrs Oliver 
^re happily mariied^ they ^are to be in 'London a 
j^Widays, oneiof ; wiiicfa they kindly devote to Lam-i 
bfith. Mr. JFord is just gone half way to 'Bristol 
with the Duchess of Beaufdrt^ whose eldfe*t unv 
married daughter has a most terrible cough. They 
w31 be useful eompany for Lady Coventry, if podr 
soul she is not past it I hear poor Pdtty Richard-- 
son is going at last, sheiou^tto have gone last, 
year; pray rejoice my motkerv |Hi8s,iand Nancy, 
and me, by sending word in your riext, thittyou 
are just setting out. Can I do anything for you ? , 
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Miss 
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Uiss TALPOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

Lambeth, FA. U, IJGO. 

A uEBiB biUot ttusx deu MUs Cfurter, to 
ivisb you a good journey. The old coachy 1 pre- 
BXkVf^py carries you to CsM^terbury^ so that if you are 
as I hope got safely there, the rest is mer^ amuse* 
meut* Do no^ fofm (qo ^bigl) an idea and expecta^^ 
4k)n of my loc^ tb^you may uq); b^ disappointed; 
boyirever if aeitber illness nor sorrow overtakes me 
between this and Tuesdajr, I osin promise.ryop they 
will both b^ healthy and glad ones. I^a^t year they 
were neitheri though thep th^y were better than you 
/expected.^ When I saw yQu first, yesterday was a 
^welvemoatl^ — little j3id I thinj^ what a half yeajr we 
were likely to P^ss together;, a ha^f year that no 
gratiUide c^nd affection ,can rep9y.:r-My.mother bids 
pie c^y that if yoq land here qn Mpiiday you will 
^nd yoiur.bed y/tjX aired, agd ladd by,>^^y of in- 
iduceiiiKsnt^ ^t \ff^ iI^fi^*med la^t eight's storm 
pounded twipe ^ no^ly in tb^ room as in any 
other* The j<K>^n nnwc wopld be lost amid the 
rattle of.coaicbcs. Wel|,f determme that matter 
fit ypi| see mp;^t cpnyeo|i^nt» only let us see you as 

soon, 



aocK), and often as you can. With every posMble 
good wish, adieu ! jasqu'au revoir. 
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Miss TALBOT "to Ikftis. CARTER. 
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Lambeth, April 17, 176O. 
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T HAVE thuch to say to you, because I 
said nothing to yoii on Tuesday/^ When I sa^ you 
bent on making your esca^i^ I thought it v^ouM be 
cruel to keep yoii for another pairiful !ialf ^ hour--* 
and as you' was, upon the whole, I bdievei ^ very 
determined to go iritd the'codritry, I denied myself 
the telling you how very sorry a!nrf grieved* I was to 
part wift you. Perhaps I did wrong, and'you maj^ 
hayp ah ill Opinion ertough of me to' ascribe to an 
ungrateful indifference, what proceedied' from a very 
diffei-ent cause— biit tlliriik* tt^afyoulr perils/ft)? I 
have leajnt from the lieroinfe in Parffiemssa thgit 
these sorts of offences $ircf riafei* to'^ W f0rgive». 
Oh dear, what a preciofli fre^sureof iklsi tnobghCs^ 
and refinements, and'hy^fei'boles h^vc yoti bron^ 
me in that volume. 'It dcies me a vacst deal ^f good^ 
for its pompous absiirtj^ie^' make 'ixto]diagh^ tnote 
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than any book of intended humour could do* Ho^ 
could you leave the office of French purveyor gene-, 
ral to my highness so easily, nav so wilfully ! And 
now do not you think the" next ifii^r of trash will 
be equally welcome as yourself? You did think so 
for a minute &at afternoon, but I forgive you for 
this once, if you promise me never to be so absurd 
ttgain-^Oh dear, now here comes ■ Bifly and his 
French-^^^-Well -tis dispatched, an?t*I have a few 
tnoments more for you — You had a sweet day yes- 
terday, and I hope got to Canter bttry not too weary, 
and are happily at home to diiy, in tolerably cheer- 
ful spirits, and finding every body better than you 
cxpedted, and you as welcome to your sister, as this 
day's seasonable ittin is to our poor blossoms here. 
We are as quiet here during the trial *— ^as unvisited 
1 mean-^as on a Welch mountain. But the trial is 
over and the pobr wrfetch condemned I hear— and 
the sentence te be pronounced to-morrow. AH 
well here .thank Ge*d—^1 will write again soon, and 
pray let me hear fronr yon *oery soon. My mothet 
is more your's than she allows me time to tell you; 
With a thousand grateful thanks ever your's, 

* Of Earl Ferrers in Westmmster Hall, for the mufdcr of 
Mr. Job&sOB, hit steward. 
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Mhs. CAI^TER to Mxss TALBOt. 

0eaU ^fil Ip, 1760, 

You w^re extremely good, my dear Misi 
Talbot, in giving me the pleasure of receiving a 
Letter from you a few hours after I got home, and 
J very sincerely thank you for it I was just sitting 
down to write to you on Tuesday night, when Mrs, 
Montagu s coach came to fetch me to spend the 
evening with her, and at my return it was too late, 
and I was too much worn out with being in com- 
pany all day to do any thing but go to my bed. 

I do heartily ask not your pardon but my own, if 
I was so absurd as to think any collector of non- 
sense, of so-much consequence to you as myself* 1 
should be as very a tigress as any of your heroines, 
and pull out the eyes of any body, who should prer 
tend to execute this ofGce for you with half so much 
pleasure as I do, and this is a sufficient proof that 
I think nobody can execute it half so well. 
\ I got very well to Canterbury except the small 
kvconvenience of being ehoakedwith. dust, and fot 
the latter part of my journey stunned with noise, 
which I plainly foresaw mtistbe the consequence of 
.; ; takinj^ 
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taking up three men whom I knew to be likewise 
lawyers and wits. It was impossible but that 
merely as men they w ould talk all together : and as 
lawyers and wits they must tfd^ bqc mnch ike fiuster 
and louder. Indeed they were sufficiently vocifer-. 
ous : but to do them justice there was something 
so sensible, and clever, and comical in what they 
said, that they would have been • very agreeable 
company, to any thing but a stupid aching head, 
which would ha,ve been better pleased with the soli- 
tude of .your Welch mountain, than with the most 
witty and ingenious conviersation that was ever 
uttered. I set out the next morning from Canterr 
bury for Deal, and just as I was beginning to grow 
tired, I met Harry in the road; the unexpected 
sight of him proved like the good effects of sal vo- 
latile, and enabled me to get very comfortably on 
to Mrs. Gambler's, from whence I had a very 
moderate walk to Deal yesterday. 

My best respects and thanks wait on the Arch- 
bishop and Mrs. Talbot. Be so good as to tell hi$| 
Grace that I hear a bookseller at Maidstone is gOf 
ing to publish a new edition of Philpot's History of 
Kent, with some additions that have been founc} 
amongst his papers. I hope the shower which, sq 
revived your blossoms at Lambeth, has provide 
Mrs. Talbot with full scope for exercising her gfi* 
mu8 jQfi the flower stands. I koow she will be so 
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kind as often to wish' me a nosegay : not that I 
want one just now, aS I amply supplied myself with 
primroses and violets thi-ough most part of my walk^ 
besides the pillage of Mrs. Gambier*s garden. But 
whether I have the nosegay or not I insist upon the 
wish. , 

I rejoice at your promise of writing again soon, 
don't write a long Letter if it fatigues you, just a few 
lines to say you are well. Adieu ! may every hap* 
piness attend you. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CAHTER. 

Lambctb, April 26 ^ 17^0. 

You bid me write a short Letter, sore 
agamst my will I believe I must, for time is not 
J- have wanted for some days to write to you, to 
give you the comfort of knowing (for I know 
it is a comfort to you, though I cannot ima'« 
gine why it should be,) tiiiat my health God be 
thanked is getting as stout as you could i^ish, and 
that good Mr. Ford does not think there wifl 4>e^a»y 
occasion for-a second trip to Bristol. I -sle^p welly 

hav^ 
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have a good appetite for plain mutton, and have 
enjoyed the sweet spring weather to the utmost, in 
riding, walking, and lounging in a coach, and am 
grown as fond as one ought to be of many green 
lanes in the environs, and many gay spots in the 
garden which has been dressed in its gayest colors, 
and all the beauty of blossoms'. We drank tea in 
the gallery and looked as summer like as could be. 

I was agreeably surprized by a visit from Lady 
Anson, with as easy and friendly a countenance 
and manner as if the awkward winter had been an- 
nihilated, so that I hope we shall get into^he per- 
fectly right track again soon. She came to ask iM 
was ready to set out with her for Bath the end of 
this week, for one fortnight; I could almost have 
found in my heart to say yes. I am sure nothing 
has been the matter, nor any other blame but that 
cruel influenza, the enchanted circle of dissipation 
and amusement. 

Have you heard how much we are all obliged 
. (under Providence) to the Duke of Ancaster's care 
and pr^enceof mind? The first day of the trial, 
some scaffolding at the end of Westminster Hall 
was actually on fire, and his care prevented the 
, least alarm being given — had the word fire been but 
whispered, one can scarce foresee what fatal con- 
sequences might have followed from the universal 
panic that would have spread through such a crowd. 

VOL. II. Y All 
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All persons now recollect that they wondered to 
hear a saw going at that time— but it did go very 
usefully to saw off the burning wood. 

I am just come from three very pleasant visits, 
of which I will give you an account. First we 
went to the Admiralty, and found Lady Anson, 
who does not go to Bath, and whom therefore I 
would fain have tempted to come and stay at Lam- 
beth. At our next visit we battled stoutly for the 
CQtterie of Beaux espritSy and I was somewhat di- 
verted with the absurdity of prejudice, though hfcar- 
tily grieved to see its force in a mind sincerely ami- 
able, if it were wot (from the infection of its own 
cotterie) so critically wise. When wit implies free- 
thinking, pedantry, ill-nature, pertness, unjusti- 
fiable singularity, caprice, I will dread it as much 
as the sagest of them ; but when guarded with pru- 
dence, religion, humanity, softness,, good humour, 
and candour, — May -my sociable hours be spent 
amongst the witty and not the wise. The third 
visit was to Lady Hyde, where we met somewhat 
very angelic that enquired very kindly aftei' you, 
and owned fairly that she ought to have called on 
you, but actually should have done it if she had 
not thought by being near you it was so always in 
her power, that she let herself be hindered so one 
time after another, till alas it was too late. I will 
not tell you who it was, that you may see if you can 

guess 
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guess from my description. Join to elegance and 
Icggiadrezza of form a countenance mixed up of 
modesty, sense, sweetness, spirit, innocence, and 
sincerity, and a manner equally lively and engaging. 
And now tell me who it was that I had the good 
luck to meet, and whom if I was the valiant Artaba- 
nes, or the generous Artarasdes, I should most cer- 
tainly convey in my flying flaming chariot to some 
superb and magnificent enchanted castle. 

We are deep in and amused with Ophelia, and 
—you positively will not let me write any more. 
Adieu then, you cross bel esprit. 



Uvis. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May'l, 176O. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for giving me so good an account of 
your health. V. S. dice che non possa immaginarsi 
perch^ la sua sanit^ mi sia una consolazione ! ed io 
altresi, non posso immaginarmi come lei sarebbe 
mai entrato in pensiero, da dire una cosa cosi stra- 
vagante. — Your airings at present I fear must be 
confined to the coach^ and all your gay views of 

Y 2 spring 



<? 



24 



spring clouded by this sullen north-east wind, which 
like the spirit of melancholy, 

" Shades every flower and darkens every green/' 

but the zephyrs I hope will soon retuni; and re- 
•store your cheerful prospects and fragrant air. 

I honour your courage extremely in battling so 
stoutly for the cotterie of beaux esprits^ though it 
was an engagement in which the best champion 
could have very little prospect of gaining a victory. 
It is certainly a most ingenious and successful me- 
thod of abusing those whom one does not chuse to 
like, to call them by names, which, as they have 
never been defined, nobody understands, and there- 
fore nobody can confute. If it was to be affirmed, 
that the whole cotterie had a horn of a foot long 
growing out of the side of their noses, the report 
could do them but very little mischief, as perhaps 
not above one in ten who looked in their faces 
could be brought to believe it ; but let them be 
called beaitx esprits and wits^ and every purpose of 
folly, ill-nature, or prejudice is fully gratified, and 
their characters are very successfully set up as ob- 
jects of universal terror or contempt and ridicule, 
though nobody can tell why or wherefore. 

I am not very ready at finding out likenesses, 
but your picture I think a good deal resembles 

5 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Spencer. If it was meant for her, she has 
had the good luck to meet with an excellent painter, 
and indeed she is a very enchanting object. I wish 
I had any visiting histories to amuse you with in 
return, but, alas, I am doomed this afternoon to 
stick myself out, and pay my compliments to a new 
inhabitant of this place, who, 1 ^m informed, makea 
curtesies qui iie jinissent paint ^ and.^t lea^tas many 
in number as good Mrs. Richardson. What 3. 
lamentable change will this be from my dear, laugh- 
ing, easy, goodrhumoured , with whpm I 

have passed so many happy hours iq that hQPSfe 
where I miist now go land look formal. .W^1,.I 
must accommodate myself to the ch9.]|ge as ii^ell ,^ 
I can, but the loss of an agjreeable family put of 
such ^ place as this must be sensibly p^pc^ived; 
these may be equally iagri^eable when w^ }m^^ 
them, but then that is a work of time. A&^r our 
visit my sister and I are going to a conceit, and 
from tlie concert to a sijpper. Thp . best thing 
I can do is to go and coQipose an oration for the 
use of the company, setting forth the advantage of 
keeping, gopd hours. 

Well, I got through all my fatigues ye$|)erday> 
attd torday my head pays the forfeit. I must to 
bed again, $0 good night at noon. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to lyiRs. CARTEll. 

Lambeth, May 8, 176O. 

Many days of health and spirits have 
been my lot, dear Miss Carter, sincfe last I writ to 
you. Last year at this time how kindly was you 
partaking and relieving my days of languor and dis- 
tress ! By the help of my little memorandum-book 
and my Lord's Letters, I recal almost every one of 
those days, else I should not know how to be so 
particularly thankful as I ought — yet even those 
days as they passed were more than tolerable, were 
sweetened by a thousand itiercies, had their sup- 
ports, their comforts, their pleasures; and much of 
this I owe to you, 

Let me see what has passed since I wrote last. 
Poor Lord Ferrers died as hardened as he lived ; 
the thought is too shocking to dwell upon. I re- 
joice I can give you a better account of one who at 
Bristol we feared was to be looked on as in the 
same kind of light. Captain Clerke, after three or 
four months of lingering illness and sincere peni- 
tence, has left his sweet wife, I hope, to a happier 
remaining life .than there could have been a pro- 
spect of if his had continued, or than she could 

have 
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have enjoyed had his closing' scene been less 
hopeful. 

Many walks, rides, drives, and a kind morning 
visit from Lady Robert ; correspondence of Notes 
only with Mrs. Montagu, the last I sent her was a 
. huff; Mr. Okey gone to his apprenticeship, and I 
a little unkit for want of my scholar ; I hope he 
will make an honest thriving man; many jobs 
dispatched — -mi|ch painting — a pacquet of very 
pretty drawings from Fanny Traqy, one enclosed 
for you, which 1 will send when I can— a morning 
spent with Lady Egremont — another with Lady 
Anson and Lady Grey. This, I think, is the sum 
of my labours since I wrote last, except the wear- 
ing out of your green hat, which was getting yel- 
low — another shall be forthcoming when you come 
for it. To-day I have been reading with due 
wrath and abomination " Le Philosophe Sans 
Souci." Some lines in that wickedest of all books 
are so evidently taken from the wrong reasonings 
of the ungodly in the Wisdom of Solomon, chap. 5?, 
that I confers to me they are perfectly harmless, 
but I tremble to think what mischief they will do in 
the jfine world. In other parts of the book there 
seen^ to be really pretty things — but how is it pos- 
;5ible a man can be such an ideot? JJow unac- 
irountahle is it that pride (for if the man is, as lie 
3jiys, a tiioral raai>, though that is fort sujet a cau^ 

tion^ 
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tion *, pride must be his only motive for disbelief,) 
should make a wretch so very mean and grovelling 
as to triumph in the thought of annihilation, rather 
than acknowledge any being in the universe supe- 
rior to himself ! But there would be more use in 
writing these things to him than to you, so I will 
have done. 

I am a bad painter, and you a good guesser, for 
many amiable features in that I sent you were like 
Mrs. Spencer, though the sketch was intended for 
Lady Howe. I do not wish you many such gay 
days as you describe in your last, if each is to 
cost you a head-ache, but I am glad you have some 
of them, as they make a useful variety. Oh dear, 
I have travelled through Parthenissa, lured by the 
curiosity of seeing how the strange writer could 
possibly wind up his strange stories, and not one 
of them finished. 

* If Voltaire is to be believed, that is a point which is by 
no means doubtful ; but the Philosopher of Sans Souci an4 
the Poet of Ferney wore well matched, and the greatest ob^ 
ligation which the world has to thctn both is their c^uarrclling 
with each other. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBGT. 

Peal, May 19, IfSO^ 

I HOPE you have enjoyed this fine wea-? 
ther with all the spirit of increasing health. A 
Letter this moment received from Mrs. Montagu 
has given me the happiness of hearing you look ad^ 
mirably well, but I am more pleased with yourowo 
account. I have had many a secret sigh from re- 
flecting, that though your recovery, God be thanked^ 
secured to your friends the blessing of your being 
out of danger, you felt no higher enjoyment from |t 
yourself but merely a languid perception of the ab- 
sence of pain. But your last Letter gives me hope$ 
that you begin to enjoy the vivid sunshine of actual 
health, a very different state from |;he dead calm of 
npt being sick. 

It is not, to be $ure, but that I should be very 
glad you did my green hat the honour of wearing it 
fairly and peaceably ©ut, but to think of the poor 
thing's being twisted and distorted iqto a triangle, 
or a pentagon, or an octagon, and, in short, into 
every regular and irregular figure and no figure, as 
^very miserable hat has been twisted ^nd distorted 

that 
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that ey^r had the ill luck to light upon your head, 
IS past bearing. 

I suppose you have heard that k Philosophe 
Sans Souci has thought proper to disown th^t horrid 
book^ and order it to be burnt by the hands of the 
common hangman. Surely that ought to be its 
fate in every country that calls itself Christian. 
Have you seen the new Pialogues? and how do 
you like them? They did not reach me till last 
night, and were irpmediately snatched away, and I 
imagine it will be soine days before I shall get 
peaceable posses3ion of them, I am very glad to 
hear of the amendment of Mrs. Gierke's prospects, 
apd of the satisfaction she must feel from the 
mani^er in which the Captain concluded his life, 
Tho^e case? are shocking indeed, where to every 
xjther guilt is added the dreadful aggravation of 
^ardenpd impenitencp. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Jwie 3, 17^ 

You will want to hear of us at this ^me 
very particularly, my dear Miss Carter, and with 

thankful- 
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thankfulness I can tell you we are all well. la 
the midst of a dreadful sickly season this air seems 
wholesome, and one can keep tolerably cool here 
by sitting still. 

I cannot describe to you the situation of my 
mind*, and will not, I think, attempt it — yet I 
will too, that I may understand it myself From 
many sharp lessons, and many long ones 4n the 
school of affliction, it is composed, and till this 
morning I had scarcely shed a tear. From lohg 
seclusion, by one means or other, out of the once 
familiar circle, I feel as if it would be impertinence 
in me to think the stroke nearly touched myself — 
yet has it cut off a tried, a faithful, an invaluable 
friend, whom I know I should always have foimd 
such, though from circumstances of situation, and I 
know not what, no longer the enlivener, the joy, the 
sunshine of my sociable hours. I have long lived 
in a separate state, so that scarce any changes in 
the world can touch me personally — but then for 
how many do I feel a loss which to them nothing 
can repair ! An understanding the most superior, 
the most comprehensive, directed by a goodness of 
heart the most sincere and indefatigable, enlivened 
by spirits the most amiably gay and active, adorned 
by every accomplishment, every day of their lives 

* On account of the death of Lady Anson. 

must 
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inust make each feel their own and the general 
loss uiojre heavily. They ^eem to bear it as they 
ought, with deep distress, but composed ; but, alas? 
in such a case as this, time can bring no allevia- 
tion ! My earnest wish is to be capable of doing 
them some good, but, alas, I shrink into such a no- 
thing, that I am almost tempted to beg they will 
forgive me for being still alive. I who last year 
was so near the grave, to have survived such a 
one ! The Archbishop has been with them daily ; my 
mother too has been at Lady Grey's, whose sorrow 
is, as her affection was, beyond bounds or express- 
»ion. I have not been allowed to go into the dis* 
tressed scene yet. This awful stroke was very sud- 
den, a confinement indeed often days, but no fears 
till Saturday, and even Saturday night very few. 
A scarlet fever as I apprehend, though they called 
it a rash. I will not go on with the particulars of 
the family distress, where every line will give you 
pain. I long to be amongst them, and hope I shall 
to-morrow, — Interrupted, so adieu ! 



jMrs. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, June S, IjGO, 

I CANNOT forbear saying a word or two 
to you, dear Miss Talbot, though, alas, I fear it can 
do you but little good. But the constant anxiety 
I feel for what you must suffer, and the dread of 
the consequences it may have on your only half- 
established health, must plead my excuse. A sad 
experience of the miserable and lasting effects of an 
attention to scenes such as you are now engaged in 
on my own health and spirits, makes me tremble 
for your's. At present indeed your mind must be 
so fixed to the one object which so sadly . engages 
those with whom you converse, that it is hardly 
possible for you to use any method of relieving 
your own grief. But your friends will in all pro- 
bability soon go out of town, and then give me leave 
most earnestly to entreat you, for a little while at 
leasts to go from Lambeth. You mentioned when 
I was in town a scheme which Mrs. Talbot and you 
had formed of passing some days at one or two 
places in the country. Do not, I beseech you, suf- 
fer any unreal difficulties, nor even real ones, unless 
they are very important, to prevent this scheme. 

Chan 
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Change of plade re one of the best mechanical aids 
to the spirits, and much aid is often necessaiy to 
these, even when the mind is furnished, as your's 
is, with every higher consolation. You say you are 
composed, and I dare say you are; but the force 
of duty, which restrains all the extravagancies of 
grief, ami keeps it within the bounds of perfect re- 
signation, can no more, without a miracle, prevent 
its painful feelings and their fatal effects, than it 
can cool the veins in a fever, or supply new breath 
to an asthma. I know that in circumstances like 
vour's there is an indolence that renders one averse 
to every change, however short or trifling, and 
raises objections against every proposal; but do 
pray exert all your power against it, and determine 
to think of some little journey, as a thing necessary 
and proper to be done. Adieu ! I am inexpressi- 
bly anxious about you. May the tenderest care of 
Divine Providence supply every good, which my 
fruitless solicitude can onlv wish vou! 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, June 6y I76O. 

Be not, my dear Miss Carter, so much 
more anxious about ms than there is any reason 
you should. You must not judge by your own 
quick and tender feelings of a mind that is, I fear, 
very faulty in the contrary extreme. This was (and 
I had rather siiik niyself in your esteem in a point 
where your ease is concerned) my natural ,turn when 
I was a little girl, unseasoned with any principles 
at, all. I afterwards grew up to feel and to suffer 
in some near and very trying instances a great 
deal; but in general I rather upon principle tie 
my thoughts down to ndake myself feel as much as 
I ought, than find any need of dissipating or reliev- 
ing them. However, do not suspect me of doing 
this too much, for I am in every way very careful 
of myself. Consider that in the present case my 
two dearest friends are sincerely concerned. They 
are not in qfflietiojiy so that whatever melancholy 
scenes I am conversant with elsewhere, I have al- 
ways^ God be thanked, a cheerful home to return 
to. When I go to my distressed friends abroad, I 

have 
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have the comfort of carrying them some little re- 
lief, to sweet Lady Margaret especially, whose dis- 
position is so mild and affectionate that there can- 
not be a more pleasing nor an easier task than to 
do her good. Lady Bell too is excessively fond of 
me, and a very good child. She is not well just 
now, and we all play with her at geographical 
gaose^ and toatck it and catch it, and such idle 
things, which, done with such a view, are a ra- 
tional amusement. This morning my Lord saw 
me by his own desire; we were both much af- 
fected* Poor man ! he had been with the King> 
who received him very graciously, but at this time 
they were very unfit company for one another. I 
cannot, my dear friend^ witness these scenes un- 
affected^ but I am not affected painfully, for I can- 
not help looking beyond them, and seeing within a 
very few years all these good people restored to 
a much happier union than that which this awful 
stroke has interrupted. You know the only object 
of unmingled pain to me is any turn of mind in- 
consistent with such a hope, and there I have a 
sensibility of wliicb your boundless candour must 
have very imperfect ideas. 

You want me to move from hence. If it hap* 
p€5ns^ to be right so to do we probably shall, but 
this place is really cheeiful. Here, when the wea- 
ther and dust permit, I can ride, which I could not 

else- 



efeewhei^e, and we are going to have much coih- 
pany. Dr. and Mrs. Polfer come to us to-night, 
the Berkeley's next week, Mh and Mrs* Seeker^ ' 
drid many others. My mother has just borrowed 
a hiai*psichord, Mr. Meiice brings his voice, and a 
little organii^t, arid we are to havfe small niusical 
parties. I wish you could have heard him the other 
morniilg sing, " I know that my Kedeetner liveth.'* ^ 
Mrs. Montagu w^as here yesterday, we see much 
4){ Dr. Monscy, th6 gallery looks very cheerful^ the 
garden is gay with a profusion of flowers, and alto- 
gether you see we do very well, so pray do hot be 
uneasy about us* I have time to say no more, ex- 
cept that I am most sincerely obliged to you, arid 
with the truest affection my tranquillity is capa-^ 
hie ofj &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mus. CARTER. 

/ 

hsAdhctli^ Jitne as, \760. 

You have a right to kriovV, dear Miss 

Garter, when my time passes agreeably, and this 

has been more the case lately than you can ima* 
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gine. Not that \t has not had, it? mixture of l^ilter, 
of lo>v, of hurried, or of lahguid hours ; but it has, 
on the whole, been such as you could wish it. The 
d[esire of ^ving such little assistance a];id relief, a^ 
could be given to my friends in distress has m^e 
me exert myself, and really could you see them, 
their conduct would add to the love and esteem you 
ftel tor them, so nobly do they bear up under their 
great loss : I have seen them all but the solicitor ; 
but of Lady Grey I have seen least, for she has 
been much at Richmond; the impression of quiet 
sorrow on her countenance is affectingly deep, which 
makes me long the more to talk to her, because I 
am sure it would be a great re^ef to her mind, 
of which she stands mpre in need than she is 
aware. 

I have lately seen a good deal of Mrs. Montagu^ 
and yesterday passed the afternoon in her pretty 
room ; Mrs. Pitt and Dr. Monsey were our party, 
the former looking better than ever I saw her, and 
teizing us with the height of humour and good hur 
mour for the difficulty we ha4 among us raised 
(myself the chief engineer) about a morning visit to 
Mrs. Donnelans. I wish it was laziness that pre- 
vented Mrs. Montagu from writing to you, but 
stooping hurts her; she lives too much in hot 
rooms^ and in too constant an exertion of her Jine 
spirits. 

I wish 
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* "1 i«^ish you jOy of the unexpected good n€# 
from Quebec, the' rejoicings last nighty which wer4 
great and noisy, struck me at first as quite un^uit^ 
able, now the one was gone which felt of all others 
the highest joy from every public event— ^But how 
far 18 she above such petty joys ! 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, June 30, 1760^ 

I WRITE to you, dear Miss Talbot, to the 
iiound of a fiddle : not that I am dancing, but 
wthin the sound of people who are. All the world 
is gone to the assembly, and I am at least as well 
aniused at home in bed with the head-ache, regal- 
ing myself with balm and lavender, and regaling 
myself still more with the thoughts of how much 
happier I am with the head-aqhfe while my friends 
are at the assembly, than I should be if I was at 
the assembly, and they at home in bed. A quiet- 
ing sleep, and this consideration, have given me 
isuch good spirits as enable me to thank you fot 
your Letter received last night I rejoice to find 
3ome of your hours have been speni $a ^tuierfuUy.; 

s^S usefully 
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u«€ifully I know they always are. It is very happy 
for your friends that you have been able to see theni 
so often. One is always happy to hear of such 
right principles and proper behaviour^ as those you 
mention of your distressed friends. It is greatly 
to be hoped that you may find an pppprtuuity of 
doing all the good you hope to poor Lady Grey. 
So deep an impression of sorrow on a calm temper, 
requkes a very particular attention to prevent its 
consequences. 

I am glad you see Mrs. Montagu pretty often, 
she will enliven your spirits; and I heartily wish 
that, as much as is good for her, your lecture may 
restrain her's; She does indeed exert them too 
much, and often hurts herself from mere comi 
plaisance to other people. It is just dark, and I 
must return to my pillow. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 
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IxDEtOj.deslr Miss Carter, I ought to 
have writ to you before, but truly I have not had 
timeV My Lord is confined w|th a pretty little fit 
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of the gout, which promises not to he of long tlura-^' 
tion. Lady Grey h at Sunning Hill, as melancholy i 
as ever. Mrs. Montagu is soon going to Tun- 
bridge, which I am glad of, as it always does her 
^ od, and she promises to be very quiet. It would 
do her twice as much good could you contrive to 
meet her there, for no one knows yo\ir value, or 
loves you more than she does. Lord Lyttel- 
ton's boolc is liiuch admired by the best .judges in 
France, 

' How goes on your correspoiidence Vith Char- 
lotte? I have two Letters in my pocket from 
Lady Griey and Lady Bell that I wish I could ' 
shew you, because I know they would please you, 
I had to-day a very painful, though a very gra-- 
tifying message from Lord Aqson with a moum^ * 
ing ring. 

Oh, let me tell you we are all ready to quarrel 
for your pretty silver sounding hand-bell. It has 
been so useful to his Grace in his gout, thiat I 
have sent to get two more, but they sound so un- 
musical that my mother has changed her's for a; 
whistle, and that I have got for myself rather tolls 
than tinkles. You see how very much \ve need 
you. How does your head-ache do? But while 
you are so happy with the head-ache, would not 
pitv be thvowi} aw^y upon you B. You can have no- 
idea, 
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idea, It would makf ypiu wild if you bad^ what a 
j^rofusion of roses we have bad here. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Utalt July 29, 1760. 

Yes, to be sure, you should have writ 
to me long ago, but as I had the happiness of 
hearit^gij from other people, that you was ^ell, I 
forbore to puzzle you with my enquiries, which 
rtight interrupt, you if you was busy, and teize you 
if you had 9^ mind to be idle. I rejoice the archt 
bishop's gout has been so kmdly^ I did not go to 
the racei?,, so did not see Mr. Forster: though I 
rpally believe I had a mind to go ; but when the 
time came, either some real objection, or such as 
indolence conjured up in that form,, kept me at 
home, I am afraid that the ranging ^d packing 
up caps and rufflps was one principal difficulty, 
and that I might have got over several others, if 
it had been lawful to go into the assembly-roon^ 
with my hat At least I did not find that my in^ 
4oleoce opposed my walking a^ prettv many miles 

that 



!543 

-..•<- - .- « . • ■ 

tHat week, in* order to spend a day with two or 
three other friends, at a place where there is a more 
absoldte sea prospett than even here. The first 
appearance^ of it, which is from a gi;eat height, has 
sdfnethihg very striking and formidable in a coach, 
to people who have never seen it before; for it 
seems as if at the next step one should fall perpen- 
dicularly into the sea, however there is a very safe 
foot-path to the bottom, where one se^s hardly any 
thing but sea and sky, as every other view is shut 
out by the cliffs which bound the shore, and which 
seem to answer to those on the opposite coast of 
Prance, as the rocks do at Bristol. Perhaps the sea 
in the one place and the river in the otlier, forced 
a passage tlirough the continent at that time, when 
tht fountains of the great deep were broken up. 
One of the pretty circumstances of the place, I 
Have mentioned, is a spring which rises among the 
pebbles on the shore. It is constantly orerflo wed 
and covered by the tide, but when that retreats.it 
does not retain the least, mixture of salt, Iput on fhq 
contrary, is the plea^autejst jyate.r J ever t^teijfi 
^ven preferable ,to th^^ ;0f ;St ,VinceBts ,Rook^ 
though I should not dare to say so, if I^as^nol 
at a competent distance from you *. 

♦ This spring is in St. Margaret's Bay, unde? the Sootli Fore- 
4a&4l. It is a curioiM and beautiful sight to set the cows which 

feed 
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Ypq were very good to givc.me an instapcc of 
my importance in the article of the hand-bell, for 

* 

J never was more perfeptly disposed tp think my^ 
self a mere c^x^o^ «f »f «« t ^han I an^ at present. If 
n^y sisters should take it into their heads to make up 
posegays for themselves^ I should be undone, as it 
seems to be almost tl^e only ear^ly thing in which 
J am of any cqnseqqeqce. My hea4 is much as 
usual I congratulate you on your roses at Lami? 
beth, l^ut if I bad nothing \o wish for af. Lambeth 
Ijut roses I have enough of them here, 

I rejoice Mrs. Montagu is going to Ti^nhridge. ^ 
Jiave not heard fropi her X\m^ imipemarial If 
funl^ridge was; within the CQUipass of apy moderat?i 
walk for a t^o-lpgged crea^ture, ^ Mould certainly 
contrive to see her there ; but as it h not, I mu$t 
content myself wi^h fonning hearty good wi§he§ for 
her at a distance. I am puz;;led ^hout a line ir^ 
|Iomer that will not let ppc ^lecp in my hed. I 
j^ow yqi| wjll havQ 09 fomp^tsgiqn fo^ any such dif- 

fcc4 f>^ ?fc^ top of the c^iffv reguUr^y at low water coipc d^own 
tbeir wmcling path to drit^lc ^t this stream as it flow$ among the 
|pet)blc^, where every impretMion of tlieir feet ii^a^cs a litt^^ 

J • . . . . ' . 

I ftQm Jfomer,— •♦ J^urJp of the t^xtW^ 
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ficqltyr but I hope his .Grace- will be tnare^bwil^ 
^blft ^pl tvillenplose itfw his inspection. 



'avlfitf 1^9^ 



Ai0'0^f4 A^ihJitu |4iGc|My ;(oXoy 

Jl. A. V. 281 ♦, 
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A{l?s TAI<BOT TO Mrs, carter, 

{.^mb^th, Aug, 1$, 1760U 

I DO very well I th^ftk yqu, ^d the 
weather is surely fine though rather €^utuninial. To- 
4ay I spent two hours and a half riding through 
jnost delightful lane^ to {Richmond, to take leave of 
Lady Grey for the summer j she goes to Wrest^next 
M'eekt She looks sweet and dejected. Her two 
charming girls improve every dp-y; there, is np^ 
something as amiable in Lady Bell, as. tW® was,* 
^xtraordinai^y when she was a baby. On Thi;rsday 
we all dined at the Bishop of Rochester's at Brprn-. 
jey, where we met Dr. ar^d Mrs. Pqtter, ap,d to my, 

t For the controversy which this grammatical difficulty oc- 
fa^oncdy sec Memoirs pf Mrs. Cattcr, p. 445, &c. 4to.editl 



( 
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|f eat 6iti$fkction Ij6t4 Cprke. ShouM you ^Jrave 
known me if youhcid met me at a public day, ten 
miles off, in a fuU-moo|^ cap, diamond ear-rings, a 
gaudy negligee, and no sort of hood or hat? 

On Tuesday I rode to Wimfeletori (in due time I 
shall get as far as Mrs. Duranda's at Putney), we 
visited Mrs. Poyntz, admired the very charming 
park, walked to the menagerie,* and all over the 
ground floor of the house, saw many curious and 
pretty birds, some very good pictures, and Mrs. 
Spencer's closet, which I fency you have heard her 
describe. It is not near finished, though small, is 
very ' elegant . and pretty, and will be immensely 
costly. And yet a plain green paper, white cur- 
tains, two or three Dutch chairs, and a deal table, 
would be quite as elegant arid commodious as all 
that 6mament, and more suitable to the size ; and 
BS my mother well observed to me, much more 
suitable for a gi'ave good woman to say her prayers 
in, thap amidst all those Cupids, and Hymens and 
Jjleitamorphoses. The Allegro is a pretty dancing 
youth, and pleased irie much. The Penseroso^ a 
jolly buxom widow in becoming weeds, with a 
little proper sorrow called into a very plump hand- 
e^omc! face. 

Such is the use we make of your upsummerlike 
weather ; I thioic yoi^ wJU be pleased and copimend 

us* 
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us. Uow very diffei^t fcom Ibe melaodboiy scene 
you was sa kindly sharing witfi us this time hsl 
year! How caa I ever be tbiaiikfiyd euH^ 
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Mrs. carter to Mm TALBOT. 

Deal, Sfpi, 1, I76t). 

YMj indeed, I atn extremely pleased^ 
and do very highly commend your use of what ap« 
ape^red to me very unsummerlike weather. Nay^ 
for tba;t matter, unsummerlike weather it was: 
for I have taken many a long walk without being 
cheered by a single ray of sunshine. I should not 
Jiave regretted a cloudy sky however, nor a longer 
walk beneath it, if at the end of it I could have 
met you in the 3ituation you describe, O, you 
have found the diamond ear-rings, about which we 
had so much altercation at Bristol, At your peril 
produce the pendants against I conae to town, or 
you may find it a difficult matter ta convince me 
you have not stolen them, and sent them to our 
friends in Georgia. 

I most^ 



I mosl entirely agrte with Mrs. Talbot about the 
fimiiture of an oratorjf. l That v^hich you describe. 
is trifling ah^^^alosui'd to ti)« highest degree, a»d one' 
is the more vexed at it as the owner is, in so many 
respects, entitled to very high esteem. I believe I 
have expressed myself rather violently T'but Ihavfi 
a strange savage taste, and a most unconquerable 
aversion to fineiy, though in so gay and glittering 
an age it may not be always prudent or politer to de- 
clare it. Persons of large fortunes may, I suppose, 
very allowably employ some part of it on things by 
no means strictly useful, yet it is a pity they should 
lavish it upon toys of which they must*sosoon grow 
Weary. Whimsical ornaments are the arnusements 
merely of the day, and are very different in their 
eflfects from such objects as have a beauty formed 
on some fixed standard in nature. People seldom ' 
wish to change or grow out of humour with a fine 
plantation, or a well-proportioned piece of archi- 
tecture, but every body is presently sick of fantas- 
tical painting and gilding. O dear^ how did I get 
myself into such a dissertation. 

I have lately had the pleasure of seeing IVIrs, 

JToneywood^ though not qiiit^ sq healthy as might 

»\ ■ 

* The lady to whom Mrs. Carter addressed the lin.cs. whicl]^ 
begin " O'or those soft lines," &c. 4to^ edit. p. 42^^ 

M 
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lie^ivktedi'^.H^r** kicks •'Were much mended by a 
fortriightV 5tay"afe D^al; and probably would have 
been more: so, if our stormy shore would have suf- 
ferad her to Jbathe oftener in the sea, or she could 
Jjiaye steyed longer. Miss Mulso, Miss Prescot, 
find: Miss Hall, spent a delightful day with me last 
)V)eek, for it had nothing of .the hurry that attends 
a.pjirty. 

, I lately received an account of the subscription 
tQ the French prisoners, for which I believe I am 
to thank you ; the preface extremely pleased me. 
Surely such a behaviour to those whom we have 
been enabled to conquer^ does u^ a greater honour 
than allour. conquests^ and, it is to be hoped, may 
be onemean^ of our being favoured with a continu- 
ance of our great success. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept. 17, 376o. 

I SEE, dear Miss Carter, I have been a 
long while without writing to you, so what have I 
to do but amend; to sit .down and be sorry would 
be worth nothing. I am sure in this time I have 

?*' - thouglit 



fought of you 6very day^ re^dlicted the little inet^ 
dents of our joiirn^y, with a thousand instances of 
your kind care and attention, and he^ftily wished 
you more happy and cheerful boucs thtn you passed 
then. Our's here trot on lery |ieaceably«*»^r^ I 
say *, for they do not gallops m they used to do in 
one's younger days, nor giide as they used to do in 
sweet Oxfordshire ; nor, on the other hand, doth^y 
walk heavily oh, with sometimes a start, and some? 
times a stumble, as they do for so many mon^ t 
l>ut they keep on a good sober healthy dog-trot j 
neither sad nor joyous — ^which last however is very 
wrong, for were I to feel with half the liveliness I 
ought every reason Z have for thankfjSilness, my houiri 
would be all joy. I cannot really account for fte 
flatness of my spirits, and fancy it must, some how 
or other, be my own fault, for I am, I thank God, 
very welU My Lord and my mother arc as well as 
even I can wish them, the season too is delighful, 
therefore, I again repeat, it must be my fault 

Lady Robert is at last gone out of town ; as 
much as we admired her at Bristol, she has, I as* 
sure you, improved upon me ever since. I see by 
the papers your friend Miss Hall is married^ and 
from the character I have heard of M^. Nairn, I 

* PvoliMy alluding to Rosftlind's huniourous (l||kcrt]>tion of 
the different paces of time io ** As you likf^Ui"^ 

i zxm 
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atn v^ry glad of, iu For want of you to prog silly 
book3 for me, I have picked up a very strange one, 
but which, with some faults that would make it 
daagero(i^;t0f'p6aie sQtf.of^e'ciplei iaiid sooc^ excel- 
lencies in it that would make it excessively despised 
by ©thcrs, .has a great deal of merit. It is written 
by the author of Robinson Crusoe, and called "The 
Family lantructor,? and .is so engaging, ithat when 
I had once taken it up I knew not how tp lay iti 
down agair^ an4 have recommended it to my mo- 
ther as an amusing book, that with all her nicety o^ 
taste will not set her to sleep. 

Ypa are not obliged to me for the account of the 
^uttipnal charity, but we are both obliged to I knoMf 
not who, that sent one copy for^ you and another 
for me. Yours I can account for, since I am told 
they sent one to every university, and supposing a 
university of ladies, where could they find a fitter 
representative, but how poor I should come by one 
I am quite at a loss. I know not what to say abpi;^ 
pendants : when you come to town I will treat youir 
eyes with two of the prettiest caps, bought of tha 
prettiest little milliner, who works to support a sidj^ 
mother; I was much inclined to have" bought all 
ihe had, but my niother interposed.. And yat-^men 
times I am tempted to regret my ea^y wr?tpj)ii)g 
gown and bonnet, 

L • I ■ ■ ' .'^- >• 

Miss 
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Mm TALBOT fo Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambethi Nov, 3, 1760. 

I o^GHT to have sent you this heathea 
Greek a fornight ago, bi4t it had got into my con* 
sidtring drawer y so you are in luck, it ever got out 
The world was so quiet, such a dearth of intelli- 
gence, and iny own spirits so flat, that I had not 
a word to throw at a dog. And as for the Greek, 
I thought a year sooner or later did not signify. 
Thus matters went on, or rather stood still, till the 
fatal 25th*, I was then awakened to a very sincere 
sense of sorrow^ (so that I find when occasions 
call upon me, I am not that very stupid piece of 
petrifaction that I have sometimes been willing to 
fancy); so awful a stroke of Providence, just in 
so important a crisis, so gracious a parent taken 
suddenly from a people, who had all, for some 
years, unitedly considered and behaved to him in 
that view. It looked like the long suspended stroke 
of justice^ inflicted because mercy had been abused 
by ^ profligate age. A thousand other affecting 

• Oct. 25th,— on which day King George the Second died. 

considerations 



eonsideration» r(}se m onesinin€[* ' I-ain told; tlttt 
for «pme years past he waid grown very serious^ and 
had many retired moitients wel) .emplciyed.-7-God 
be thanked ! But how shall I express to you my 
joy, on finding the excellence of that character, oit 
which a nation's hopes (under the blessing of a still 
gracious Providence) depend, appearing in every 
instance, great and small, equal to all tliat my ima- 
gination had ever formed of it ; nay, even uuperiof* 
Not only a steadiness of judgment, a wisdcfm and 
prudence that is seldom the lot of such early years^ 
a mildness and benignity, an openness and since- 
rity that make it equally respected and beloved ; but 
what seems almost astonishing on so sudden a tran* 
sition from tlie most retired life to the mo$t impoi** 
tant and most public post, a readiness, a presence of 
mind, a grace and address, a propriety o( ease and 
dignity that every body is charmed with. And all 
is, as at present, peace, union, harmony^ every where 
— all united for the. public good, . 
' You will really think me mad, and how I come 
to be so excessively affected with all this, I know 
not, but I think myself much in the right for being 
so too ; and as you often see the odd map of my 
rnind, I was willing you should see it now when it 
13 full of gay colouring, I would have given an ear 
to have been at chapel yesterday, to see the grace* 
fill figure, th^ unaftected seriousness, and awful at- 
VOL. u^ A a tentioa 



titilioh 8ft etcmplifyi not a Word s(>oke, ^ckrcc i 
look wandering, answering regularly in all th^ re- 
sponses and psalmSi--^Then in the amazii^^ crp\vded 
drawing room something to say to every body, in 
feo graceful, so proper a nmnner !*-^and h^re live 
poor I in a cloister, and can only drram over at 
iiiightthe busy scenes I have heard of in the dky.-— 

*' Of feasts, and courts, and pageantry 
». Such sights as [t forget the cpithtt} poets* drcani» 

On summer eve, near haunted stream." 

Did yoii ever remember nie in such a sort of hii- 
hioifr as this ? I cannot help it, I have been fast 
asleep these two years, and am now thoroughly 
awake— that is all I believe. If my head be but 
right (which' probably may be the doubt with yoii; 
you may see I am 'mighty well, and so 1 thanK 
God Ve arc all. Now all your friends are coming 
to town, you will not, I hope, think of staymg on 
in the country : if you do, I shall scold — 

Looking over some of your Letters in the begin- 
ning of the summer, I am ashamed to see by your 
answers that I could be out of sorts at coming to 
inch a place as Lambeth; it must certainly have 
been occasioned by the jaundiced eye of ill health; 
My mother and 1 were agreeing the other day* ill 

^Youthful h the word — MUtotCsL' Allegro^ . .* 

' . . this 
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'^this gratefultruth, and Ibokirig whii great 'plea9*e 
as we were returning ovei^'Westminstferbridgej to- 
wards th'ed0 trees and tt!><vers, where our lot isK» 
/happily fiKed for the present Indeed I know no 
•Way erf life ^n ithe whole, which wbuld so weHsuit 
my health $hd incKnations ; 'tlife^ frequent interirup* 
tions^ mate it nt>t la life of mtu^h improt^ment, but 
alas indolenceis now become necessary to ihe ; anid 
1 sottietitnes.Avonder I did j^ much as I did, atJi 
time when I 'was not myself aware of the state dRf 
'^lealth I was in, when I left Brisioi, as I now 'by 
>thefliappy^ Comparison with my present ^ttuatibn. 
/Fhe smtte con^ideraHioii must make me ^ ia d gi^t 
degree ovei'lod)^ the ungratefiil discoTiteiitedaesSi 
^Ihat made me? look "back with ^too nwieh regret to 
the places We 'ha»d left: : Ihad'dnjoyed years^of 
health in th^m, ^afnld retained the' agreeable impres- 
• sion, whito feV(?qry thing hfere from sickiiess bad ap • 
p^afedia a gli&omy light :' dtid tbusifor want of one 
' blessing I bv^rl6oked many greafer ; but ri«n It was 
no'rnbvfe faiSlrily, than it^ in^a roOm ribhly Airnisbflfd 
and hang with the finest picftires, .one shdutd nei- 
ther see nor admire a single object, because the 
window that should let in sunshine upon tliem was 
barred up. And now that sunshine of health be- 
gins to gild them, how many delightful objects do I 
gee with thankfulness ! jVIy t\^'0 best friends-^and 
ftuch friends — blest with such active health and 
. r/ A a 2 cheerfulness! 
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cheerfulnese i ^ut I will not enumerate; it iviB 

not I hope be long before you come and partake 

my cheerfuller hours, as you ha.ve kindly home with 

and assisted so many gloomy ones. I was willing 

however to make this^ retraction, both in justice^ 

and because I thought it would please you. But 

what has been the maimer f with ^ot/r spirits^? I wish 

1 1, could have an howts coDversationrwith you — or 

/that by nnothiv wish I ; toijld convey you to tlfc 

,1l>ottom of a Newcastle co^-pit^ and send Mrs. 

, Montagu to fetch you out; I i^re say your friendfc* 

ailments, (which you mentioniv have do^e ypu twicje 

;tbe>MriiLthey have dona thenii Tia just ceme intb 

, my head, ' -that* I veialy believe ; the degreecof feelk^ 

V for others whiah I bertainly.want> yau have most 

* nndeti^tedly atolto frdmme. <Do 1^ me have it 

bK|c«iig^ilV>for. too? toiuch is too much, be it ,^f 

jvhiitjit wHl^-Swd too little of sonie things is stUl 

WPiiaci'SO' piiay jretUrn. the stolen goods^ or I will 

hare j^it b^re Mrs. Fieldirig ; .Mrs.l say, for in 

tpOtoits df delicaQy aqd feeling she iwould certainly 

HWilj?: the best justice. ' 
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Misa TALftOT to JMrs, CARTER. 



Lambeth, Ikci SO, 1760. 






I. WiiKE as if it wfre out of a dream (the 
bewitching despicable dream of indoience) to asl^ 
my kind ftiond what has bewme of us both for tlilB 
long while, and w hether she writ to me last, or I 
to her? So far I remember; her last Letter Mas 
very short, and because it was so I have some no* 
lion I mended the fire with it, but I dare say we 
remember one another daily, (I am sure I AoyoU'^ 
we seem somehow to have left one another off, ToJ 
put an end therefore to this false appearance, Iwift 
write at once for fear, by tO'-morrow, I may rei 
lapse again into indolence. My detestation of ^vrit** 
ing has been like the antipathy one sometimes takes 
in illness to any whplesome sort of food, that ond 
used to be f(>nd of. I remember two years ago J 
could as easily have eat an Elephant as a sea *\>}^ 
cuit, which I now animp again very comfortabFyv 
and for some weeks past I could as easily have wri^ 
a folio, as a common Letter of thanks, for chine 
and turkey, or a common message card to a ho\^, 
do YOU 4^ ; one of these . compositions has soiiie^ 



times taken me up two hours^ and been as it 
seemed to me scarce English ^t last. This h 
surely a disease not yet mentioned by the writers op 
medicine, and I have therefore ^escribed -for my- 
self some bark, and, ridiculous as it may ^und, j 
already write infinitely better for it. This would 
perhaps be an admirable hint for dull a^tiacpr^ ; I 
think I will advertise that I have a nostrum for 

-no, after all, I will not, for duU i authors do 

little liarm, and pert and mischievous oribs are in- 
curable. 

Tis now time to give you tlic good wishes of tha 
season. Most heartily I do ! may you abundantly 
enjoy, and he fully sensible of all its blessings ?; Thq 
JtiU import of them none but perfected spirits caa 
know^ nor even they perfectly compreliend, for, if 
Aey could, their comprehension must be infinite: 
^ut the meanest may know enough^ to raise faith 
into adoration, and that into joy unutterable and 
endless, provided its foundation be laid deep in 
liumility: — ^yet alas! how many poor hunian crea- 
%ire& consider Christmas day as nothing higher, 
than the apra of minced pyes ! I have been reading 
a treatise on humility written by Mr, Norris, and 
lea|, to me by Dr. Monsey ; which I will keep till 
you come up, because I think it will strike an^ 
please you, as much as it did me. 

I mei Cha. ^e othef day-7gi|t*s$ where^at 

Lady 



Lady Robert's. I was discrete enough not to enquire 
when she had heard from you, though I wished to 
have heard of you* but I thought you would wish 
me not; she loolied mighty well, and, since we 
met by accident, I rather wished the coach had not 
called for me, as it did in three minutes, 

Poor Lady Hardwicke has been confined by an 
arni and iiaiid burnt by means of ber rulBe ; she is 
getting better, and it is delightful to see how charm- , 
ingly she supports her spirits, and passes over many , 
lonely hours that must be embittered by remem- 
bjq^ijces of our lost angel *, if they were not sof* . 
tcned by resignation. Lady Margaret is not yet in 
town, but will I hope come early the new year. 
May it be a happy one to all ! And especially to . 
one of the honestest, and rightest ^hearts that, ever , 
U^at upon a throne. Fine chan^ since lastyear^,^ 
dining in public, and not go^ng to lied till twelve ; , 
J , am afraid this last y^ has ^ pot b^en w moTfil pr 
T^tion^l as it ought. J aiti sure^ qur Spvereign seta 
u£f a b^tt^r exaji^ple^ who rises, aty sh and goes to. 
bed at ^leven,^ .. ^ ,, , , . ^ ^. , 

Hqw 1 long for your acriv^V '^^d f^^\ quite 
hjappy Jn thinking |^ ,will not npw be ^na^i^y daj|a 
before ;^^e shaH W?!?t>i^ Q^d §^d y9Vk\ a>afe i^n4 
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Hiss TALBOT TO Mi^s. CARTER, 



You have had a fine travelling day, 
dear Miss Carter: I enjoyed it for you iq a 
quiet solitary silent airing of near t\vQ hours t^is 
xnorning ; but my pleasure wps sadly daipped by 
the thought that you ^vas travelling with a heavy 
Iieart. My mother said you made very good 
pix)mises,— let her words have weight with you, 
though those pf such a hard-hearted unfeeling 
creature as I am have none. Suffering as much 
as ever one qan, be it ever so silently, and ever 
so patiently, is nc/ resignation, for it is coun- 
tefacting his will *^ who ^oth not offlicf mlkngljfj 
npr grieve tie children of men**-^and who therefore 
"Would have every wound, which ifor our good he is 
Dbliged to inflict, not probed in the n^t painful^ 
but heal^ in the most gentle way possible.—— 
TheivfofC when you are personally m Kent, let 
your thpu^hU ffnd temttnbrances dwell there as 
little ^9 pQftsitilei \^X ^nd them towards this part of 
the world^ where they m&y be so employed as'ip 
^ve some rel^^f to your spmts. Indeed t\^ is but 

^cn^mori 
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(^mmon justice, for you well know how much 
your thoughts wandered from us when you iVas - 
persanally liere. And when you think of us, pray 
let liiy cold be off your spirits, though in some de- 
gree it must still be on your conscience, for when 
you stole away so like a thief, I am fully convinced 
you most feloniously packed up the said cold, for I 
have not seen nor heard any thing of it since* To 
day has been a fatiguing day, Miss Gilbert at break- 
fast very thin, but very happy, in very good spirits, 
^nd very agreeable. Then my said solitary airing, 
and well timed was this interval of silence, for I ' 
found by my fire side Dr. Monsey and Emin; the 
last staid till half past eight; to them came a num- 
ber of friends, amongst whom Lady Grey, who 
spoke very kindly to our hero, and brought me the 
very beautiful print of her two daughters. They 
all dined, a party of seventeen. I made my escape 
early as I saw our Asiatic had much to say^ — his 
wild history was very interesting, and much in dia-* 
racter; but to comprehend it Inmost have a whole 
day, and^by that- time he will have talbe^my hgad* 
as^ romantic as his own. • I wish \xith' all, my .heart 
you had been here, but as you would, not stay a 
week to collect his history from hku^elf, you don't 
^ deserve to have it rfepeated to you. He has not 
taken tiie room over yours, because the people 
woujd not insure him against bugs, the only wild 

beast 
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1)0^5)1; he is afraid of. Ir^deed were tliey as, hospir 
tablq as Oriental bugp, he would not fear even them, 
for he says they never bite any but, strangers, for 
that when they have used to find any person in pos- 
session of the same bed Uiree or four nights, they 
walk over his face without waking him for the 
future* 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, 3Iay 30, 176l- 

You were very gppcj, my dear Miss 
Talbot, in so soon ^ving me the pleasure of heat- 
ing such a prosperous account of you. I abso- 
lutely deny tlj<e s|;ealing pf your cold ;. I brought 
none away b^t my pwn,: which h£^.^siiice eloped^ 
not that I think a cpld more or Ics^s of any conse- 
quence to «uch adamantine lungs, as mine: so 
y^henfjver you have or^e tp djsposp of> pack it up 
md send it to me. A howling N. E. wind renders 
thp weather so sullen an^ uncomfortable here, tliat 
I have no h^art to walk : indeed till to-day tlicre 
has been si(ch a mixture of rain, ^nd thunder, and 
lightning with, it, tliat there was no attempting ai\ 

excursion,, 
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i^xe<!kr^k&, unfess t>nGi iiftd sallied out on a brtnp«, 
ntitk. The 2epjbirs» it is to befadped^ will sooq 
j<eturn, andt restore the smilej^ of sumirier^ and tit^ 
^ng of nightingales. ' \ 

I hope by this time you have unravelled the in*: 
tricacy of Emin's story, and that he has talked 
your head sufficiently romantic: a capacity of headi 
which I am extremely inclined to envy* I am glad 
to hear that Miss Gilbert is so very happy *and' in- 
such good spirits. After all, if Mr. Ward *. is 
" jovial and crank/* why should Miss Gilbert, be* 
" dumpish and demure?" Seriously: I wish she 
may meet with more reasonable people in what are 
said to be her present prospects, than in the last. 
If Lord E-- — t ^^^^ ^^^ understand music, it 
is to be hoped, for both their sakes, that he will put 
himself to school to the Tritons. 

To make you amends for all the nonsense which 
I have collected from all the frippery shelves 
throughout Westminster and London, I will men- 
tion a book which, if you have not read, it is fit 
you should, " La Mort d'Abel." It is a High 
JPutch poem transbttd into French pilose. This; 

* 'Hip l^te Lord Dudley, between wh 019 sixtd Miss Gilbert, " 
daughter to the Archbishpp ofTork, there i^ad.befii il stroilg 
attachment, which prudential hiotives had preYented ifroin end-, 
mg m marriage, 

I Edgecombe, who married her about two mdntns aften 

' -u 4 general 
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jgmttA account of it, does nci, I confess look vecy 
piromisisg, )>ut I thmkyoui will, be. pleased with the 
book. I believe it jmay not by any means be con** 
formable to the rules of Epici poetry, but the njian-, 
ner and the sentiments are diarraing; and to me it 
;v(ras Extremely affecting. There are two pastorals 
in the same volume, by the same author, which 
pleased me better than almost any thing I have 
met with of that kind. 

We talk mightily of invasions here, and some 
people of extraordinary good eyes, one day or 
night, thought they actually discovered the flat- 
bottomed bo£^s : but I heard nothing of the vision 
till after it was confuted* Indeed I hope the whole 
report is without foundation, for Lady Brett drank 
tea with us yesterday, and I do ^not find that Sir. 
Percy, who is the commanding' officer here, has had 
any particular intelligence abemt the said boats:* so 
probably thej{ are reposing in quic^'on dry landl^ 
and there .may they quietly remain t , • . 

I suppose yoti are by this time^ engaged iiA read* 
iog Dr. Hawkeswortira Oriental Tale, which ^ am 
persuaded mpst have merit t^cause' it is his. * I 
quietly suspend my curiosity till the book happens 
to fall in my way; which is no great instance 6f 
self-denial, as I always find more good authors than 
I have time to read on my own little shelves : and 
oiie is seldom under any great necessity for a new 
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iliss TALBOt TO Mr5. carter. 

'. . *. ^ . (. 

/ 

: i v: J Ilaw!,goodBhsimo^ed!'it was of theitvei- 

Ihentd* chailg^sa pi!eitily just for the Kin^^s birth* 

dayl I Aiislir, cooVimttd^^ cfaeerfiil-lookmg day Wtts 

just what one wishedr forii: The crowd was wiidioc|t 

e^mnpl^ both: atnaooal &nd night I am told that 

tits the baHi' there iwajs: much difficulty ia making 

; roombeten for the King hihisel^ and at noon mdny 

pf the R^yal Jamily^iere forced to wait an -hour: in 

Ite street* The finery wag prodigious ;; biit; letsnly 

ijei^ther cbserves; wheh bne has said gedd, silvier, 

4^d^ diamonds, one ha^ said ^ill that the i^foject^af* 

Iwda. My' own shai-e in the gaietiei^ of the dsry^ 

. was painting fldwers all the mornnig, a|)pointi02 ^ 

\4aace for oui* fdks below stairs, looking da bpon 

tbemi for five minutes, and afterwardi i^ atch}hg the 
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Mes, CARTEE to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jm€ l^i 1761. 

* 

T AK glad you weifc «[> prettily esrteiv 
tained on the birth-day. We had squibs and rock- 
^j bonfires and sociables, and music parties here 
too, which I meant to have shared in, bufi found 
the task too much for me, so quietly sloak to^ my 
pillow. 

It was well for you astronomieFS ill London and 
Lambeth tliat the day was lesfi cloudy on the 6th 
than it was with us, for the sun never once shewed 
liis face till Vaius had finished. her jouni^'oVer 
him, and we concluded Hiat the honour bf ieeing 
thli^ fine phenomenon was still reserved entire to 
Mr. Horrox and his fiiend Mr. Crabtcee, 'but it 
l^eeifis you and Mr. Ford have robbed them of this 
exclusive privilege^ 

I find by the n^ws, that Mrs. Talbot was mis* 
taken in reducing all the finery of the birth-day to 
gold, ^yttj and diamonds, as some of the gentle* 
loeQ-«*pretty J^^tures ! were trimmed with point 
and blond lace. Pray had any of the ladies swords 
Mdlja^wif^? 

I ttevcr 
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1 never had the least doubt but Mrs. Phillip's * 
lietters to Sir Charles Cotterel were genuine ;At ia- 
so long since I met with them that I r^nie;»ber 
very litUe what they were. All that J recollect pf 
her poetry is, that it is very moral and sentimental i 
and all that J know of herself is, that her geniusr 
and character are mentioned with the highest re* 
9pect> admiration, and revf^rence by the writeni of 
that time* I believe her Poems are very scarce ; 
I have two or three little pteces in a misqellanyi; 
wbidi if you have any curiosity to see I will se^d 
you. I never saw Mr. Hanway's two volumes bu(; 
in an advertisement, nor do I know what they are 
about, but am glad they have afforded you an agree- 
able amusement. 

We have been in some bustle here since I writ 
last Sir P. Brett is gone on board of ship, the 
Captains are ordered not to lie on shore^ and Lady 
Brett is gpne from here pretty suddenly. It is cer- 
tain the French haVe drawn soldiers together at 
Boulogne, &a but the wise people seem to think it 
is rather from an apprehension about their own 
coast than any design of invading our's ; however, 
it is perfectly right to watch their motions* 

^ Mrs. Carter*8 account of this Lady is so correct af W nfii 
tout littie addition. She died in l6^ mi im Itmsoh &^ 
were published in l6G7- Biog. Diet. 

vol.. II. JB b *11»<ve 
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i have just now received a parcel of Sermoni^, 
which I imagine his Grace would have me dis^ 
perse. I wish they may be of use, but if either 
preaching or example in this particular could have 
influenced the people of this place, they have not 
wanted either. It is strange Mr. Franklyn should 
have Said nothing to the purchasers of things gotten 
by this wicked rapine. They seem to be at least 
Equally guilty with the first robbers ; perhaps more 
so, if one considers that the last have often the 
temptation of extrenie poverty, and the others most 
comrwonly hatve not *. 



Miss TALBOT TO Mas. CARTER- 

•* 

Lambeth, Julp 2, 176 1. 

Am I a Letter in your debt, or riot? 
At all events I will write, because I long fo hear 
from yoxii Mrs. Montagu has been out of town 

- ♦ This seems to allude to the wicked practice, but too pre- 
valent on every coast, of plondering wrecked vessels, which 

•irbuld soon cease if no purchaser for the plunder could bte 
found* * — 
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these ten days ; I am undone to see her; 1 WAllt 
to talk much with her about Emin. Indeed his 
spirit is a noble one, but that noble spirit is at pra-» 
sent much depressed— Emin was not born for a 
state of dependance and suspenee — but it is a use- 
ful trial for him. He has an ague besides, but that 
the bark which he takes will remove* I wish there 
w^as any such medicine for the agues of the mind, 
those hot and cold fits of friendship whiji) fret a 
generous heart which is held in suspenee* I ask 
him if he does not see the hand of Providence ia 
his return to England, since it was against his in- 
clination, his judgment, and his resolution. I be* 
lieve though, he has realiy a.cted judiciously in com- 
ing back, and I trust the event will prove it. Mr^* 
Montagu's friendship is steady, and on that I have 
great dependance for his success* 

Poor Lady Hardwieke is very ill. The last 
time I saw her she enquired much after you, and 
wished you in town for the sake of poor Lady 
Prances Williams, who feels her great loss very 
deeply. Alas ! how many persons one has to grieve 
for. I went to town last night to meet, as I hoped, 
a cheerful party at Lady Grey's, and pick up some 
good news, or at least some amusing chit chat; ia* 
«tead of which we heard of Lady Hardwicke's ill* 
ness, and anqther that sent me home very heavy 
hedi tedr-popr Mr* Richardson was scize4 (m Sun* 

3bS day 
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day evening wkh a: rtiost severe paralytic stroke ^, 
Jlow many good hearts will be afflicted by this, 
in many more countries than England ? To how 
marty will he be an inexpressible loss ! But to con- 
sider him at present as lost to himself, and perhaps 
with some sense of that loss, is most grievous ! It 
^t^ pleasantly upon my niind, that the last morn^ 
ing we spent together w^as particularly friendly, and 
Quiet, and comfortable. It was tlie 28th of May 
-^be looked tiien so well ! One h&B long appre- 
hended some stroke of this kind ; the disease made 
its gradual approaches by that heaviness which 
clouded the cheerfulness of his conversation, thai 
u«ed to be so lively and so instructive ; by the en- 
creased tremblings which unfitted that hand so pe- 
culiarly farmed to guide the pen j and by, per- 
haps, the querulousness of temper, mest certainly 
not natural ta so sweet and so enlarged a mind^ 
trhich you and I have lately lamented, as making 
his family at times not so comfortable as his prin-^ 
cipleSy his study, and his delight to diffuse hap- 
piness wherever he could, woulrf otherwise have 
done. Well; his noble spirit will soon now, I sup- 
pose, be freed from its corporeal incumbrance — if 
Vere a sin to wish against it, and yet how few su^ 

Will be left behind ! I will not conclude a Letter 

« 

* He dred twa days after ibe date ef tki> I.etter«r 
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to you with such ideas of melanclioly. Imagine 
us here, for it is really truth, all in health, and as 
cheerfiil aoid happy as in such a world one can be^ 
iU it is a dut;^ to feel for the sonrows of all, so it is 
equally one to enjoy with cheerful thanfulness pne'n 
iQwa blessings. The rest of this day I devote to 
friendship and joy, after I have sent to etiquire after 
our suffering friends. Take care, of yourself, and 
Ji^e as weU as you can and as happy as you ought. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

I^iambeth, Aug. I, 17€u . 

I HAVE intended writing to you for some 
time, my dear Miss Caiter, but have never found 
time. But then you must consider this is such a 
year as never revolved before, and all sort of good, 
surprising, and unusual things may be expected in 
it. I must consider it as for your good, that I 
have not for a moment drawn your attention from 
the delights of Tunbridge. In such a set as I ima- 
gine you engaged, and in this very fine weather, 
and not a particularly crowded season, (and with- 
mt such a dead weight, ^as, ^ I was upon your 

pheerful^ 
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cheerfulness at Bristol,) it must be, in spite of all 
stoicism, delightfol. I remember I thought it par- 
ticularly so, from the prettiness of the place, and 
the company of some excellent friends, when I was 
about fourteen, and why one should not be always 
fourteen in point of spirits 1 cannot at this instant 
imagine. Comparing this declaration with the wo- 
ful spirits in which you have too often seen me, you 
wilV wonder — but have I not already warned you 
not to wonder at any thing that is good and right 
in the reign of George the Third, and in the victo- 
rious year J76l? I used, you know, to pine for 
the country — nous avons changes tout cela, and I 
cannot imagine this summer haw people can exist 
$0 far out of the world as Tun bridge. There is 
gomething so charmingly alive at this time in the 
environs of London — no — a chaise and one (which 
you know is five times as irresistible to me as a 
coach and six) could not drag me two miles further 
off than I am. Besides, here we have the joy of 
town and country united. To sit, as I did the 
other morning, on a shady seat, with sweet air, gay 
sunshine, and an infinity of roses, jessamin, and car- 
nations around me, and hear the guns from the 
Park and Tower *, with a tliousand echoes from the 

* Probably for the capture of Bclleislc, which took plac^ m 
tb« lanoDth of June preceding, 

crater, 
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water, ^mi innumerable sets of bells proclaiming 
our astonishing victory, while you, poor Ladies, 
were fainting and dying at the thoughts of a Spanish 
invasion! Then to return to an admirable con- 
cert and join in the chorus, as I actually did, of all 
jorts of loyal and triumphant songs ! Is there any 
thing at Tunbridge— much less among the bramble* 
bushes of the wild country, half so pretty ? I do 
assure you it has been absolutely for want of time 
that I have not writ to you,^ for I had fifty, clevexi 
things to say. But in the midst of this charmiiig 
bustle, how can one find time ta write to people 
tiiat nobody knows? Poor Miss Carter! or r_ather, 
admirable Tunbridge ! What constellations of wit 
and learning must be tisual in that place; when such 
a partie quarr^e as I fancied there is totally over^ 
looked ! A fine laced man drank tea with us two 
days ago, who was just ai rived from the PanUles 
■ — «o your walk was called in my days, I know not 
its name now. We were very eager to enquire 
after Tunbridge news, and as I well hoped, that 
before this time my friends would have distins* 
guished themselves enough some way or other to 
find a place in half a dozen lampoonSj> (a civiler 
hope than that of their making ^ part of the lulling 
composition of panegyrics;) I expected every mo- 
ment to hear them named >; but ^s he wanted a 
gopd deal of prompting, we asked at last what 
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ladies of distinetioA M^re there ? The pMr intn 
began tp rub hb for^ead to recollect dancers and 
beauties; but as we shewed litlile anxiety about 
pretty misses, he began his list with Lady Aber* 
dorn-^aud some mortification I had to find that the 
Earl of fiath aikd Lady Abercom were inseparabte; 
the 'Amd of their party was Lady Westmorland, 
aad the fourth h© Imew not ivhc— Well, Sir, but 
what Mber Ladies<^*^what other Lords ? How does 
Ijord Lyttelbm dispose of himself there ?-^Qh^ 
irby Lord Lyttsltim^ Lord Lyttelton does not play 
tnuch. —^ Well, who are his conversation parties 
then? Why, generally Lady Aberccnm. Are them 
to other ladies at Tunbridge any way remarkable? 
§1 thera not tme Mrs. Montagu ?<^CMi dear, yes; 
he had f<»rgot indeed-^and there was another Lady 
^re» who was ia^parable from Lady Maty Coke 
•-^but Lady Mary was gone, and that €tber Lady 
pr^e believed he had once had the pleasure of see^ 
fcg her at the St* Paul's Deanery — a sad treacbe- 
f ous Bpfimoiy**— he could not recollect her name-H» 
a Lady who had some time or other translated 4 
book, the name of which he had also forgotten. 
See tlie short date of human illustricity ! All 
thki the Archbishop charged ine to repeat to ypu; 
but qould I ^{H^sent tiie cpmic of this eonversar 
tion as strongly as I felt it, you would fedi as irre- 
sistible a desire to laugh as seized upon xne. Hui 

Grace 
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Ghraee ccmdoies with you on your having so sooo 
lost Lord Bath to Lady Abercorn. 

I am ashamed to say I have not yet sent La 
Mort d'Abel to Mrs. Donnelan ; but the truth is, 

4 

I began reading k to my mo&er, and cannot find 
in my heart to send it away till I have done. It 
has taught us to be fond of a sweet flowery spot in 
the garden, which is our reading place, and we im« 
patiently sigh for a quiet hour or two to finish it. 
Poor Mrs. Donnelan ! I pity her, but she does not 
know her misfortune in this delay, for without read- 
ing the book there is no forming an idea of its ex- 
cellence — unless she has heard a precis of it from 
Mrs. Montagu. I shall be loth to part with it till 
another is to be had. It is not faultless to be sure, 
but it seems to me absolutely one of the most 
charming and instructive things I ever read. I am 
undQne to read it in the original. Can you direct 
ine |to any tolerable master of the German lan- 
guage ? I wish it was one of poor Restiro's. 

Adieu 1 I am going out in six minutes, and 
must in the mean while write an elaborate treatise 
upon coronets and silver petticoats. But tnakeiny 
best compliments along with my lame excuses to 
Mrs. Montagu, to whom I have ten thousand du- 
ties from her loyal subject £min. He also sends 
his respects to the learned German Lady. Ue is^ 

well 
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well and happy, and I think much improved by 
the tour of Asia*. 



>fi&5 TALPOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

J.^mbcth, Aug. 6/J761. 

S^JCH a Letter as arrived yesterday from 
Tunbridge, and enriched with such a Postscript, 
fieserves thp speediest answer; but indeed I find 
it was much easier writing to an illustrious friend 
who woulcl t^kg up with mere chjt chat than to 
pymphs that are praised every day in all the ele- 
gance of every language. \ protest I h^ve a good 
uiind to write to poor J^ady Abercqrn; my pei) 
w^ould go faster in abundance — Suppose I were ^o 
transcribe a little for her? But our Ladies are set 
out to fetch our future Queen, and a fair wind is 
^bsolutgly necessary, so I will do no mischief. 

You know too well (for I find through all th^t 
seven-fold shield of philosophy you fdt it) hpv^ 

* The answer to this Letter is printed in page 150 of Mrs. 
Carter's Mt^moirs, quarto cailion. ' 

' readily 
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readily we believed our laced intelligencer. I 
therefore write this Letter- by express order, to 
retract all that was said in the first, to make our 
humblest submission to the two only Ladies that 
are seen, listened to, or talked of at Tunbridge ; and 
by way of particular compensation for the malicious 
satisfaction a certain person expressed upon Lady 
Abercorn's • admirer having forgot the names both 
of Epictetus and his translator, I am commissione4 
to tell her of a mortification which befel that per- 
son but yesterday, when looking over a catalogue 
of books he found his own volume of Sermons sunk 
in price from tliree, to two shillings. Upon this 
he hoped to comfort himself, by finding a propor- 
tionable diminution in the value of Epictetus ; but, 
au contraire, he could not find that any one person 
who had once been possessed of a copy has ever 
parted with it I suppose, indeed, you may have 
asked it as a particular boon of Minei^va, that as 
you never raised a pye, your works should never 
help to bake one. 

His Grace has given me two commissions for 
you, which he says he feels you will attend to with 
pleasure. The first is to look up Mrs. Seeker, 
who is to arrive at Tunbridge next Thursday, and 
make acquaintance with her. She is a mild ami- 
jable woman ; her name was Tombes, and she is 
fvifp to th^t clever agreeable Mr. Sicker that is the 

Lord 
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Lord Steward's right hand in all his very laudable 
reformations. Tliough Tunbridge is necessary for 
her healtli, she goes almost broken-hearted at being 
forced to be so long from her two dear little girls. 
Pray comfort her all you can. I am sure you will 
like hen The other js to request you will send, 
as soon as possible, five guineas to Mr. Jones*, 
which his Grace will repay with thanks when we 
jnect. 

I have been at Hackney this morning, calling oq 
j)00r Mr. Benson ; he is rather better, but very 
low ; it gave me inexpressible pleasure to see how 
his fallen countenance brightened up after half aQ 
hour's chat. Miss Douglass is quite well ; th§ 
more I see of her, the more I learn to love an4 
value her uncommon kind of character. There is 
with all that lively rattle, a truth, integrity, wid 
right turn of mind that is charming. I wish sli^ 
were to have some quiet little place about our new 
Queen, for she would be harmless, and unhurt eveq 
in a court. Her sister is at last going abroad, and 
has shewn me a Letter from her husband f tliat 
makes me doubly rejoice at his success. It was 
very affecting for her to receive, as it was directed 

♦ Then Curate to Dr. Carter at Woodchurch, and in di*^ 
tressed circumstances. His Grace repeated this donation. 

t Cdpt. Mackei^e, qf^ the Royal Navy. . >. 



to her poor mother, but it expressed in an honesti 
blunt way, that one was sure came from the hear^ 
the affection of a real son and brother. It was tc| 
desire that she would tell his wife that he had been 
one of the three who took the last rich prize, and 
his share comes to above £5900. There was also 
exprest in a short sincere way the highest thankful- 
ness to and trust in Providence. We have lately 
seen the Durandas all welL 

May Tunbridge perform as great wonders ilii$ 
year as Bristol in 1759. I hear much good of Mrs. 
Montagu, and rejoice at it, as who that knows her 
but must! But Dr. Monsey suspects th^tyou drinrk 
rather too hard. Pray feel your way very gently 
and gradually, but if the waters mend your spirits, 
and remove your feverettes without encreasing your 
head-aches at all — then drink on as deep as if it 
tvas the Pierian stream. I have no Tunbridge 
waters to revive me, and though I am well and in 
good sober spirits^ I have no such flow as will fur- 
nish out a tolerable Letter to Mrs. Montagu's Post- 
script ; therefore do say to her in your own words 
how much and how truly I am obliged to her, and 
how highly I was entertained by the lines she 
sent me. 

We shall expect you in town very soon, for I 
take H for granted the Muses will depute you to 
Walk as their proxy at the coronation, as they mu5(t 

i2! then 
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theh be at Oxford and Cambridge, writing verses 
on the wedding. Adieu! All happiness attend 
you *. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Scpt» 26, 17&1- 

Mrs. Montagu has ^explained to me 
this morning, what I suspected indeed, and what I 
hoped from some hints in your Tunbridge Letters ; 
but I want to know the particulars from yourself. 
What size is the volume intended ? What additions 
will there be to the manuscripts 1 have seen ? And 
how is one to get a sight of the dedication f ? 1 
want to know all this and every thing you can tell 
xne, before I make the consultation Mrs. Montagu 
tells mc you are anxious should be made. But 
when I have your answer I will not put it into my 
considering drawer, *^ from whose bourne few ma- 

♦ The auswer to this Letter is likewise printed in Mrs# 
Cartet's Memoirs page 155, quarto cditionl 

t Alluding to the intended publication of Mrs. Carter's 
Poems. 
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nilscripts return'" 'but send you some sort of rt-' 
ply within a week or ten days. 

I ought to have written to you some time ago, 
but the tumult of the world has not permitted it. 
indeed when I received your last Letter from Tun- 
bridge it came in quieter times, and I delayed an- 
swering it awhile, because it was so full of histo- 
rical erudition, and that part of the English history 
you refei'fed to was so totally out of my head, that 
I thought till I had read over some few folios in the 
library I was no fit Correspondent for a lady so 
zealous in the politics of our forefathers. — But be-* 
fore I had even looked into the catalogue for the 
proper book to begin with, the tumult of the w^orld 
broke in upon me, and thougli I had ten thousand 
things to say to you, yet have I never found time 
till to-day. 

First I must congratulate you on being got home, 
because, agreeable and delightful as Tunbridge has 
been, I know you feel, glad to be there ; and I hope 
your trip has supplied you with spirits, and its con- 
versations and pleasing scenes with a variety of 
cheerful ideas, tlmt will make every thing around 
you feel the charms of your mended health. Re- 
joice, I beg of you, that you are far removed from 
the coronation. But, alas, poor Mis5 Carter ! 
what joy can any thing give you if it be true, as I 
really suspect, that your persecutor, Lady Aber- 

corn. 



corn, lives with her son at Witham ; for then coil* 
sider that after being the sole object of ol) eyes, and 
engrosseF of all admii'ation at Tunbridge, she only 
went from thence to prove to the world, that not 
only Lord Lytteltoa could converse, and Lord 
Batli make hb parties with none but her ladyship^--* 
but even the Princess, whom so many thousands 
had been expecting for a fortnight at Greenwich *, 
could iind no one fit to honor with her first visit in 
England but Lady Abercorn. You may talk of 
your Apollos and Minervas as long as you please, 
but after this, never let me contend again with tke 
friends oi honest Eolus and Boreas. 

Every thing that can be heard of our amiable 
Queen, I dare say you hear from Mrs. Montagu. 
Agreeable in her person, engaging in her mannersi 
admirable in her temper, sweetness, cheerfulness, 
and self'command. Her behaviour during the 
voyage was all one eould wish it to be. Two or 
three days before the coronation the Archbishop 
was far from well. I thank God, on that he was 
in perfect health. You will judge of our anxiety 
about him all that day. J. am glad I was not at tb€^ 

* It was originally designed that her ^lajesty should land fit 
Greenwich, and preparations were made accordingly ; but the 
bad weather obliged her to disembark at Harwich on the 7th 
«f September, from whence she proceeded to Lord Abcrporn'ft 
^Witham. 

Abbey 
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Abbey — I really do not think my ^spirits would 
liave supported the delight As fw the tinsel of 
the show (though the finest that gold, silver, jewels, 
graceful figure, and beauty could exhibit) I value it 
not— but the solemnity of the service, the "noble 
harmony — and above all, such a King! Your bet- 
ter informed correspondents will send you all the 
particulars ; but by every account his manner and 
behaviour through the whole day, and most especi- 
ally in the Abbey, was superior to any tiling the 
stroncrest imajg^ination could form or the warmest 
heart desire. I beseech you let us all be as good 
as we can, and make all around us so, that tliis 
country may in some degree deserve tlie long con- 
tinuance of so inestimable a blessing. 

Pray pity my poor mother, or rather judge of her 
felicity, who dined yesterday at the Dutch Ambas- 
sador's ; we were eighteen at a table, and not a 
word but French or Dutch spoken; however, the 
scene was amusing, and I think did her good, as 
did the visits of Dr. Mousey and Mr3. Montagu 
this morning. Emin embarks to-morrow for Rus-: 
fiia. My best wishes go with him ; indeed he de- 
serves them. That he may be welcome there I 
have writ word to Dr. Dumaresque how much your 
health is improved by your excursion to Tunbridge. 
1 am sure you will have felt for me this las|; week 
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-^Lady Hardwicke waj5 a sad loss to me *, and a 
very affecting one. I am really very well, and- 
very thankful that I am so, but how I Jiave got 
through thi3 last fortnight I do not comprehend. 
My he€«i and heart have been more, and more vari- 
ously (engaged and agitated than I believe happens 
to sorpe beads and hearts, in a dozen years. The 
3cenes of sorrow^-r^f bustle — 'of splendour — the 
rariety of quick shifting ideas, would take a ream 
6f royal paper to describe^— so I will not add ano- 
ther word. 
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Mrs. carter to Misa TAHJOT. 

' - :^' Deal, 5g7/..26, ir6L 

A6 t dm of too little importance to be 
engaged in tii6- tumult of the world,, and as your 
Letter does not contain any such historical difficulty 
as recjuires the reading ofl several folios before 
it can be understood, there is no sufficient reason 

* Who died only a few days before. 

' # why 
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t^'by I should Avait five or six weeks before I tfiatili 
you for it. 

If you had any terrors about the. coronation, I 
congratulate you on their being so happily over* 
Never I suppose was so little mischief done upoi* 
such an occasion, for I think one has not heard of 
a single person being hurt in any considerable de^ 
gree. At this distance I had probably more feai^s^ 
than you, who ktiew how very well every thing 
would be conducted : however in spite of my fear^ 
and your congratulations at rtl^y being out of the' 
bustle, I should have been very glad to have been ia 
the midst of it : and I thought myself very good in- 
being cofitented, instead of bemg rejoiced at not 
being there. To any one wlio knew the state of 
my health before I went to Tunbridge, this gdlant 
inclination is a sufficient proof of its amendment. 
I thank God, I ha:ve not been as .well for years. 

The ladies of Lapland have such an incontesti^ 
He interest with Eolus and Boreas, that tiiere is* 
HO manner of wonder that a certain gi;eat personage 
should be blown to Witham. However, in spite 
of all your most malicious insinuations, my Lord 
Bath isf not blown tbitter yet, and I hope never 
will, for he would . sit veiy awkwardly upon a 
bi'oomstick, if ever her ladyship should attempt to^ 
take him en croupe. My Lord Lyttelton i^ to hf 
5ure more agile, so whether he might not make a. 
» c c 2 tolerable 
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tolerable . figare , oft such a poney I cannot tell. ' ^I 
am v^^y glad to hear that Emin is set out under 
such advantageous circumstances, and very hear- 
tily wi^ hiip success in every right undertaking. I 
tvas really disappointed and vexed at liis leaving 
Tuftbridge so suddenly, for I shodd have been 
glad to have heard an hundred particulars of his 
last expedition. 

I have «een an article in the newspaper which I 
am particularly sorry for as it will affect you — ^I 
imagine yoH have heard of the melancholy situation 
of a very excellent friend of mine by the death of 
Mr. Chapone; never I believe did sucha shockasthis 
happen to an atfection more strong and tender than 
her's : yet she submits to it with the moist perfect 
resignation, and such a degree of composure, as 
nothing but sueh principles as those by which she 
is governed have, power to bestow. Miss Burrows 
is witli Mrs. Chapone, which I am wery glad of, as 
her company will be one of the greatest human 
consolations she can have. 

I hope the Archbishop was not hurt by the fa- 
tigue of the coronation day. We had great illumi' 
nations, and firing of canon here. There happened 
to bemincteen men of war in the Downs besides 
sloops : and 2 1 guns from each made a noble pea.1 
<if, thunder. 

I aip really very ill qualified, my dear friend^ 

to 
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to give you toy ^3(ac£ account' of a scbeme wKicIrl 
always drive as fast as possible but of my b^aEd, 
because I never think of it without a very painful 
degree of confusion ; however I will answer yoiir 
questions as well as 1 am able. 

First in regard to the size of the volume : I ap- 
prehend it may make a pamphlet of — what value 
the readers may guess, but about the price of one 
shilling, or eighteen^pence at farthiest Next as 
to: additions to the manuscripts yoU have seen, 
there will be absolutely none. I never I believe 
writ any thing but what you have seen ; and I am 
very incapable of writing any thing now. Indeed 
if I was not, I have no idea of sitting down and 
writing verses merely by way of putting them into 
a book*. 

Indeed I am neither so stupid nor so ingrateful 
as to be insensible to the honor which is done me 
on this occasion : but I find all tlie encouragement 
that has been given me too weak to overcome my 
own diffidence and reluctance. However I have 
promised Mrs. Montagu that if this scheme is not 
disapproved of either by my father or my friends 
at Lambeth, that I will give up my own scruples. 
If after you have been so good as to mention it to 

* Then follows what is printtd page 160, of Mrs. Cart^r'a 
Itfemoirs, quarto edition. 

i his 



390 

liis Grace, no objection come from you, I will 
write to Mr. lUvington that he may speak to Mr^. 
Richardson about printing them directly. 

I cannot lielp telling you that there is something 
particularly obliging in Lord Bath's manner of pro- 
posing this publication. I am very sensible that I 
am indebted for every instance of his regard for me^ 
to his consideration for Mrs. Montagu^ but indeed 
I do upon a general account heartily esteem and 
love him. His great politeness, his sensibility, his 
constant cheerfulness, aiod the many instances one 
hears of his kind, and generous, and friendly dispo- 
sition, render him a very amiable character ; and I 
feel a pleasure in repeating all this to you, thougU 
I should be as far from putting it into a dedication^ 
as he from sufterin^; me to do it. 

The things which are supposed to be wTit by 
every Correspondent one is usually pretty sure of 
hearing from none. So that I have heaixl no par- 
ticulars about the behaviour of the King, but a few 
which Harry, who knew my extreme veneration fop 
him, has collected to rejoice my heart, and which I 
make no doubt from your generaJ description are 
true, r rejoice to hear you have so well got 
through all your agifeitions, I suppose you keep the. 
particulars till w^e meet in town, which I hope will 
be this winter, unless I run my head into the hole 
of a rock to avoid the din of my own jingling, 

Mlssi^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. , 

Lambeth, Oct. IQ^ 1761. 

\ 

* 1' KNOW SO much of Mrs. Chapooe* 
both from you and poor Mr. Richardson, that I 
have felt her affliction liiost sincerely--but we had' 
better by half live witliout feeling, like the folks 
of this world. I was meditating yesterday upon 
death, till I felt myself amazed how one could ever 
think of conversing on any other subject — and yet 
'tis almost the only subject that is never treated of 
in conversation farther than as a mere uninterest- 
ing fact. Were any number of persons intended 
to embark for a distant unknown country, of 
whom some might be called upon to-morrow, and 
all must be called thither soon, would they not 
whenever they met as friends and fellow travellers 
be enquiring amongst themselves how each was 
provided for the journey; what accbunts each had 
tieard of the place ; the terms of reception ; what 
passports ; what ' recommendations ; what interest 

♦ The beginning of this Letter is printed in' page 158 of 
Mrs. Carter's Memoirs, 4to» edition. 

7 and 



and hopes each had secured; what treasures re« 
mitted ; what protection insured ; and excite each 
other to dispatch what yet was possible to be done, 
and might to-morrow be irretrievably too late? — 
Methinks it would sit pleasingly on tlie mind, when 
a friend was vanished out of this visible world to 
have such conversations to reflect on! — What 
astonishing scenes are now opened to the minds 
of many with whom a few montlis ago we used 
familiarly, and triflingly to converse ? With whoni 
we have wasted many an inestimable hour ! What 
clear views have they n(yw of those great and im- 
portant truths, for which the foolish bustle of this 
world, leaves scarce any placa in the immortal 
mind ! 

I am interrupted*. You cannot love and ho- 
nour our good King and Queen too much. And 
they are as happy as good. Emin is arrived at 
Elsinore, and embarked thence for Riga on the 
526th, he has charged me ^vith many duties for Mrs, 
Montagu and Lord Bath. 

• Is it possible to read this Letter and not grieve for the xw 
temiption? 
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Mrss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



L»mbcth, X^c. 3,; If 61. 
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I WRITE witHgreatthaaJ^falness, by being 
enabled, thank Gpd, to say cth^.!; his Grjaqe is again; 
quite comfprtable, and we lnope the $t is quite^gone^ 
off; he looks thin and* poorly, bu,t the grayel is ar 
most lowering cpmplaint, and we have, all suffered 
for his sufteriags. My motl^er is surprizingly well, 
considering the anxiety she haft gone through, and 
I am very well: pur friends ajre all very^ kjndr and 
as for oui' medical people I know not which I lov^ 
best, they have all been sp attentive and friendly^ 
I sliowed my Lord your good advice. Also Lord 
Ly ttelton's good verses which I return with, thanks*, 
lie desires Sappho may be spelt as it ougbt.with a 
double p — And I desirp Chantresst divine that. you 
will resume the lyre farther than by tranfcribing^f 
that is, add t;o your collection two or threp.translfi^- 
tions, which on receipt of this you must sit down 
instantly and write. One or two of the Eurillas, 
and one or two of the five, sonnets. Carlo. Maggi 
deserves to be introduced by 3(a^^, and in ^uch a 
collection, and ^(> prefaced. 

VOL. II. D d I honour 
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I honour the frrehdship between Mrs. Montagu 
and Lady P.*, a friendship began when one party 
is so near leaving this world, looks far beyond it — 
And no friendship is worth the name that does not. 
Perhaps their acquaintance may be of longer date 
than I imagine, but I trust it will be of very long 
continuance* I believe Lady P. to be ?l very gootj 
woman, and have for many years respected hex 
highly. I know no one whp has educated so many 
daughters so excellently wejl, and Lady Sophie^ 
has shared the happiness of the same education, I 
hope, long enough to have received from it every 
essential advantage. I find Lady P. sees nobody 
but her own family and Mrs. Montagu, else I 
should exceedingly long to be admitted. A fellow 
exile just On the point of being recalled, and sensi- 
ble of the blessing, is of all companies the most inr 
teresting. I neither knew she was ill nor in town 
till your Letter told it 

I do not wish to see Mrs. Montagu just at pre- 
sent. I fear we should not as^ree about Fingal, 
^which I have just got to-day. She §ay5 it is 
better than Homer — / fancy it is not to be named 
in a day— no not in a century with Abel— which i§ 

* Probably Lady Pomfret, who died Dec. 17, 1762. Two 
of her excellent daughters stilJ stifvfve; Lady Charlotte Finch 
and Lady Louisa Clayton. 
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also translating prettity, and partly printed.. Miss. 
Douglass was here to-day loolciiig well and pietty, 
her sister is still at Portsmouth. My mother is 
much your's, and longing for your* book to be read 
and forgot by the middle of January, by whidi 
time she will have nice posies Rowing up for 
you. - 
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